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ON THE SUSQUEnxVlSIXA. 



OHAPTER 1. 

" And tLis is death 1 " 

There were two persons in the room, a woman and m 
man. The woman stood bj the side of a bed ; the man lay 
upon it. She was apparently about twentj^fiye years of 
age ; he looked aa though he might be f orfcy-fiye* Though 
evidently weary, both in mind and in body, she exhibited 
no signs of feeble physical or mental health ; on the con- 
trary, she was tall and robust, and though her cheeks were 
pale, and her movements somewhat languid, it was easy to 
see that these were temporary conditions, that wuuld dis- 
appear as soon as she could grct out to inhale the fresh air 
of the mountains that rose, like black walls, almost within 
a stone's throw of the house. 

The expression on her face was not only one of fatigue, 
, <J but it was one of poignant sorrow; and well it might be, 
<^ for the man that lay on what was evidently his death*bed 
^ was her father ; her friend and companion of many years, 
CJ the only being in all the world that she loved, and almost 

* the only one that she knew. • 

^ It was easy to see that he was ill unto death. His pale, 

* haggard, and emaciated face, his sunken eyes, his pinched 
-J- nose, his half-open lips, through which the breath came 

quickly and irregularly, his thin hands, which he moved 
nerYoosly and aimlessly over the bedclothes, picking with 
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them here and there at imaginary threads, all went to show 
that his vital powers were flaggings and that QDless some 
extraordinarj tura took place his stay on earth would be of 
short duration. 

The foor words tie bad spoken were uttered in so low a 
tone that no one not very close to him, or not on the watch 
for the slightest sound he might make, would haye heard 
them. But she had had her perceptive faculties on the 
stretch almost continuously fur iniiuy days and nigliU ; ilie 
more she became exhausted, so far as bodily strength or the 
power of thought was concerned, tlie sharper her senses 
seemed to get, until now the slightest murmur that escaped 
his lips, the least shade of a change in his expression, struck 
her with tenfold the natural force. She heard the words 
<(^that he had breathed rather than spoken. Had the end 
-then come at last ? She clasped her hands together and 
gazed into his face with a look of anxious, inquiring agony. 
Donb'tiess it was near, but it had not yet come. She was be- 
ooming experienced in the knowledge of the signs of death. 
It was only one of those sudden paroxysms of faintness to 
which he was liable, though certainly the most severe one 
that she had yet observed. IIow many such steps toward 
the grave v- onld he take ere he reached his destination ? 
She asked herself this question, and then, without trying to 
answer it, seeing that the collapse was passing olT, and that 
there was no immediate danger, she gave a sigh of relief, 
and turned away to busy herself with the preparation of 
a draught that his sudden ezclamaUon had interrupted. 
Then, having completed her work, she again approached 
the bed, taking with hep the goblet containing the potion 
she had mixed. 

His eyes were closed, he was breathing more quietly, 
and his fingers had ceased to clutch automatically at the 
silken quilt that coyered him. She laid one hand on his 
head, and with the other held the gla^s toward him. 
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Father I " she said, take this. The doctor was Tery 
strict abouf( your not missing a dose.'* 

Her words roused the sick man from the state of diesm j 
abstraction into which he had fallen* for he turned his head 
and looked at her inquiringly, as though he was not quite 
certain in regard to her identity, and was striving so to col- 
lect his thoughts as to bring licr once agaiu iuto his memory. 
But his troubled expression was only raomcntury, fur \\\a 
face soon lighted up, aud a smile of recognition passed OTor 
his countenance. 

"Will you take it now, father ?" 

" Ycf?, give it to me ; but what ia the use ? Its effects 
last only for a few minutes, and then all the old feelings 
return/' 

She did not answer, bnt, putting one hand under his 
head, raised it from the pUIow, while with the other she 
held the glass to his lips. 

He drained it to the last drop, and then motioning to 

her to sit by the side of the bed, he lay for a little while 
without speakinsr. 

But a more decided change was gradually taking place 
in his apjioarance. His eyes boonmo brighter, tlie deep lines 
in his face disappeared, and n faint flush was visible on his 
cheeks. Suddenly and with apparent ease, he raised liim- 
self in the bed till he sat bolt upright, supported only by 
the pillows that his daughter placed behind him. 

Now,'^ he said, in a Toice that could have been heard 
throughout the large apartment, ''I am good for another 
hour. It's a powerful medicine, my dear, but I shall soon 
be beyond its aid, perhaps, by the time the next dose is due. 
I think I had better tell you all I hare to say, for it may be 
the last chance I shall get." 

**0 father, keep your strength for more important 
things ! Don't worry about me." 

There ib uothing more important to mo than your wel- 
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fare. You have had a Jiard life, an isolated life, all through 
your love for mc. In a little while you will be free. When 
X think of all the care X have given yoa, X ahould not bo 
surprised to see you dance around the room with joy at the 
thought that the old man that ha3 been such a harden to 
you all these years was at last about to go the way of all 
flesh.'' He smiled feebly as he spoke, and she, knowing 
' that he did not mean what he said, made no other answer 
than to take his wasted hand in hers and raise it to her lips* 
''I felt it just now," he oontinned. ^^It was not a 
pang, and the words that escaped me were expressive of 
my surprise at the pleasantnesg of the sensation. It was 
80 different from what I had cx[)ected. A soft undulation, 
as it were, passed thronG^li my brain and seemed to waft me 
to the edge of a high precipice, down which I began to iaW, 
though so very slowly that X thought I should never reach 
the bottom. Then it appeared to me that you stretched 
out your hands and caught me as X was gradually falling, 
bnt not till X had obtained a glimpse of the glorious pros^ 
peot below. I was Tery near to death then. A little less 
strength in the heart, and all woold hare been oTer in this 
world. But if what I saw was the valley of the shadow of 
death, I am not afraid of if 

It waa the crisis of your disease. You are stronger 
than you have been for several days past." 

Yes, I am stronger. I called Dr. Arndell back this 
morniug and I made him tell me how long be thought I 
should live, and he gave me forty-eight hours. X have 
forty-five left." 

He does not' know. He told me he had strong hopes 
that you woold get better.'* 

Ah, jes, he told you that because yon are a woman, 
and he did not wish to take away all hope from yon ; bnt 
now, my dear Alanasp we most look the matter in the laoe. 
If X did not know that I am about to die, I would neyer tell 
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yon one word of what I feel it to be my daty to tell joOm 
Bat I know that joa would be BOie to hear it some day, 
and Teij soon, too, from other lipe than mtnei and then 
yon wonld be grieved a thonsand times more than whan 
yon learn it from me.'' 

** No, keep yonr strength. I do not want to hear it. 
What matters it how it comes to me ? The doctor said that 
you were nut to be excited." She knelt down by tlie tide 
of the bed as she spokc^ while sob after sob broke her utter- 
ance. 

'^My poor Alana!" he said, tenderly, laying his hand 
on her head and stroking her hair, believe you lore 
me with all your heart, and that yon would rather have me 
with yon, sick and bardensome as I am, qnemloos and self- 
ish as are most old men eyen when they are well, than to 
be the sole disposer of all my wealth," 

Oh, yon know I wonld ; and as to this knowledge that 
most come to me, what matters it how I hear it 

** It matters a great deal, my dear, both to you and to 
me. There ia much in the telling of a story, and while I 
shall not try to shield myself, there are circumstances that, 
painful as the duty will be, had far better be told you now 
than to have them reach you from unsympathizing and 
malicious persons.^* 

Is what yoa have to tell me about my mother ? 

''Yes/' he answered, ''your mother, whom yon haye 
not seen since you were a babe, of whom yon hare no reool* 
lection, and of whom, till now, I have neyer spoken to yon, 
avoiding as best I conld all tiie questions and surmises that 
your heart prompted,'' 

''She is not dead?" 

"No, she is not dead. Would you like to see her? 

Stop 1** he continued, seeing from her face that she was 
about to say yes " — " stop till I tell you enough about her 
to enable you to answer intelligently. Yes, I will leave the 
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matter to you. If, after what I am going to say, you caa 
tell me that you wish to see her, she shall come at once^ and 
if possible ere it is too late for me to repair any wrong I 
may have done her.'' 

What could her father mean F Alana felt her heart 
sink vithin her a& she heard words that seemed to imply 
disgrace or wrong of some kind. To her, her father had 
always been good and kind, but she was aware of the fact 
that he was not generally liked by those with whom he was 
thrown, and she had once been present when a man, who 
had come from Philadeli)hia to see him on business, ac- 
cused him of cruelty and even of falsehood. To be sure, 
he had resented the insults by striking the man and putting- 
him out of the house, but during the scuffle the intruder 
had shouted out something about ''the mother of that 
young lady there," that, although not entirely under- 
stood, was enough to rereal to her the fact that there was 
a mystery of some kind or other of which her mother was 
the subject That it was a sorrowful one she felt Tery sure* 
The silence that had been observed all through her life in 
regard to her mother, the ayoidance of everything on her 
father's part that could possibly have any reference to her, 
and the fact that her acquaintances seemed to take it for 
granted that her mother was dead, when she had reason for 
believing that she was still alive, all went to convince her 
that there was something wrong. But her love for her 
father and her faith in his honor were so exalted as to prc- 
yent the idea that he had been guilty of evil-doing, l^ever- 
theless she was fully nwnrc of the fact that there were cir- 
cumstances that he did not wish to discuss, and of which 
he desired her to remain in ignorance. 

Often she had called to mind that many years preyi- 
onsly, when she was quite a child, she had once asked her 
lather where her mother was, and that he had answered 
that she was dead. 
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** Dead, and in heaven ? she had inquired. 

*'She is dead to you and dead to me. ^erer ask me 
about her again.'' 

At that time, this answer had in a measure satisfied her, 
for she thought that her father^s shortness of speech had 
proceeded from the sorrowful recollections that were eToked 
by reference to his wife ; but as she grew older, the pecul- 
iarity of the reply became more apparent to her. Dead to 
her and dead to him." That could only mean one thing. 
It meant that though the woman, her mother, might bo 
and probably was alive, she was to all intents and iiurposea 
dead so far as they two were concerned, and that, there- 
fore, there was no likelihood that this essentially dead wom- 
an would ever come into the current of their liyes. 

Then she had over and over again, as she grew into 
womanhood, asked herself questions in regard to this 
mother who was to be regarded as dead, that she answered 
in a hundred different ways as often as they arose in her 
mind. She was afraid to go to her father and beg him to 
tell her who her mother was, and why she was to be re- 
garded as dead, for the knowledge that had come with 
mature years told her that there must be something in that 
mother's lilo that it would be hotter her daughter should 
not know. So she had kept silent, though, neyertheless, 
wondering what could be the mystery surrounding the 
woman who had broni^ht her into the world. 

But now the words that her father had spoken seemed 
to her to imply that whatever disgrace or wrong there was 
rested on him, and not on her mother* She was unpre- 
pared for this, and the shock was therefore correspondingly 
great Her mother was not dead ; the mystery was to be 
nnfolded, and then she was to say whether or not the woman 
who for nearly twenty-five years had been separated from 
her child and its father should be allowed once more to 
come into their presence. 
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It did not take long for all this to ]xiss tliroiigh her 
mind, and her answer was readj before her iather could 
• begin what he had to say. 

Yes I she exclaimed, I wish to see her. Whoerer 
she ia» whatever she may be, I wish to see her. She Is my 
mother--that is enough.^ 

Perhaps yon are right At any rate, yon are filial, bnt 
I warn yon that yon are acting ignorantly. Take a little 
more time for refiection, and hear first a story that may 
cause you to change your mind.** 

*'Noiliing can make me change it. If my mother lives, 
though it be ni a prison, or a poor-house, or on the streets, 
if she is the most wretched or the most wicked woman on 
the face of the earth, I want to see her, if only once to call 
her mother I 

She had risen to her feet, her hands were clasx>ed to- 
gether, tears were streaming from her eyes, bat her look 
was resolntc, almost defiant 

Yon shall hare yonr own way, lor I feel that yon are 
right ; bnt oh, my dear child, my poor Alana^ how grieTons 
is the wrong I haye done you, and what a terrible blow is 
abont to fall on your head ! " 

** I shall forgive the wrong. The blow I can endare.*' 

*'Ye8, you are charitable, and yon are strong. You 
know how to pardon and how to snfPer. God help von ! for 
there will be ample occasion for all yonr kiTulncss and all 
your strength. vSit there and write the telegram to your 
mother that I am going to dictate." 

She placed herself at a little desk that stood at the 
other side of the bed, near one of the windows, that opened 
on an eztensiTo lawn. Beyond, were seyeral large and 
ngly buildings, with tall chimneys, ponring forth smoke 
and flame ; and still farther on, the wall of monntains rising 
dark and gloomy high into the air, and casting their shad* 
owB eyen to where she sat 
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Sbe looked out of the window for a moment, thinking 
of what her father had said. The solemnity of his words 
awed her, and sbe felt snre that there would be many 
painful circnmstanoes attendant on the act sbe had ex- 
pressed herself as so anzions to perform. Should she do 
it f It was still within her power to decline. Yes, she 
wonld see her, she must see her ; and i^rhaps, if tlicrc had 
been wrongs on either side, they could bo righted now at 
the deatli-bed of one of the wrong-doers. 

** I am ready, father," she said. 

ITc turned bis face toward her, and spoke in a low voice, 
for he was beginning to bo exhausted with excitement and 
fatigue. 

''Yon can not know, my dear, whether yon are doing 
right or wrong. You are acting from impulse and emo- 
tion. Let me tell you the story first, and then, if you will, 
you shall send the message.'' 

** That would be disloyal to my mother," she answered. 
''It is my duty, now that I know she lires and is within 
reach, to bring her to you, and to mo, without any doubt 
of her fitness to be with her child. She is my mother. 
That is all I care to know, to make me wish to have her 
here at once. " ■ 

""Well, well !" he resumed, a little wearily and bitter- 
ly* "youth is always full of confidence. It is well that it 
is so, for otherwise the world would be either a poor-house 
or a lunatic asylum. Now write : 
To Miss Sarah MuUin— '' 

''I thought the message was to be sent direct to my 
mother/' interrupted Alana. 

''You are right : Sanih Mullin is your mother's 
name." 

"How can that be, if she is your wife?" 
"She is not my wife." lie covered his face with his 
hands as he made this avowal, as though to shut out from 
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his eyes the look of astoniahmeut and leproack that he knew 
would bo turned upon him. 

" My mother I " exclaimed Alana, *'diad not your wife ? " 
Oh, the shame of it ! — the shame of it I " he cried, 
excilsedly. That a father should be forced to make snch 
a coofessioQ to his daughter I Yes I year mother, and 
yet not my wife." 

^* Ton will make her your wife, as soon as she can get 
hero,'' said Alana, rising from the desk, and falling on her 
knees by the side of the bed. You will do this for my 
sake, if not for hei-g. 0 father I dear father I it may be 
the last request that I shall ever make of you.'' 

The sick man made no answer. IT is haudji stiil covered 
his face, but his whole body was trembling with the emo- 
tion that raged within him. 

Father, did you hear mo ? Give me the address, and 
let me send for her at once. Then when she is here you 
will do what justice and honor reqnire*" 

"Send for her," he said, feebly 5 "bnt as to marrying 
her, that is impossible/' 

She bent OTer the bed, and, taking his hands in hers, 
drew them away from his face. ** Dear father,*' she said, 
**you have never broken your word to me.** 

*' No, dear, I have kept faith with you, I think." 
Last year, when I was very ill/' she continued, with 
a trcmblin,^ voice, **you knelt by the side of my bed, jnst 
as I am kneeling now, and yon took my hands in yours as 
I have yours at this moment, nnrl you said that if I would 
get well yon would do anything I asked yon.** 

" Yes, yes, I remember.** 

'^I thought then that when I was well enough I would 
ask yon to tell me about my mother, hut after I recovered 
I was afraid. I dreaded that she had done something that 
would make me lose the love I had for her, even though 
she had passed from niy memory. But now I am no 
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longer afraid. The worst is known to me, and it is from 
youy not her, that reparation most come, and I ask jon to 
remember yonr solemn promise and to grant mj reqnesf 

" Suppose that you were to ask, instead, that I should 
kill you, do yon think I would be bound by mj promise 

**No, for I should be asking you to do me an injury 
and to commit a crime. 

" For me to marry your mother and to have lior licrc 
as I should have to do, would be almost as great a wix>»g 
to you, ay, worse, thaa if I were to strike you dead ! Do 
vou not know that as mv widow she would be mi^treas 
here, and that one third of my estate would go to her ? " 

''It matters nothing to me if she gets it all. She is 
my mother." 

" Yes, that is all you see in the matter. She is yonr 
mother, and, knowing nothing else than that fact, you are 
willing to risk your happiness in order to haye an act of 
fancied justice done to her. GiTe me another dose of the 

mixture," he continued, in a voice scarcely above a whis- 
per. 

She mixed the medicine for him, and ho drank it at a 
draught. 

" It is a wonderful remedy," he resumed. It acts on 
the very instant. In one moment I shall be able to go on. 
Now," after a little pause during which he was not only rest- 
ing but was trying to arrange his ideas in a coherent form, 
where was I? Oh, yes, 'act of fancied justice.' My 
dear child, I yerily belieye I am on my death>bed, and that 
I have but a few hours to lire. On the yery brink of the 
graye I say to you these things. It was from no fault of 
mine that I did not marry your mother. When I thought 
her, as I once did, more sinned apjainst than sinning, I was 
prepared, nay, anxious, to make her my wife. But I was 
then only a ?tndent, and with barely enough means at 
my command to finish my education as a mining engineer. 
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and slie had no intention of marrying a poor man, or, in- 
deed, as I afterward ascertained, of marrying at all." 

Go on," said AJana ; ''I can bear it all. There can 
not be anything worse than what you have told me.*' 

Ye&, there is worse to come. She was the daughter 
of the woman with whom I boarded. She was Terj beaati- 
f ul, but coarse in manner and speech. I was only twenty 
years of age. She was thirty. Before you were born, I 
urged her oTer and oyer again to marry me, but blie refused. 
I even went so far as to endeavor to accomplish by strata- 
gem what I could not effect by persuasion, but she discoT- 
ered my i^lan and I was foiled. Understand me, that I was 
actuated not by love for Lcr, for that had been only a tran- 
sient feeling, bol^ by an honest desire to saye her from dis* 
grace, and to protect my unborn child.'* 

Alana's face was pressed close against the bed. If she 
had raised it» her father would have seen that it was crim- 
son with shame. 

''I sent her into the country, and there you were horn. 
From time to time I heard that all was going well. Then 
I ceased to receive farther intelligence. I wrote, but my 
letters remained unanswered. Finally, I went to the vil- 
lage, only to learn from the woman with whom I had 
placed her, that she had disappeared in the night, leaving 
you at the door of the county poor-house to be cared for 
by public charif y. 

You may think it strange," he went on, after trying 
in vain to soothe Alana, who was sobbing and moaning 
with her face buried in the bed, ''that I can speak about 
all this without showing any emotion, while you, my poor 
child, are overwhelmed with grief ; but long familiarity 
with the matter has blunted my sensibilities. I have 
become hardened to the contemplation of events that at 
first almost made me insane. I have looked forward, too, 
through many years to this hour. I knew it had to come. 
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and that I Bhonld be obliged to reveal to you the i^t of mj 
and jova mother'^ dishonor^ or leaye you to learn it from 
other and perhaps unfriendly lips. 

There is not mnoh more to telL I had, of oonrse^ no 
difficnitj in redaimiDg yon* I committed you'to the care 
of a good woman till I had secured for myself a home to 
which I could bring you. You were then only fire years 
old, and ever since wo have lived together, almost undis- 
turbed by the woniau who is only your mother in that 
she brought you into the world. 

**I say * almost,' for once she came lu re with her 
brother. I was then rich, and slie had gone down lower 
and lower, till she had reached a depth that I had not 
thought it possible for even her to reach. I had heard 
nothing of her from the time that she deserted you till 
then. She remained at the village inn, while her brother 
came here and tried to scare me into acknowledging her 
as my wife, on the ground that I had married her when I 
was drunk. You were present at the time, and you doubt- 
less remember how the attempt ended. I offered an allow- 
ance, liberal enough in all conscience, but I refused to 
regard Iior us my wife. Now, do yuu still wish to see this 
woman, and do you still think I oucrht to marry her? It 
is for you to decide. I am in your hands. Do with me as 
you will." 

She raised her head. In presence of the momentous 
issue forced upon her she had been calm. She bent over 
and kissed her father's forehead and then his lips. 

" You have suffered for your sin," she said, *' but you 
have been noble and good through it alL God has forgiven 
you. As for me, I have nothing to forgive. But I think I 
see clearly that, bad as my mother was, perhaps is, she is 
still my mother and ought to be your wife. It is for us to 
do what is right, and who knows but that yet her soul may 
be saved alive 1** 



ui'jni^cd by Google 



16 



ON IDE SUSQUEHANNA. 



**Yes,'* he answered, absently, as though thinking of 
something else, " who knows ? Send the telegram. My 
expiation shall be complete ; md, as for you, God will pro- 
tect you through yoar own goodness and strength." 

She kiaaed him again^ and then, going back to the desk, 
prepared to finish the message she had began, and which 
had not got beyond her mother's name. 

" Miss Sarah Mnllin/' he repeated — ^' I am not sure 
about the name ; she has changed it several times. The 
cliccks all came back indorsed with that name, but I liavc 
heard that c;he has been known by several others. Yoii 
will have no trouble with her after 1 am gone, if you should 
yet decide not to send for her." 

He uttered these lust words in a pleading sort of tone, 
as though still hoping that the message calling her might 
not be sent. " All you will have to do will be to continne 
the allowance, and remain firm against all attempts to 
blackmail you. She is an adept at that business, and so is 
her brother ; but a little firmness and a few threats always 
brought them to reason. My dear Alana,'' he continued, 
still more feebly than he had yet spoken, I am very tired. 
No one here knows anvthinsf about it. You are safe so 
long as you }>ay the iillowance. It is too late ! The vulley 
of the shadow of death again ! Alana, my darling ! " 

In a moment she was at his side. A smile was on his 
face, Tlurriodly she mixed another dose of the invigorat- 
ing draught and held it to his lips. " Father she cried 
— "father 1" 

He was still smiling. He opened his eyes for an in- 
stant, as she gazed anxiously into his face, and then he 
closed them forever. 

Francis Honey wood was dead. 
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The ''Snaqnebanna Iron-Works," to the ownership of 
whicli Alana Honejwood succeeded bj the terms ot her 
father's will, are sitnated on the left bank of the pictnr- 
esqoe riyer from which thej receire their name, and that 
courses from north to south through the State of Pennsyl- 
Tania. The only town Terj near, is the little Tillage in- 
habited by the workmen and their families, and the few 
others that minister to their wants. It had not been 
thought necessary to prive this collection of about a hun- 
dred houses any special name, thou;^li attempts had been 
made by t]ie outsiders to call it Honey woodrille — attempts 
that both Mr. Honey wood and his daui^diter had strenu- 
ously and successfnlly resisted. The place v:tis the Sos- 
quehanna Iron-Work^," and that was also the designation 
given by the Post-Offioe Department. Proprietorship and 
official sanction had thus prerented the imposition of the 
barbarism Honey woodvlUe ** upon the pretty little Tilli^ 
that la} deep in the shadows of Peter's and Berry's Mount- 
ains, where the Susquehanna, in ages long gone by, had 
broken through the range that then stood like a vast dam 
across its stream. 

Fifteen miles to the south, and on the other side of 
several ranges of mountains, is the ciiy of ITarrisburpr, to 
which place there is easy access by a good road that winds 
round the mountains along the river-bank, as well as by 
the Northern Central Railroad. 

Mr. Honeywood had been dead two years, and during 
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that time no very notable events had occurred to disturb 
the peace that Alanii courted. She had made many at> 
tempts to discover her mother^ but all had resulted unsuo- 
cessfally. She had been unable to find her father's priYBto 
check-book, or any of the paid cheoksi that must^ of 
coQTsey in the ordinary routine of busineBB^ haye been 
returned to him. She had no dew to her mother's ad- 
dress, and no demand had ever been made on her for 
money. A few weeks after Mr. Honeywood's death, she 
had guiic to Philadelphia, and, taking a city directory. Lad 
found that there were eleven women of the name of Sarah 
MuUin, whose residences were given. 

ThoTi she had gone to each one of them, occupying the 
greater part of the day in the undertaking ; but it was 
quite certain that no one of those bearing the name was 
her mother. A like procedure in Baltimore and in New 
York had led to an almost identical result; I say ^'almost," 
because^ in the latter city, a woman> calling herself Sarah 
MnUin, had come to see her at her hotel, and bad repro* 
sented herself as being the person of whom Alana was in 
search. She described Mr. Francis Honeywood very ac- 
curately, and claimed that Alana was her daughter : but a 
little sharp cross-examination on the part of Mr. Wade, 
Alalia's legal adviser, who had accompanied her to the 
city, was sufhcient to show her to be a badly informed im- 
postor. 

During all the time that she was conducting the search, 
and for several months subsequently, she had had an ad- 
vertisement in the following terms kept standing in the 
most prominent Philadelphia and New York newspapers : 

''Sarah Mullin, yrho, in the year 1855 or thereabout, 
in the city of Philadelphia^ made the acquaintance of Mr. 
Francis Honeywood, is requested to communicate without 
delay with Mr. William Wade, attomey-at-law, Susque- 
hanna Iron-WorkSy Dauphin Oounty^ Pennsylvania.'* 
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Many answeta vere reoeiTed to this adTerfciwrnent 
Some of them -were intended as jokea^ some as inaolts, 
others appeared at first eight as though they might lead to 

some certain information ; but full inquiry' always showed 
them to be either written in ignoraiicu or as clumsy at- 
tempts at fraud. 

Then, feeling that she had done erery thing in her 
power to discover her mother, and lirius (•> rescue her from 
the sinful and criminal life tluit there was reason to belieyc 
she was leading, Alana gave up all active prosecution of 
the search, though Mr. Wade had ii^btruotions to follow up 
any line of investigation that might be presented. 

Certainly the ill Buooess that had attended npon her ef- 
forts was yery astonishing, and, as Mr* Wade admitted, ab- 
solutely incomprehensible. Here was a woman, who, a<^ 
cording to her father's dying words, had been for many 
years in the receipt of a large annuity, paid quarterly, as 
he had declared, and by checks, suddenly disappearing on 
the death. of the man who had given her tlie means of sup- 
port, and leaving no sicrns behind her by which 8he could 
be traced. Of course, inquiry had been made of tlie banks 
with the view of ascertaining by whom the checks bad 
been presented. Mr. Honeywood, it was known, had kept 
funds in two banks in Phihidelphia and in one in Harris- 
bnrg ; but from neither of tiiem had any information hear- 
ing npon the snbjeot been reoeiyed. Indeed, the books of 
the institutions showed that no sums of money of a fixed 
amount had been regularly drawn by Mr. Honeywood's 
checks, nor had the officers ever been called upon, so far as 
they knew — and they were certain on the point — to pay 
money on his order to any woman during all the years that 
he had had business with them, except to Miss Honey- 
wood. Clearly there m\wt have been another bank, prob- 
ably out of the State, in which lie bad kept enough money 
to meet his checks in Miss Mullin's fayor, and for no other 
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purpose. Or, for greater secrecy. He may have bad f oiidB 
in some private person's lumds, and haye given his checks 
on him. JSTerertheless, a' circnhur, sent to every public 
bank in the United States^ failed to bring any response, 
and no private person made any sign that he had had 
pecuniary relations of the kind mentioned with Mr. Fran- 
cis Honey wood. 

Mr. Wado was astonished, even more than was Alana. 
He had been, for many years, her fatiier's legal adviser. 
He owned a large tract of mountain-land in the immediate 
vicinity of tlie Susquehanna Iron- Works, on which ho had 
erected a sort of round tower, in which he lived during 
the summer, when the courts were, most of them, dosed, 
while in winter he resided in Harrisbnrg. Being a bache- 
lor, and ^ell advanced in years, he conld do pretty much 
as he pleased, and he did it to his heart's content. This 
tower overlooked the river, bein^ placed high up on the 
edge of the mountain, where once the iiver had flowed ; it 
was, of all structures in the world, one of the most un- 
comfortable for an averas:G human bcinp^ to live in. It was 
three stories high, witli only one room on a floor, and this 
round and of about thirty feet in diameter. On the inside 
was a winding staircase, made of iron, and just wide 
enough to admit of the passage of one person at a time. 
Mr. Wade was tall and thin, and was therefore able to 
ascend this special arrangement without much difficulty, 
but a person of veiy little more than his amplitude would 
certainly have been unable to pass between the newel-posts 
at the bottom. The lower floor was his dining-room, the 
next his library and sitting-room, and the third and top- 
most was where he slept. The kitchen and a room for the 
man-servant and woman-servant — husband and wife — that 
he kept, were entirely detaeliod from the tower. 

The result of the search for Miss Sarah ^Fullin had dis- 
turbed Mr. Wade very greatly. Alana had at once given 
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htm her full oonfidence, and had snoceeded in obtaining 
his interest in the inquiry she was about to make. At first 

he liad said that there would bo no trouble in the matter ; 
that the puwur of money was such that, when the time 
came ronnd for the payment of Miss Sarah AluUitrs (|iiar- 
tcrly allowance, the lady would not let the matter by 
default, for more tlian a day or two, before a reminder, 
couched probably in no gentle strains, would be receiycd at 
the Susquehanna Iron- Works. But as month after month 
went by, and no demand was received, he ooofessed that it 
was the strangest case that had ever come under his obser* 
Yation, and that nothing like it was to be fonnd in any 
Reports of which he had knowledge. 
''It's strange, too," he said one night, after about a 
year had elapsed, and he was sitting on the balcony that he 
liad built around his tower on a level with the floor of the 
second story — ** it's .strange thai i have never heard any- 
thing of this woman during all the years that 1 knew Honey- 
wood. What an awful blow it must have been for that |>uor 
girl, but how nobly she bears it ! Not one woman in a liiou- 
sand in her place would have wanted to be brought into con- 
tact with such a mother as Miss Sarah Mallin must be. I 
shudder when I think that some day she may turn up, and 
disgrace her daughter with her presence. 

I hope she is dead — I think she must be, for other- 
wise the Allure to pay her allowance would have brought 
her here as fast as steam could bring her. I don't under- 
stand it at alh Ko trace ; not as much as would have been 
left behind if an earthquake had swallowed her, and every 
one couuccied with her. Well, for my part, I'm devilish 
glad that Iloneywood died before ho could tell anythinpr 
more about her. And, by George, I'm not by any means 
sure that what lie did tell was correct ! Seeing that his 
daughter was detenmncd to have her mother come, he may 
have given a Mse name, for the express purpose of putting 
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her on the wrong track ; stilly he would scarcely have been 
BQch a'flconndrel as to tell her that her mother was not his 
wife imlesa it were trae ! He wasn't that kind of a man ; I 
noTer knew him to do anything dishonorable^ and it's hard 
that his one act of yonthf al folly — one, too, that he tried so 
hard to repair — should now bear so hard on his daughter. 
Poor girl, poor girl I How keenly she feels the disgrace I 
How well she sees thai success in her search can only add 
to her shame, and make public a circumstance that, so far 
as I can see, she and I only know ; and yet she pcr?cTeres 
as steadfastly as though the result would only redound to 
her honor I And so it will,'' ho added, after ho had watched 
a long train of cars wind round the base of the mountain ; 

what can be more honorable to her than the self-sacrifice 
she is trying to make f By Joto^ it is snblime, simply sub- 
lime! 

^'Let me see," he continued, haying in the mean time 
gone into the room, and returned with a lighted cigar 

in his mouth, at which he was puffing energetically. 

Twenty-six years ago, and she was then, so he said, ten 
years older than he. lie was forty-five when he died, and 
he ]kis been dead a year. That would make her fifty-six 
now. Quite old enough, she is, to throw off the follies of 
youth, and settle down as a respectable woman* 

« There's nothing like a cigar for quickening the intel- 
lect. Now, with all our inquiries neither of us thought of 
trying to find the woman with whom Honeywood hoarded 
when he was a student, and whose seductiTO daughter, ten 
years older than himself, lured him from the paths of Tir- 
tue. That was very stupid, and FU make amends for my 
idiocy by going to Philadelphia to-moixow, and starting 
inquiries in that direction. In the mean time, nothing shall 
prevent my hoping tliaL this, like iill the other leads, may 
result in nothing. I believe that, if the woman should be 
found, Alana would give her a third of the property, just 
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as though she had been her lather's wife. If she should 
tarn out, after all, to be a decent woman, that would be 
very well ; but if she's the sort of an old reprobate that I 
take her to be, it would be casting pearls before Bvioe. 

It's well Honey wood made a will> or there might some 
day arise a question as to Alana's right to inherit I don't 
know that he left any relatlTes^ but, after a man's dead^ it's 
astonishing how the cousins turn up in all quarters of the 
earth. Where the carcass is, there shall the vultures be 
gathered together. That's as true as gospel. By George, 
I believe it is go.spcl ! " 

The next morning, early, without speaking of his inten- 
tions to any one but old Jacob Schwartz and his wife, who 
looked after his domestic afiEairs^ Mr. Wade departed for 
Philadelphia. Arriving there^ his first business was to go to 
the university, in order to ascertain all the facts in regard 
to the collegiate record of Mr. Honey wood that hore upon 
the question in which he was interested. He had no diffi- 
culty in finding out that the young man had hcen a student 
of the Scientific School, and the old janitor professed to 
have a very distinct idea of his personal appearance and 
manner of life. 

"I recollect Mr. Honeywood," he said, "just as well as 
I recollect my own son, and he'd been dead just twenty-six 
3^ear?. Mr. Honeywood sat up witli hirn two nights dur- 
ing the last illness the poor boy had, and helped me to give 
him a decent funeral. You see, then I was only a sort of 
helper to the janitor. Now I'm the janitor himself.'' And, 
with these words, the old man drew himself up proudly, 
as though fully conscious of the honor attached to his 
office. 

** Then he was a very correct young man ? " said Mr. 
Wade, interrogatively. 

"Yes, sir; just as straight as a die. IS ever going off 
with the other boys, and always attending to his work. I 
2 
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hear he's got to be very rich ; but he hasn't forgotten Peter 
Mitchell, I'll be bound/» 

"He's dead, and I have come to get some information 
from yon as to where he lived, when he was a student here." 

I'm sorry he's dead — he was good to my boy. I hope 
hels better off in the next world than he was in this, though, 
from all IVe heard, he had a pretty good thing of it here. 
I heard Professor Franborongh say, in one of his leotnies, 
that Mr. Honejvood's famaoe was a model for them to 
study* Bnt what do yon want to know ? " 

As I said, I want to know where he boarded.^' 

"Well, he had a room at Mrs. Mullin's" — Mr. Wado 
started at the name ; at last, ho thought, he had struck the 
right track — "in Sansom Street, above Broad. He wasn't 
rich in those days, I can tell you, so he liad to take care of 
every penny. I went there once to toll him of a bad night 
my boy had passed." 

" Do yon know anything of Mrs. Moliin's family ? Did 
she have a son or— or a daughter ? " 

She had a son, for hd naed to come to the college on 
messages for the young gentlemen that hoarded with his 
mother, bnt I never heard of a daughter. And Fm pretty 
sure there was only one son.^' 

'*Then she had other boarders from umung the stu- 
dents ? " 

**0h, yes, three or four ; but who they were, I can't tell 
you now. But Bill, the boy, was a bad fellow. He got 
into a fight with the police down in Southwark, or what 
used to be Southwark— I'm so accustomed to the old name 
that I can't crt nsed to this new-fangled thing of consolida- 
tion. AVell, as I was saying, he got into a fight with the 
police about some old junk he was trying to steal, and he 
got knocked on the head with a locust club, and in a day 
or two afterward he died. You see I know all about that, 
for he was taken to the hospital in Pine Street, and Pro- 
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fMor Mangom lectured on him. Tbe next day he was 
dead." 

So he is dead I And when was this ? " 
Let me see/' answered the old man, reflectiTelj. " It 
was the night of the election of Lincoln tho second time, or 

the night after. I know it by the fiict that tlioy were tir- 
cannon while Professor oMancriim was c:ivini' his lecture 
on IjiITb case. Bill died on the second day after he was 
struck. The professor objected to the firing, he said, be- 
cause it made such a noise that he could not hear liimself 
speak, but the boys said it was because he was a Democrat." 

Then it must haye happened in the early part of Ko- 
Tember, 1864?" 

Yes, I guess yon are right." 

I am much obliged to you. You don't recolleot Mrs. 
MulUn's number f " 

No, but it was just a couple of doors aboye the Acad- 
emy of Natural Sciences. ThejHe mudo a hotel of it 
since/' 

**0f the house ?" 

" "N"o, of the academy. And didu*t you know that ? I 
thought everybody knew that." 

''lil did", I had forgotten it. I'll find the place." 

He found it without much trouble. People in Phila- 
delphia don't change their residences often, and the ooen« 
pants of the house had been in it nearly twenty years, being 
the immediate successors of Mrs. Mullin. The old lady, 
howeyer, who appeared to be the mistress of the house, 
knew nothing of her predecessor, nor whether or not there 
was a daughter. So the end was that ^Ir. Wade returned 
to his round tower on the Susquehanna, no wiser than when 
he left, except that he had discovered that there had been 
a Mrs. Mullin, that there had also boon a son, and that this 
young man, after leading a disreputable life, had been killed 
by a policeman in the early part of Koycmber, 1864. Ail 
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this was not mncb^ but it n\'i^ht be tbe means of leading to 
flomethmg more definite^and therefore was not to be de* 
spised* He had been a lawyer long enough to know that 
facts of this kind» slight as they may at first appear to he, 
are sometimes the determinating factors in important imres* 
tigations. 

For some time after this eyent, Alana had aotirely car- 
ried on the search, bat eventually, after perseveriug for two 
years without meeting with the slightest encouragement, 
she bad, as I have said, allowed the matter to subside, though 
it was rarely for any considerablo period entirely out of 
her mind. 

In the mean time, everything of a material character 
had gone well with her* The works of which she was now 
the owner were in the most flourishing condition. The 
mines of iron and coal that supplied the forge, and that 
were almost within a stone's throw, had never been more 
productim She had begun the erection of another and 
larger furnace, and had more orders for iron than she 
could fill. The fact that she owned the ore that she 
worked, and the coal with which she worked it, ami the 
close ])roximiiy of the mines, gave her advantages over her 
business coinpetitorrf that told greatly in her favor. Be- 
sides, the product of her works was of a very tough and 
fibrous character, and was in demand for the purpose of 
being manufactured into wheels for locomotives and rail- 
way-cars, and the number of furnaces in the country that 
could turn out the kind of iron requisite for these uses was 
exceedingly limited* 

Mentally she had suffered much, and this fact was made 
apparent by the change that had ensued in her counte- 
nance, as weU as in her manner and character. Previous 
to the death of her fatlier, she had been remarkable for her 
radiant though somewhat stately beauty ; but now, while * 
her features had undergone little if any alteration, the cx* 
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proision had altogether changed. The stateUnees seemed 
to hare increased^ while the radiance had oorrespondinglj 
diminished. The joy that comes from a mind at ease 
itself and all the worlds and which alone often stamps 
a commonplace face with an expression that constitntes 
beauty, had gone, and in its stead had appeared a gravity, 
a seriousness, that were scarcely ever iibseiiu And when 
slie smiled, which was rarely the case, this j^eculiar tune 
of sadness was there to modify the exhibition of pleasure, 
and often to remain mistress of the facial liclth 

She had never had many companions. Tiiere was little 
or no society in the immediate neighborhood that interested 
her ; and liarrisburg, where there were a few people that 
she might haye liked, was rather too far away for social 
intimacies. Occasionally she had passed a few days at a 
time with a friend, a widow, a Mrs. Priestly, who had two 
Tery charming daughters, mnch younger, however, than 
Alana, and who had also a well-appointed residence on the 
river-bank, or '^Tho Bank,'* as it was generally called. 
Then tlio visits were returned by the three ladies, and thus 
a mild form of intimacy had been kept up. At the works 
or in their vicinity there were but four j)crsons outside of 
her own house with whom she Imd intimate social rela- 
tions, and these were all of the male sex. First, there was 
Mr. Wade, with whom the reader has already made ac- 
quaintance; next, there was Dr. Arndell, who has been 
mentioned as the physician who attended her father, and 
who had for five or six years had the medical charge of 
the workmen and their families, as well as of her own 
household ; then there was the Bev. Mr. Trevor, who 
cared for them all spiritually, and who was the rector of 
the little churcli that, soon after erecting his iuriuice and 
its accessories, Mr. lloneywood had built ; and last of all 
Bociany, but by no means last in importance, was Mr. John 
Beuham, the superintendent of tho establishment, forge. 
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iron*imii66, ooal>ini&6B> lime-kilas, in fact of eyeiythiDg* 
and of every x)ei8on ooncomed in the getting of the iron ont 
of the earth, and its manufacture into the pigs that were 
piled up in great cubical masses at almost CTcry place about 
the works where room for them "waa to be found. 

Alana very soon discovered that it would nui do for her 
to yield to the depressing emotions that crowded upon her. 
Her position she felt most keenly. She knew that she had 
in reality no legal right to her father's name, and, being 
natnrally of a high-spirited nature, the thought galled her 
to a degree that was almost unbearable. She had, prerions-* 
ly to her father's death, heen rather prond of her ancestry. 
The Honeywoods were one of the most eminent fomilies of 
England, going hack in a direct line to the time of the 
Conqueror, a Sir GuiUaume de Bois-Mielleuae having heen 
one of the most redoubtable knights of Duke William's 
army with which ho had overcome Harold at Hastings. 
Now, the consciousness of possessing a jioblc ancestry was 
taken away from her, and in a manner, too, to siiake lier 
pride to its very foundations. There was a blot upon her 
pedigree that, so far as she could perceive, there was no possi- 
bility of her effacing, and of the existence of which she would, 
to the last day of her life, be painfully conscious. The 
more she thought of the matter, the worse it appeared to be. 
Eyerything that her father, in the course of his recital of 
the stoiy of his life, had said relative to her mother, was of 
such a character as to cause her heart to sink within her 
at the idea of that mother's life of shame^perhaps, now, 
still more shameful than it had ever been before. She 
knew little of the evil ways of the world, for her life had 
been, as we already know, a comparatively secluded one, 
but she had dim and uncertain ideas that there were 
depths of depravity into which women KomeLinies fall, and 
that it was almost an act of impurity for her to think of. 
Had her mother sunk below the surface of the current so 
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as to be out of the course through which the life of the 
world passes ? Yes, it must be so, and that was doubtlc^ss 
the reason why no trace of her eoukl be discovered. Per- 
haps it would be well if she were dead, for then, at lea^t, 
she would have closed Jier account oa earth, and no further 
* Bina could be charged against her. 

But, as often as this thought occurred to Alana, it never 
stayed long in her mind. From the very fint she had re- 
Bolyed that it was her duty to leare nothing undone that 
conld by any possibility lead to the discoyery of her 
mother^ and her reclamation to an honest and decent life. 
The failure to find her had been a great disappointment, 
and, what was more, a great sorrow. It was for a lon^ 
time almost impossible for her to avoid making ideal siLua- 
tioDS in her mind, in which lier mother appeared as the 
chief personage, sometimes as a pauper, again as a criminal, 
always in some degraded position from which a (InuiHiter's 
love and power might, were there an opportunity for them 
to be exercised, be potent factors in her salvation. 

Alana was endowed with one of those minds that are 
capable of self-protection. It is tme that she had, almost 
thronghont the whole period of her existence, been accns- 
tomed to relj on her father as her gnide in id! matters in 
which she reqaired advice. Bat the potentiality for inde- 
pendent action existed, although there had not heretofore 
been occasion for calling it into exercise. She found that 
the concentration of her thoughts upon one subject was 
maiving her morbid. She was beginning to enter into that 
condition in which the j crson sees everything with a jaun- 
diced eye, and in "which even the most cheerful subjects 
are distorted into a melancholy tint. She was sensible 
enough to perceive that this was aU wrong, and to deter- 
mine to break loose from mental associations that she was 
oonvinced would, if kept up, not only render her supremely 
unhappy, bu^ what was of more importance in her esti- 
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mation, prcTent her doing the good that she wished to do 
. with the large pecuniary means at her disposal. 

While ber father lived, she had not taken much interest 
iii the Works," as thev were generally called by those who 
had any thing to do with them. She had heard the state of 
the markets, the tariff, the price of labor, and other mat- 
ters bearing on the bnsiness, discussed by her father and 
Mr. Wade, or Mr. Benham, and sometimes even with Dr. 
Arndell and Mr. Trevor. She bad frequently ventured to 
excite the interest of her yisitors or to gratify their curios- 
ity by showing them, under the guidance of Mr. John 
Benham, through the foige, and even to descend into the 
iron and coal mines. On such occasions she had wondered 
as much as did her friends at the mechanical appliances that 
she saw and the skill with which they were used. She had 
also admired the big, burly fellows that, bare to the waist 
and dripping with perspiration, handled the large pots of 
melted iron as though they Trcrc tin pails, and poured the red- 
bot metal that dazzled her eyes into molds with as ninoh 
ease as a boy would handle a ladle of melted lead when mak- 
ing bullets. Bat, for aU this, she had concerned herself very 
little with the ererj-day routine business of the works, and 
but, as X have said, for the purpose of gratifying her 
friends, would noYer hare put her foot inside of forge or 
mines from one year's end to the other. 

w 

But now, when in her tribulation she resolved to make a 
mighty effort to get rid of the depressing emotions that 
were bearing so heavily upon her, the idea occurred to her 

that nothing could be more cflectual in assisting her to ac- 
complish her object than the active occupation for both 
mind and body that would be secured were she herself to 
take her father's place as controller of the works. She was 
owner, the mistress of a largo establishment doing an im- 
portant work in adding to the productiveness of the coun- 
try ; the destinies of BCTeral hundred men^ women, and 
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children were in her handa : was it not her daty> more than 
for ber own sake, to ezereise some degree of personal sn- 

pervision over these great interests ? Had she not a stew- 

ardbliip of which she would some day be called upon to 
render an account ? Yes, here was her liold for the work 
that would not only clear her mind of the " perilous btuli" 
that filled it, but that would also make her once more 
au active power in doing good to those dependent upon 
her* 

For a fall year she had, so far aa any personal inter- 
ference of hers was concerned, allowed matters connected 
with the works to go their own way. Bnt they had nol^ 
for all thai, been neglected. Her father had trusted John 
Benluun as folly as it was possible for one man to trast an- 
ctther. There had been no restnctions on bis management 
of all the many details connected with the hiv^G business, 
reserving to liimself only the dictation of the general policy * 
of the csUbiislirnent and the final Avord in all large transac- 
tions. Even iu ilie^o, however, John Benliam's advice was 
usually followed, and, as a rule, all negotiations, whether 
for the purchase of new ore-beds or for the sale of manu- 
factured iron, were first or last passed upon by him. Only 
the day before he died, Mr. Honeywood had, while telling 
Alana of the responsibilities that after his death -would 
rest upon her, expressed the satisfaction he felt that a man 
like John Benham was in charge of the works, and that 
therefore her load wonld be lessened in weight. 

Alana had at first taken her father's commendation for 
more than it w^as meant to imply, and had never asked a 
question or made a suggestion in regard to the business. 
Certainly, so far as the material prosperity of the works 
was concerned, she could not have done better, for never 
before, in all their existence of nearly twenty years, had 
things been in better condition than during the year that 
John Benham had had full swing, with no one to interfere 
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with him. Already he had suggested the enlargement of 
the vorks in order to be enabled to take the great number 
of orders offering that thej were, for want of facilities, 

obliged to decliae. Even Mr. Wade, who was naturally of 
a suspicious and uii trusting disposition, had admitted that 
John Bcnham was a man that could be depended upon in 
any emdT.cncy, and that could be relied upon to render an 
honest account of his trust. Mr. Wade based his assertions 
not on emotion or on guess-work, but on the thorough in- 
spection that he had made of the books and accounts, and 
on the fact that the sums that John Benham tamed oyer 
at the end of each quarter were larger than any that had 
been before rendered, and had exactly agreed with the fig- 
ures that he (Mr* Wade) had obtained from his examina- 
tions. 

Matters had, as I hare said, gone on without the occur- 
rence of any events worthy of beinpf noted, till two years 
had elapsted since Mr. Honeywood a death. For about a 
year Alana had been exercising a general supervision over 
her affair?. In order to do this to the best advantafre, it 
had been necessary for her to become acquainted with the 
numberless details of the large establishment, and with the 
methods of transacting business. For the accomplishment 
of this object John Benham's assistance had been absolutely 
necessary, and it had been given with a sincere desire on 
his part that Miss Honeywood should acquire all the infor- 
mation essential to the accomplishment of her purpose. 
As soon as she had determined upon her course^ she sent 
for him and told him of the resolution she had formed, and 
the reasons by which slie had been actuated. She did not 
ask him what he thought of her intention, and he did not 
venture to tell her that it met with bis approval. lie only 
promised that so far as he was coTiccrnod she should receive 
his aid right loyally. Then, after arranging for the begin- 
ning on the morrow of a thorough inspection of the whole 
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establishment as a prclimiQary to her work, lie bade her good- 
morning, and went about the business lie had in liaud. 

"To-morrow, then," exclaimed Alana, as soon as the 
door had closed upon the superintendent, "I begin a new 
life." A year of this life had elap§ed when we again take 
mp the thread of her history. 
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''So you think we should decline the order of the 
Pennsylvania iiailroad Company ? " 

**Yes, Miss Honcywood, I do. The price offered is 
considerably below the market value, and if we accept it 
we shall, with our present means, be unable to execute the 
order of the Union Pacific, which is wortii more to us." 

*' When do you expect to have the new forge ready ? " 

" Certainly not for a month, and perhaps two. The 
contractor had a strike among histfoon yesterday* All the 
briok-layeis quit work without a minute's notice, simply 
because he bad discharged a foreman that they liked. But 
for that we should be in it in less than two weeks." 
He can get other workmen, I suppose ? 

" Yes, he has gone to Ilarrisbnrg, and has telegraphed 
to Philadelphia for others, but still the loss of time will be 
considerable. He will lose money too." 
• How is that ?" 

"Don't you recollect. Miss Honewood, that he is 
under a forfeit of two liundrcd dollars for cYcry day after 
the 15th of September that the stack remains unfinished ? 
It is now the 5th* Ho will probably be behindhand fif- 
teen days, perhaps more." 

He shall not lose money on that account, if the delay 
is owing to the strike, and the strike was, as you tell me, 
due to his dismissal of a foreman. Assure him of that, 
Mr. Benham. What kind of a man is this foreman ? 

''A worthless fellow, lazy and drunken. If he had 
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been capable and faithful^ wo bhould bo using the new 
forge to-day." 

*'It Fccni< 1 range to mc that Mr, Bjlcs should have 
employed .^ueh a man." 

^'ilo made a mi^take^ as others wiser than he havo 
done before him, and as others will do after him/' 

''Yes, I sappose 80," assented Alana, taming OTer 
some papers that lay on the table at which she was sitting, 
and looking carelessly at the indorsements. ''I had a 
letter this morning from the foreman. He complains of 
having been badly treated, and asks me to interfere in his 
behalf.** 

**I know something about him of my own kriowlcdrre," 
coutinued Bcnham. "Last night the wurk that had been 
done on the stack was torn down, and the structure is now 
a mass of ruins. Of course, it wad done by the striking 
brick-layers. I went by there this morning early, and I 
found this rule — taking, as he spoke, a folding rule from 
his pocket. " The foreman's name is cut on it," he con- 
tinued, looking at it closely — ^'Alexander Todd." He 
handed the rule to Alana as he spoke, and then rose as if 
to go. 

'^Yes,^ she said, '^hero is the name, sore enoagh. 
This is ] rcUy strong proof, Mr. Benham, that the late 
foreman was one of the party that pulled down the stack." 

• *'Yes, although not absolutely conclusive. Somebody 
may have put it there in order to create that impression. 
Stil], liis character is so bad, that I strongly suspect him 
of being the leader in hist night's depredations ; and Mr. 
Byles, the contractor, is so sure of the fact that be baa gone 
to get a warrant for Todd's arrest.'* 

But where was the watchman ? Surely, there should 
haT6 been some one there to look after the property at 
night.** 

''There was a watchman, but they tied and blindfolded 
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him so tluit ho was prevented giving the alarm. Of course 
there was a gang of men at work in the forge, but they 
were busy, aud did not hear ^vhat was goinir on." 

"Will you kindly find out for me where Todd lives ? 
I will go aud see him.'* 

You go and see him, Miss Honey wood I'* 
" Yes, I wish to hear what he has to say in his defense. 
Ue has written me a very wdl-worded and plausible letter, 
and I shall answer it in person." 

If yon will allow me to say so, I think yon will mn 
some risk of being unpleasantly treated. He was yeiy 
dmnk yesterday." 

**0h, I am not afraid." 
**Will you permit mo to go wiLli you ?" 
** You are very kind, Mr. Benham, but 1 think I should 
prefer to seo him alone. Has he a family ? ** 

Yes, a wife. They live in the ravine just beyond the 
church, in the house that was built for one of the master 
workmen. I let him have it at a small rent^ which, by the 
by, he has never paid." 

That looks bad, to begin with. Good-morning, Mrt 
Benham. Oh, I almost forgot — did yon not tell me that 
l£r. Wade had found a large deposit of iron on bis land ? " 

Yes, and that it would be well for us to secure it, for 
it will be very easily worked, and we shall need more ore 
after the new forge is in operation." 

"I will think of it. Good-morning.'* 
Mr. Benham took his departure, and Alana was left 
alone. She sat for a few moments with hor head resting 
on her hands, her elbows on the table. The room was the 
same that her father had used as an office, and was in a 
wing of the house, having a separate entrance of its own. 
She had made very little alteration in it, preferring to 
keep it as nearly as possible as it was when he ooeupied it 
In fact, she had added npthing to its furniture but a 
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portrait of him tliat she had Lad painted from an excellent 
photograph, and had liiiug on tho wall immediatiilj' OTcr 
the tabic at which she sat. 

To-morrow would be the anniversary of his death. 
Two years had elapsed, and she had accomplished nothing 
in the matter of her search for her mother. With a sigh 
she tmned to the work before her, which coDsisted of read- 
ing some dosen or more letters, and indorsing on each the 
diBposition to be made of it Then she toached a table-bell 
near her hand. 

^'Qiye these to Mr. Bowman, pleaae/' she said- to the 
boy that made his appearance from the adjoining room. 

Mr. Bowman, it should be stated, was her secretary, 
and occupied an apartment separated by the room from 
which the boy came, from that in which she was. Tlure 
were several clerks besides, but they were connected with 
Mr. Benham's otlice, which was iu a separate building be- 
tween her house and the forge. 

Hairing finished lier morning's work, she went through 
a passage that led from the wing to the main building, 
and, going to her own room, put on her hat and a light 
shawl, and, without a word to any one, started ont on her 
Tisit to Todd's honse. 

She crossed the lawn, and went out through the gate 
upon a well-shaded lane that led to the entrance of the 
ravine in which Todd's house was situated. She passed 
the little stone church that her father had built, and, see- 
ing that the door was open, lookrd at her watch, thinking 
that she might possibly be in finio for at least the conclu- 
sion of the morning service. For Mr. Trevor was a strict 
churchman, and thought it his duty to have prayers every 
day whether anybody came or not. Generally he had 
three attendants at his daily ministrations. These were 
Mrs. Winebrenner, her housekeeper, who, haying begon 
life M a Lnthenn, had been conyerted from the error of 
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her ways through the teachings of Mr. Treyor^ and had, of 
course, gone to the farthest extreme m her efforts to reach 
ecclesiastical rectitude ; Mrs. Barton, an Englishwoman, 
■\vliu kcjiL a, liLLlu shop at which the wives and daughters of 
the workmen might refresh themselves with the so-called 
latest New York and Paris fashions ; and little Miss Pink, 
who managed a similar shop, bnt on a somewhat larger 
scale as regards scope, though considerably less in actual 
size. If there was a fourth, it was when Alana made her- 
self one ol the congregation* The look at her watch 
showed her, howerer, that she was too late, and she was 
about resuming her walk, when Kr. Trevor came out of the 
church, and, seeing her, raised his hat and hade her good- 
morning. 

"You are late, Miss Honey wood," he said, as he joined 
her. "Service has been over half an Lour. I stayed to talk 
to Mrs. Todd, the wife of one of ihc workmen on the new 
forge. She appears to be in great trouble. She tells me 
her husband has been discharged from his place as foreman, 
and that they are in want of the necessaries of life." 

I am going there now. I would ask you to go with 
me but for the fact that I wish to hare a little private con- 
versation with her husband. If they are suffering as you 
say, it is probably on account of his bad habits. I hear 
that he is a great drunkard.'' 

Let me walk with you at any rate as far as the house,'' 
said the clergyman, placing himself at her side without 
waiting for an answer to his request. " I am afraid you are 
correct in what yon say. I saw him tins morning going 
down the lane toward the river, doubtless to old Cooney's 
gro<r-shop. He was staggering then, and he was stagger- 
ing still more when he passed on his way back an hour 
afterward. I hardly think it is safe for you to go alone to 
his house." 

Oh, I am not at all afraid ; I have encountered sev- 
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eral drunken men in my time. If I find that be can not 
talk intelligently or understand iik , I shall soon leave him.'* 
But you might find liini troublesome. 1 really thiuk 
you had better let mo be present." 

''No, I must beg you to allow mo to see him aloue," 
she answered, smiling. **Mr. Beuham was, equally with 
yon, solicitoua for my safety when I told him where I was 
going, but I answered him, as I do jou, that I prefer to be 
alone.** 

''Well I** exclaimed Mr. TrcTor, vith a Learty langb^ 
<' I certainly haye no right, then, to feel slighted, for Mr* 
Benham is worth fire times more as a defender than I am. 

He would make short work of Mr. Todd, or indeed of any 

one else about here, if he chose to let his strength out. 
But hero we are at the mouth of the ravine, and if vou are 
obstinate, or shall I say firm, in your desire to bo alone, I 
shall take leave of you here. T don't supj)Ose that you run 
much risk." Ho bowed, turned back, and Alana went on 
her way. 

She did not have far to go, the honsc not being much OTcr 
a hundred yards from the place where Mr. Trevor had left 
her, bat the road had now degenerated into a path which, 
being a little rough, required her to take care where she 
stepped. There was a wagon-road up the rayine, but it was 
on a lerel of fifty feet below where she was walking, the path 
being on a plateau that skirted the edge of the hill. The 
house was built on an expansion of this plane, there being 
at most an acre of ground around it. There was another 
path still higher up that ran around the mountain spirally, 
and by which the ascent to its top could bo made, but at 
the point where she was it was probably at least a hun- 
dred feet above her. Somebody was traversing it, for 
erery now and then a stone was detached and came rolling 
down the mountain-side across the path she was on, and 
down into the road at the bottom of the ravine. The two 
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paths were nearly parallel for the first part of their course ; 
but they soon diverged, the one keeping up the mountain, 
and the other descending gradually till it joined the road. 
Whoever he was, the persoa on the upper path was going 
mnch faster than she vas, for the stones that at first fell 
close to her were now rolling down the side a dozen or 
more yards in front of her. She wondered who it conld 
be that was going so rapidly np the mountain^ and then^ 
without stopping to ezamine further into the matter, she 
went on till she found herself standing in front of Todd^s 
house. 

She stopped for a moment or two to tlimk before 
knocking at the door, for she had formed no clear idea of 
what she proposed to accomplish by the visit she was about 
to make. 

And, indeed, when she came to think of it, there was no 
reason why she should make the yiait at all. Had she 
wanted merely to give Mr. Todd an answer to his letter, 
she could haye done it in writing, or haye sent for him to 
call upon her at her office. 

And now she almost made up her mind to go back and 
adopt one or other of the altematiyes mentioned. Then 
the thought of what Mr. Treyor had told her of Mrs. Todd 
caused her to decide to go in. It was possible that she 
might be able to do something to make the life of this 
woman more tolerable than it appeared to be while she 
was left to the tender mercies of her husband. So, acting 
at once on her determination, she knocked on the door 
with the handle of her parasol. 

There was a rather confused sound of voices from 
within ; which, however, stopped on her knocking, and the 
door was immediately opened by a sad, pale-faced woman, 
who, recognizing her yisitor, with many apologies for her 
personal appearance, and for the dilapidated condition of 
things in the room, inyited her to enter. 
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She had httrdly pat her foot beyond the threshold, when 
a man came forward with a staggering, douching gait 

"I'm glad to see yon. Miss Honey wood," he said, with 
the thickness of utterance exhibited by druiikcn people. 

I was sure you'd conio yourself, to see bov. puuriy we*re 
gcttin' along, just bocauso o' that punsc-proud Byles, the 
contractor for tbo briok and etoDO work of your new 
forge." 

Wliile Todd was speaking, Alana had a good oppor- 
tonitj to examine the man. Certainly he was not a pre- 
possessing-looking person. He was in his shirt-sleeyes ; his 
trousers were taoked into his hoots, he was dirty, and he 
was eyidently drank. He had his hat on when Alana en- 
tered, and he did not remove it He staggered over to a 
distant part of the room, however, and brought a chair for 
her. As he turned, the sunlight streaming in through a 
window in the side of the liouse fell fall upon his face, and 
gave her a better view of it than -hr hud had, and then she 
perceived that she had seen it somewhere years ago. Whoro 
or when she could not tell, but certainly she had seen it 
before this day. 

I've come, Mr. Todd, to hear from yon the cause of 
your dispute with Mr. Byles.'^ 

Well>'' said Todd, not sitting down, hut walking the 
floor, and gesticulating vehemently, ''there ain't no cause 
but his spite* He never did like me^ and at last his spite 
got the better of him and he sent me ofL** 

" ^Ir. Byles says lie had ample cause ; that you drank 
too mucii, and neglected your work." 

"Then he lied — that's all there is in it. I don't drink 
as much as ho does, and I have done my best with the 
work." 

''Don't talk so loud, Aleo," said Mrs. Todd; <'Misa 
Honey wood ain^t deaf." 

"Who's a-talkin' loud, and who said she was deaf?" 
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exolaimed Todd^ angrily. You jast mind your own basi» 
ness, will yon 

The woman made no reply, bat pretended to be bnsy 
arrauging some plates on a shelf that hnng against the wall. 

I am very sorry, Mr. Todd," said Alana, " to be obliged 
to say that I think there is ample foinidation for bis ac- 
tions. You are ako accused of liaviiig led the men that 
demolished the work that had been done on the stack." 

''Then that's another lie ! Who says that about mc ?*' 
ThiSy'^ said Alana^ calmly, at the same time taking the 
rule from her pocket and laying it on the table. " It was 
fonnd this morning amid the ruins. It has yonr name 
on it*' 

For a moment the man was dnmfonnded. He picked 
np the mle^ looked at it closely, and then, puttiug it into 
his pocket, said : 

"Did you find this?'* 

" No ; Mr. Benhani found it.'* 
lie's another one of them that's down on me. But 
that ain't no matter, if you'll get Byles to take me back." 
I am afraid I can not ask Mr. Byles to hire you again." 
Then give me a i)lacc under you. Xou mufit have 
lots of places that Pd fit into." 

No, I can not employ yon hero. At the same time, 
I do not wish yonr family to be in want. Mr. Byles will 
probably have yon arrested for destroying his work last 
night, and I must say that yon desenro punishment for 
your conduct, which seems to have been prompted by mero 
wantonness, or worse, a spirit of revenge." 

" Then you're agin mc too. It's the old story of .wealth 
agin honesty, capital agin labor. I'd like to know what 
right you have to all the mines, and forges, and houses, 
when I'm cut out of the ch.ance of carnin' my bread ?" 

" It is not necessary for us to discuss that matter, for 
it has nothing to do wit]^ what I came to talk about. I 
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want to be of assistance to yonr wife. Sbe may coniinve 
to occnpy this boose, and I sball see that she does not want 
for food and clothing." 

That's yeiy kind, I'm snre," said the man, ironicallj. 
** You'd do her more good by helpin' me than in aoj other 
way." 

" Is Alec to bo took np ? " inquired Mrs. Todd, anx- 
iously. 

** Mr. Bciiham informed mo this morniug that Mr. 
Bylcs had frniic to get a warrant for his arrest." 

Well, I'd like to see any constable in these parts take 
me !" exclaimed Todd, opening a drawer and taking a pis- 
tol out of it I'd pnt a ballet into bim jnst as soon as 
Pd put it into a mad dog I '* 

I think a better way for you to avoid the constable 
would be for you to escape. There is plenty of time for 
you to get out of the country before Mr. Byles returns." 

''Yes, you'd like me to rro, wouldn't you ?" replied the 
man, enccrinf^ly ; well, I don't mean to, and, what's more," 
he continued, approaching Alana, and looking impudently 
and defiantly into her face, ''I mean you to give me 
work." 

** 0 Alec ! " cried Mrs. Todd, coming forward and put- 
ting herself bctweou her husband and Alana, "don't talk 
that way to Miss Uoneywood. Hayen't you had this house 
rent-free, and didn't she come here to*day to do us a kind- 
ness?** 

''Well, now that she^s here,** exclaimed the man, 
she's got to promise me work. As to you," he continued, 

seizing his wife by the arm and slinging her with all his 
force, *^ take that I *' Uo let go as he spoke. The woman 
went reeling into a corner of the room, striking violently 
against a cupboard, and falling senseless on the floor. 

"You brutal fellow!" exclaimed Alana, rising and 
hurrying to the woman, who was moaning, bat was unable 
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to get up. "You have hurt your wife — yes,'* as she knelt 
down on the floor and took the woman's head in her hands, 
^'you have injured her severely. Do yoa see that blood? 
Look at what yoa have done I 

The blood was Btreaming dowa his wif e'a faoe from a 
loDg and apparently deep cut in ber forehead. The sight, 
boweTer^ ao far from calming the man, seemed to enrage bim 
still further. 

"Yes, I see it," he said, rolling up his shirt-sleeves as 
lie spoke, aud looking lUinacingly at Alana, who still knelt 
on the iloor beside the senseless woman. *'That*8 what 
people get here when they meddle with other p( Maple's busi- 
ness. It's a lesson for you, I guess ; but I am goin' to give 
you a stronger one. You get out of here, but before you 
go ru take what thin or? a rich woman like you are likely 
to haye, and then well have a little talk about the place 
you're goin' to gi^e me in the mines. I'd like to be the 
superintendent of the Cokrain mine, and I guess you'll give 
it to me, too." 

Alana felt now that she bod been imprudent in coming 
into the presence of sucli a brute without the protection 
that Mr. Benham and Mr. Trevor had offered her. She 
was frightened, but was far from being so terrified as to 
lose her presence of mind. She rose to her foot as tlie man 
approached her, determined to rush by him, and escape 
through the door, being quite sure that in his drunken 
state be would be incapable ol following her. Her whole 
course of action was resolTcd upon in m\ distant. 

"Here," she said, approaching the fellow, and holding 
out her watch to bim, *^take this. Is there anything else 
you want?" 

" I'll take the money you have in your pocket, and then 
1*11 take a finger ofl that pretty hand of yours, for calling 

me a brute, unless you'll promise on your bended knees to 

make me superintendent of the Colerain mine." 
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Things were iudeed in a desperate state, for she was at 
the mercj^ unless she could manage to dash by him, of a 
roflSan who wonld evidently stop at nothing. Still, she 
kept her senses ahont her^ and, taking ont her pooket»book» 
handed it to him. ''I think there are fifty doUars in it^'' 
she said. Count it." 

''Well, ni see, and if there ain% 111 take a finger off 
the other hand ! " 

lie stood with his back to the door, between iL and Ala- 
lia. It was her intention,, as soon as be opened the pocket- 
book, to make the attempt to reach tbe door. She had, 
while talking to him, been examining it so as to get the 
exact position of the latch, and thus to lose no time in 
opening it. The pistol, she saw, was on the table at the 
other end of the room. 

Bnt the man had no sooner finished his speech, had not 
had time, in fact, to open the pocket-book, when the door 
was saddenly bnrst open, and a largo and powerfnlly bnilt 
man adTanced into the apartment. To seize Todd by the 
collar of the coat with one hand, and to deal him a terrible 
blow on the side of his head with the closed list of tbe other, 
wore acts thai did not take ten seconds to accomplish. At 
the same time he jerked the fellow backward, and ho lay a 
confused mass on ilie floor, stunned by the combined effects 
of liquor, the blow, and the fall. 

** Mr. Benham ! '* exclaimed Alaua. 

"Yes, Miss Iloneywood, I knew what a bad fellow 
Todd was, and I thought it would do no harm to watch him 
a little. I missed my way, however, and barely got here in 
time to be of service to yon," 

It was you, then, who hurried so rapidly up the mount- 
ain road ?^ 

"Yes, I was afraid that, if you saw me, you would not 

allow me to accompany you, and I knew how necessary 
protection was to you. I went too far, before coming down 
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the mountiiin^ and thus got beyond the house. I hope the 
fellow has done yon no harm.*' 

''No, he did not touch me ; I was just getting ready to 
make a dash for the door when you opportunely came in. 
I am very much obliged to you. I was exceedingly foolish 
not to take your advice this morning. 

He bent his head in acknowledgment of her thanks. 
' '* Will yon look at his wife ? " continued Alana. " She 
is severely injured, I am afraid." 

"Good heavens! I did not see her. Yes, she has an 
ugly wound in her head, and, from the quantity of blood 
that is escaping, I fear an artery lias hccn cut. Do you 
think you can go home now. Miss Honeywood, and send 
the doctor liere ? I will remain and look after the poor 
woman till he comes.'' 

While he was speaking he was diligently engaged in 
binding his handkerchief around Mrs. Todd's head, and 
thus making an effort to stop the bleeding. It was evident, 
however, that the attempt was not rery successful, for the 
handkerchief was rapidly becoming saturated with blood. 

Alana did not stop for further speech, but rushed off 
down the road along the mountain, dud tlien throiigli the 
lane, past the church, and then through another lane at 
right angles to the lirst, till she came to l)r. ArndcU's 
houso, :it the distance of a couple of hundred yards from 
the turning. 

Fortunately, the physician was at home. It did not take 
her long to explain her errand, and in a few minutes he 
was on his way, with the understanding that he had a case 
of partial division of one of the temporal arteries to deal 
with, complicated perhaps with injury to the brain. Alana 
had said nothing about her own danger and rescue by Ben- 
ham. There would be time enough for that hereafter. 
She went on to her own house, and calling Mrs. Winebren- 
ucr, desired her to send at onco for a woman who did what 



i 



Digitized by Google 



OH THE 8U8QUEHANKA. 47 



nursing ihe people of the Tillage required, in addition to 
keeping a caike and candy shop, for the delectation of the 
yonth of the place that possessed the necessary wherewith- 
al to enable them to avail themselves of her Inxnries. On 

Mrs. Kucpley's arrival, Alana sent her at once to Mrs. 
Todd'i assistance, with instructions to remain with her as 
long as the doctor thought necessary. 

An hour afterward, while sittinj^ on the broad veranda 
that went around the lionse, she s:l\v Uio constable and an- 
other man escorting Mr. Todd to the railway-station, doubt- 
less on their way with him to the county jail at Harrisbnrg. 
Seeing her, the officer of the law left the prisoner in charge 
of his assistant and brought her her watch and pocket-book 
that she had been forced to deliver to the amiable person 
now in custody. 

" I found them in his pockets," he said. Ifs a clear 
case of robbery; and I guess it will cost him ten years in the 
penitentiary," 

• 
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CHAPTEE IV, 



JoHK Benh am's house was a substantial stone cottage 
that had been built for him soon after Alana had come 
into possession of the property. Previous to tliat eyoiit ho 
had been alone, and had lived with Mrs. Barton^ the pur- 
yeyor of fashion, who, haying two second-story rooms that 
she did not occupy^ had been kind enough to rent them 
with board to the handsome yonng superintendent 

Mr. Honeywood was the first to giye him employment^ 
and he did so on the reoommendation of his old friend 
Prof. Chalmers, of the Scientific School of the XTniTersity 
of Pennsylvania, and his statement that the institution 
had never turned out a closer approach to the ideal metal- 
lurgist than was John Benham, nor a truer-hearted gentle- 
man. Benham's father lived in Ilarrisburg, and, though 
not rich, was in comfortable circumstances ; but at about 
the time Mr. Honeywood died ho died also, and then it 
was found that he had invested all his means in petroleum 
companies, most of which were more or less fraudulent, 
and, of course, worthless. Then the necessity had arisen 
that John should take care of his mother, and then it was 
that Alana had built for them the pretty little cottage not 
far from her own house, and, indeed, standing in the same 
grounds, though nearer the forge. 

John Benham's claims to being a gentleman were as 
good as those of Mr. Iloneywood, but he was as proud as 
Lucifer, and had always, as it were, kept his employer at a 
distance. He had come to the Susquehanna Iron- Works 
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to fill a subordinate position ; he knew that Mr. Uoney* 
wood was disposed to be hanghty and austere with those 
whom he deem^ to be his social infesiora wheneyer they 
attempted to treat him as an equal ; he had seen seyeral 
instances of his manner of acting to rach people, and he 
had heard of others long before he made Mr. Honeywood's 
acquaintance, and he had at once determined that he 
would never allow himself to forget tliu fact tliat lie was in 
a position that made liim socially the inferior, for the time 
being at least, of the rioh employer. He was, in fact, ooly 
an upper servant. 

It is due to Mr. Houeywood to say that he had neyer, 
by word or deed, given any occasion for John Benham to 
suppose that he would bo treated in a snpercUious or un- 
kind manner. When the yonng man arriyod, Mr. Honey- 
wood invited him to stay with him till he conid procure 
suitable lodgings in the Tillage ; but Benham bad already 
made his arrangements with Mrs. Barton, and went at 
once to the rooms that she had prepared for him. I can 
do niy work better," said Benham to himself, as ho walked 
along the road to Mrs. Barton's, " if there are no familiari- 
ties. I shall not be in danger then of forgetting my place 
as his servant, nor he of forgetting his as my master. 
When I was in the 250th Pennsylvania Volunteers as a 
seigeant during the war, it wonld not have done for me to 
have messed with my captain, though it was known I was 
a gentleman and he was a dealer in old dotbes. No, I 
shall be perfectly independent I shall treat him with the 
respect due to his position^ and he shall act in like manner 
to me ; but no familiarities on either side.*' 

A few days after his arrival Mr. Honeywood had in- 
vited him to tea, and this invitation he thought it would 
be churl i.^h in him to decline. He laughed, however, as 
ho went to his work on leaving his employer. "It's not 
exactly the same kiud of a relation/' he said^ ''as that that 
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existed between Captain Braumillcr und Sergeant Ben- 
bam." At tea he had been presented to Alana* He knew 
thai Mr. Honeywood had a daughter, bat he was unpre- 
pared to see so beantifal and in eyerj way so attractiTe a 
woman as was she who sat at the head of her father's table. 
Here, howeyer, was additional reason for the reserve as re- 
garded social matters that he had resolyed upon adopting. 
Neyertheless, he recognized the fact that while a guest of 
Mr. and Miss Honeywood, it was his duty to do all in his 
power to make himself agreeable, and he had accord iu^ly 
exerted himself in the direction of trying to cause tiio 
eyening to pass pleasantly. After ho had ^ono, both Mr. 
Honeywood and Alana expressed the opinion that rarely 
had they encountered a more polished and accomplished 
gentleman. He had shown, by his conyersation, that ho 
had been a elose obserrer of men and things, and, as Mr. 
Honeywood remarked, that he had the stuff in him of 
which snecessfnl men are made. ''I shouldn't wonder,'' 
he said, with a laugh, ^^to find John Benham my partner 
before ton years are oyer. Hell make a reputation for 
himself, and will be offered a better position with a liiglier 
salary than he gets here, and I shall have found him so in- 
dispensable that T shall be glad to give him an interest in 
the works for the sake of keeping iiim." 

''He's handsome, too, father,*' said Alana, ^'and I 
should think good-tempered." 

Yes, good-tempered so long as he is not improperly 
interfered with. It would go badly with a man that 
should attempt to impose on him. He is fully capable of 
taking care of himself." 

As to Benham, he had walked to his home at Mrs. Bar- 
ton's, his mind in a whirl such as he had neyer before 
known it to be in. He more than eyer recognized the fact 
that expediency, to say nothing of any other motive, re- 
quired that his relations with the Honeywoods should be 
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marlced by the fonnality usually exidting between the em* 
ployer and the employed. So long m he did not allow 
himself to regard Alana as within his ieacb> he oonld per- 
mit himself to see her at least from afar off, as a child 
might look at the moon and admire it, while knowing that 
he conld never get it within his grasp. But if he were to 
see her often, and on terms of equality, he iek sure that he 
should lose lun licart, aud, in that event, there ^vunM be 
danger of lua lioad iioing also. lie knew enough of immau 
nature to be aware ot the fact that a man in love is very 
likely to be unlit for the every-day practical duties of life 
such as it was incumbent on him to perform, and to which 
his whole powers should be given. 

Moreover, it would bo conceived to be the height of im- 
propriety for him, occnpying as he did a situation of subor* 
dination, to fall in loye with his master's daughter. It 
would be disloyalty in a high degree. It would be taking 
adyaniage of his position to do that which Mr. Honeywood 
certainly would not like. Even if his love should be re- 
turned, it would noi make hiia any the more justitied ; on 
the contrary, his conduct would then place him in a still 
more contemptible po::ition in the minds of all high- 
minded persons. He knew how the world generally rc- 
gai'ds the successful lover, even if he has descended to the 
perpetration of acts that if done in any other cause would 
be regarded as ungentlemanly. He knew that the adage, 
''All is fair in love," is made to coyer lies, treasons, and all 
other kinds of yillainy and shabbiness short of felony, and 
that eyen thai is sometimes extenuated or pardoned if the 
offender can only show that loye was the real incentiye to 
his crime. He knew all this, but it did not cause him to 
look at the matter before him with any the more lenient 
eye. He believed that it would be dishonorable for him to 
attempt to gain Alaua Iloneywood's heart, and that was 
enough. 
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Perhaps be jiKlgcd himself too eeTorely and with too 
narvov a mind. He waa not an anstere man, neither was 
he wanting in mental amplitude. But he had been 
brought up in an old-fashioned school^ the representatiTea 
of which are fast disappearing from the face of the earth in 
all civilized countries. Most young men of his time would 
have thought it a yery fine thing for them, if placed in his 
position, to at once lay their plans, not only for capturing 
the daughter, but for obtaining a partnership in the busi- 
ness at the earliest possible moment, the chief object in 
yicw being the aggrandizcmrnt of number one. Such 
smartness was not, however, an ingredient of John Ben- 
ham's character. Of course, he ezx>ected advancement ; he 
looked forward to the time when, if he had proved himself 
a valuable and faithful servant, he should have a partner- 
ship ofEered him^ but he intended to get it by doing his duty 
as the superintendent of the Susquehanna Iron-Works, and 
not by forcing himself into the owner's family by marry- 
ing his daughter. Perhaps, when he stood upon the same 
business plane with Mr. Honeywood — but that was too re- 
mote a contingency to be considered now. So he kept 
himself aloof , rarely meeting Alana, and when they came 
into association never 'Maying him^olf out," as the some- 
what slangy but abundantly expressive phrase goes, to make 
himself especially agreeable. 

Of course, both Alana and her father noticed his man- 
ner, and the fact that they did not think it particularly 
out of the way, was perhaps an indication that Benham 
was not far wrong in the principles that governed him in 
the matter. Nevertheless they gave him the character of 
not being what is called a '^society raau.'^ I have sev- 
eral times had occasion to go to his rooms in the evening/' 
said Mr. Honeywood to his daughter, one day when they 
were discussing the superintendent, "and I havo always 
found him studying some work relating to metallurgy. He 
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luuB aeonmnlated quite a good-died library, and is besides 
conductiiig a series of experiments lelatiye to smelting ore, 
by which he expects that a great saying in f nel and kbor 

will be effected. Depend upon it, my dear, he cares more 
for his profession than lie does for our society." 

"That is very evident,'' said Alana, laughing; **but 
don't yon think he would be more consiJitent if be avoided 
all society ? ^Ir. Trevor and Br. Arndell and Mr. "\\ ado 
tell me that he visits them quite frequently, and invites 
them to his rooms." 

<*It must be you, then, my dear," rejoined her father. 
" You are the formidable obstacle that stands in the way 
of his coming here* However, I shall not be able to keep 
bim ont of his partnership ten years if be goes on as be Im 
began/' 

Then, when Mr. Honey wood died, and Alana was left 

the sole mistress of the works, it was still more necessary, 
so John Benham thought, for limi to bo circumspect and 
reserved in his conduct. It was a hard struggle that he 
had with himself now. lie had not lived at the Susque- 
hanna Iron-Works for three years without, notwitlistand- 
ing his isolation, having seen a good deal of Alana Honey- 
irood« He had observed her when she had no idea that 
she was being looked at ; he had heard her talk when she 
did not know that be was within ear-shot ; be had thought 
ol her when she did not dream that she erer crossed bis 
mind except when some matter of business was concerned. 
He loved her with all bis heart Not madly, for, notwitb« 
standing bis fears when he bad first come into associa- 
tion with her, he liad not lost his head ; and no one in all 
the world, not even the object o£ his devotion, imagined 
that John Benham's heart was big enough to hold his pro- 
fession and a woman at the same time. 

Outwardly there was no change in his manner, except 
such as was necessary in order for him to adapt himself to 
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the lelation of haviDg Alana instead of her fatl^er for his 
8aperior« For a year she had^ as we have seen, left every- 
thiDg to him ; then she had taken the reins, and he had 
fallen naturally and easily into his old position-HBtiU, how* 
erer, as in her Jbither's time, exercising the real power that 
goTemed the establishment 

Then the death of his father had rendered it necestHiry 
that his mother sliould in the future find her home with 
him, and in order that he might make the requisite arrange- 
ments he had requested and received permission to bo 
absent for ten days. He thanked Ahma for granting him 
the favor, and was turning away to avail himself at once of 
his privilege, when she stopped him. 

" Is yonr mother in Harrisbnrg f** she inquired. 
Yes." 

Will yon be kind enough to defer yonr departnie till 
to-morrow ? For I would like to go to Harrishurg to-day 
to see jour mother, toe:qnesB my sympathy with her in the 
death of yourfather, and to ask her to stay with me till the 
house that I have directed to be built for you is finished." 
Miss Honey wood ! " 

"Yes, it was my father's intention to bnild a superin- 
tendent's house. He often spoke of the matter to me, and 
even selected the srround for it. I think, too," she added, 
reflectively^ that he had plans for it drawn, and that they 
must be somewhere in this room." 

"I scarcely know how to thank you. Miss Honey- 
wood." 

^^No," she answered, smiling, ''but you know some- 
thing better ; you know how to manage iron-works, and to 
increase their reyenue oyer any preyioos year. It is only 
right, therefore, that you should be well housed, especially 
as you will now have your mother with you." 

" It is very pleasant to me to know that you appreciate 
my efforts in your service.'* 
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Alana thought for a momcut. She liked him, and she 
wisl^ed to be kis friend, but here be was accepting her 
gifts as a general might accept a decoiation or a sword 
given him by his goyemment for distingaished militarj 
flerrices. He had done his duty, and her appreciation of 
the liict and her mode of showing it were gratifying to 
him. He waa as distant as erer — as. nnapproachable as on 
the day he had entered her father^s senrice. She liked 
stron;^^ characters, and certainly she had one to deal with in 
Joliii Bcnham. lie had made no speciOc allusion Lu Lcr 
expressed intention of visitinc^ his mother, and of inviting 
her to be her guest till his house was finished, hut from 
what she knew of him he would have been prompt enough 
to decline if he had had any objections to make to the ar- 
rangement. But he had no notion of treating her kind- 
ness with boorishness. 
. ''My mother will he glad to see yoit, I am sure/' he 
said. ** Snch sympathy as yonrs will he soothing to her. 
1 can go as well to-morrow as to-day, and, as you say, both 
of us ought not to he absent at once. It seems to me, 
howeyer, that she would be incurring a Tery great obli^ra- 
tion were she to accept your hospitalities during the whoJe 
time that the new house is being built." 

*'^o, Mr. Benham^ the obligation will be the other 
wav, for I am at timr^ very lonesome. This house is so 
large that I often feel lost in it, with no one to keep me 
from thinking of the pasf 

''She will be gratified by your inyitation^ but yon will 
not find her a cheerf nl companion. Her loss is more re- 
cent than yours, and the memory of it is fresher. But I 
am sure she will be grateful for your kindness, and anxious 
to do anything that she may think will please you." 

Alana went to Harrisburg, saw Mrs. Bonham, and in- 
duced her to accept the invitation to her house. For six 
months she was a member of Alana's household^ and dur* 
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in? tliig period the unofficial meetings between the iron- 
mistross and her superintendent weie numbered with the 
days. Still, he was alvajs the same, always - respectfal^ 
always polite, always considerate, but never Tentnring on 
the slightest familiarity, or adyancing an iota beyond the 
line he had established. Alana wondered at bim more and 
more. Was this man made of stone, that she conld make 
no impression npon him ? Then she raolyed to accept the 
situation, to make no farther advance, to treat him with 
the same formality that he observed toward ber, but never- 
theless to regard him as a man to bo trusted in all the de- 
tails of the business, and as one to be relied npon in any 
emergency that might arise. Occasionally she visited his 
mother, at times when she knew he would not be present, 
and Mrs. Benham^ sometimes accompanied by her son, but 
generally alone, returned the visits. There were mutual 
respect, kindness, and a deep-seated regard, but attended by 
aU the formality that the greatest stickler for etiquette could 
have desired. 

I think the majority of my readers will decide that 
John Benham was somewhat straining principles very good 
in the abstract, but capable of being perverted to the origi- 
nation of conduct bordering on the absurd. Ho was a 
man with the utmost faith in liimsclf, and yet he appeared 
to be afraid that, should he venture upon the slightest de- 
gree of friendly intimacy with Alana, he should be in dan- 
ger of going further than a due regard for their relative 
positions would warrant. It should be borne in mind that 
these relations bad changed with the death of her father 
and the advance of time. She was not a girl in her teens 
under guardianship ; but a woman twentynsiz years of age, 
her own mistress, possessed of excellent mental capaoity, 
and fully able to judge for herself in all matters that 
affected her. There was no reason, therefore, why John 
Benham should not have laid siege to her heai t, and havo 
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oaptarcd it, had she been willing to surrender. Whether 
she would, or not, he could doubtless have ascertained had 
he allowed himself a little more freedom in his intercourse 
with her. Still, it must be admitted that the Bitnation 
was not without its peonliaritieB. It was a matter about 
which there would hare to be absolute certainty before he 
could dare to lay bare his heart to her. Bejection would 
mean, of course, the severance of his business relations with 
Alalia, and his immediate departure from the Susquehanna 
Iron-Works. The retcniiou by ii rejected lover of an 
office tliat lie held from the woman who had refused him, 
would be out of the question. 

And, as a matter of fact, Alana did not love him. She 
admired him for his supposed possession of certain qualities 
that stamp their holder as a good man in the largest sense 
of the word, and she respected him for his independence of 
character and devotion to his duty. If she thought at all 
of the matter, she admitted that it would be perfectly safe 
for her to trust herself with him for all her life. He would 
look after her interests, protect her, cherish her, love her 
after a fasliion ; but she was a warm-hearted woman, and 
that would not liavo been sullicient for her. 

But there was another reason that was still more power- 
ful in causing Alana to dismiss from her mind as a thaig 
past recall the idea that phe could ever marry Benham, or, 
indeed, any one else, and that was the fact of her disgrace- 
ful parentage. True, no one, so far as she was aware, 
knew of the circumstance but herself and Mr. Wade, but 
that made it none the less humiliating. Indeed, in some 
respects it was worse than if all the world understood who 
and what she was ; for she felt that she was as it were a liv- 
ing lie, a woman passing herself off for what she was not. 
She had heard of rogues being sent to prison for getting 
money under false pretenses. Were they really worse than 
she F Was she not getting a position of respectability in 
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tbo world by false pretenses ? Would Mrs. Priestly allow 
her daughters to visit her if she knew that her mother had 
neTor boon marriod, and that she not only belonged to the 
very lowest stratum of American society but was in all 
probability a member of the criminal class ? Well, there 
might be^ she confessed^ some doabt as to Mrs. Friestly's 
course of action. Wealth ooYers a multitude of blotches^ 
not only on esctttcheons bnt on bodily f oim and mental 
oharacteiistics. She oonld thank God that there was no re* 
proach against her on either of fheae latter sooies; and 
doubtless Mrs. Priestly would forgiye her the rest, so long 
as she owned the Susquehanna Iron- Works. 

As to John Benham, to think of h'un a possible hus- 
band would bo worse than a folly ; it would be a crime. 
How could she, as an huucst woman, allow an honest man 
to marry her with the taint that was inherent in hor cours- 
ing with the blood through her veins, and making her un- 
fit to be the wife of his bosom and the mother of chil- 
dren ? No, it was impossible, not only that she should 
marry him, bnt, in faot» any ot^er respectable man. 

But John Benham had good, sound common sense, and 
was apparently free, to a great extent, from the narrow- 
minded prejudices that so-called practical men generally 
exhibit. lie would think no less of her if her mother were 
tenfold lower — if it were possible — in the dregs of hu- 
manity, lie was generous, too, and if she loved him, and 
he loved her, and she were — as in duty bound she sliould 
be — to tell him all that she knew of herself, he would only 
cling to her the closer. That she knew. She had studied 
him enough to comprehend his character — better, perhaps, 
than he himself comprehended it And then, too, while 
loTe does not, like wealth, cover mental and social deformi- 
ties, it preTents them being seen, by rendering the obaerTcr 
blind, so that the result is just as satisfaotbzy— while the^ 
loye lasts. 
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Yes, BO far as ho was concerned^ if she Igyed him^ and he 
loved her, t^he should have no fear. She felt, however, that 
she should be disgracing him, no matter what he might 
think. The world wonld judge her eren more seTerely 
than she judged herself^ and it would say that she had com- 
mitted an outrage on an honest man — and, and — Well, 
the world would be right 

It may he contended that a woman that could reason, 
in this way, in regard to a man, associating herself in her 
mind, with him, in situations implying the existence of love 
between them, must have had more than a 11 nir, or friend- 
ship, for that man, even though she miglit not be fully 
aware of the state of her heart. I am not sure that it was 
not so with Alana Honeywood. It may be that she had, 
for a long time, loved John Benham without knowing the 
fact. There is snob a form of the emotion as latent loTe, 
just as there is a form of heat known as latent heat. Like 
latent heat, latent Iots is only exhibited under certain cir- 
eumstanoes. For the deyelopment of the one, there are 
well-known causes:, but for making unconscious loTe con- 
Biioiis we have no idea what the excitations may be, till 
tiie instant that they arise. Doubtless, there were factors 
that could at once have made Alana's love sensible to her- 
selfy as well as to its object ; bub no one knew what they 
were, and there were apparently no causes likely to develop 
them. 

Thus matters stood when the incident at the house in 
the mrine occurred. Perhaps, that was to be the spark to 
fire the minct 
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Thb attack made by Todd on Mibb Honejwood, and 

her narrow escape, through the interposition of John Ben- 
Lam, were the topics of conversation all that day at the 
Susquehanna Iron- Works. It was well for Mr. Alexander 
Todd that he was safe on his way to jail, in Harrisburg, ere 
the fact of his misconduct became generally known among 
Alalia's workmen. As it was, about fifty of them started 
off for his house^ as soon as they heard the news, prepared 
to take summary rengeance on him, as they declared, by 
tying him to a tree, and giving him a hundred strokes with 
a cowhide on his bare baok ; bnt they fonnd only his wife 
and her nurae^ the former lying in bed, and still in an nn- 
oonscions state, notwitbstuiding the Tigorons treatment 
initiated by Dr. Arndell. 

Then they returned to the works, and gathering together 
all llic men thai could be spared from their labors, they 
formed a procession, and marched to Alana*s house, mak- 
ing the air ring with their cheers, and preceded by the Sus- 
quehanna Iron-Works band, that discoursed tery emphatic 
music, even if it was not the most harmonious. Alana saw 
them coming, and knew what their object was, so she sent 
a servant to Mr. Trevor, with a note, requesting him to 
come at once, and make the speech, in her behalf, that she 
knew the men wonld require from some one. 

Bat, before the messenger reached the reyerend gentle* 
man's honse, the procession was at Alana's door, accompa- 
nied by all the population, men, women, and children, of the 
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Tillage, availablo for the occasion. They formed iu a line 
in front of the honae^ and, while the hand continued to 
play an inspiriting popular air, Messrs. Michael Maloney, 
Joseph Witler, and Peter Fink, a committee appointed for 
the occasion, left the ranks, and, adyanoing up the terrace, 
rapped at the door, and, on its heing opened, requested 
that they might have the pleasure of seeing the mi.^tre.-.-s,'* 
that bciug the designation giYcn to Alana by the workiiK ii, 
and, in fact, by mosfc of the inhabitants of the village and 
the neighboring region. Alana «aw that there was no es- 
cape, and at once sent down a request to the committee 
to wait in the library, where in a moment she would join 
them. She was not long in following. 

We hare come, mistress," said Michael Maloney, who 
had heen made spokesman for the occasion, ''to tell je 
how pleased we are to learn that je suffered no inconran- 
ience from that Tilhdn Todd. We felt that we wouldn't 
he retnmin' all the kindnesses ye'vo done to us, and our 
wives and little ones, if \vc left this chance to go by with- 
out offerin' our congratulations to a lady whose workmen 
we are, and proud wo are of the fact. May God Almighty 
bless you, and — and — " With this the honest fellow broke 
down, and, coTering his face with his hands, sobbed like a 
child. 

"You see, mistress,'^ said Witler, while Alana, down 
whose face the tears were coursing at this manifestation of 
lore from her workmen, tried to give him her attention, 
''we were shust goin' to make it hot for Mr. Todd. I 
don't forget how, when mine leetle Gretchen was down 
mit de fever, you come and stayed mit her a whole night ; 
me and mine wife don't forget dem dings," and then 
Witler, like his predecessor, *'went to pieces," leaving 
Fink to finish the address. 

"If the mistress/' he said, "would come out on the 
Teranda, and let the people see that she was all right, it 
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would be a great pleasure to them. There isn't a man on 
the place that wouldn't go to — do his best to serve the mis- 
tress, and, if she'd just show herself, it would please them 
mightily." 

''Your kindness overwhelms mo/' said Alana, much 
moTed. It is worth while going throiigh some danger to 
find that I am so greatiy beloved by yoa wbom I have 
known and respected for many years, and who have served 
my father and me so faithfully. Yes, I will go oat and 
see the rest of my friends.*' 

She led the way, and the committee-men followed. 

As soon as she appeared at the door, a shout was raised 
that made the mountains echo and re-echo the sound, 
while the band played with renewed vigor. Silence was at 
length obtained, and then Alana, in a few words that they 
all saw came from her heart, thanked them for the interest 
they took in her welfare. And," she continued, ''there 
are two things I am about to do for you that may serve to 
show that I am not unmindful of your faithfulness and 
uniform kindness to me. First, I have long thought that 
it was something of a hardship that those of you who be- 
long to the Boman Oatholic Church — ^a majority, I think— 
should be obliged to go to Dauphin to attend services. I 
had an interview with yuur bishop at Uarrisburg a few 
days ago, and he has promised that, if I will build the 
church, he will sec that it is supplied with a pastor. To- 
morrow the ground will be broken, and before long I hope 
you will have your own building within easy access to you 
winter and summer. I shall ask Mr. Benham to confer 
with yon immediately relative to the best situation for the 
edifice. 

''Then I have thought that you ought to have some 
place at which you could spend your leisure hours — ^you, 
and your wives and childieu«**and, at the same time, read 
the newi^pers and entertaining and instructive books. I 
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am goings therefore, to erect a baildiDg in which then 
will be a library and a hall» at which concerts and lectntes 
can be given and meetings held. This will be open eyery 
day till ten o'clock at night, and I hope to have it in 

operation in three months ^m this time. 

It is only rif(ht, my friends, that I shonld tell you 
that it would probably bave gone liard with me if Mr. 
Benham, our siiperintendent, had not arrived just in time 
to interpose liis ^^trength against that of my assailant. 
Again I thank you." 

This short address was frequently interrupted by vocif- 
erous applaii^o. and^ at its end^ with Three cheers for the 
mistress I " The assemblage then^ by common consent, re- 
paired to Benham's cottage^ where they gave the superin- 
tendent what the Harrisbni*g papers of the following day 
described as a '^second oyation/' the first haying been the 
demonstration at Alana's house. 

While they were still filing away from tlio door, Mr. 
Trevor made his appcaranco, very much out of breath, for 
he had run nearly all the distance ironi Ids house to 
Alana's. She had just re-entered the door, when the 
reverend gentleman dashed up the steps. 

"My dear Miss Honeywood!" he exclaimed, what's 
all this I hear ? Surely, it is not true that that scoundrel 
insulted you ! And how kind of the men and the women, 
and the children too^ to turn out in force to congratulate 
you I I'm sorry I could not get here in time to spare you the 
trouble of making them a speech^ though doubtless you were 
much more satisfactory to them than I would hare been.'' 

'^I don't know," said Alana, smiling; said what 
came into my mind. I believe I did get through better 
than I expected.*' 

" Ah ! you ought to liave allowed me to go with you to 
Todd s house, and to have remained to protect you*" 

'* Mr. Benham was there." 
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''Mr. Benliam I I did not knov tliat he was to be 
with jon. If I had, I should have felt easier ia regard to 
your safety.^' 

I did not know it either/* 

"Then it was by accident," said Mr. Trevor, with an 
air of relief, "It was fortunate, then, tiiat he arrived just 
in time." 

"No, it was not by accident. I told him I was going ; 
he said it was not safe for me to go without an escort, but 
1 thought differently, as I did when you kindly offered 
your services. Still, so strongly was he impressed with a 
sense of the danger I ran, that he followed me, and, taking 
the monntain-path so that I should not know of bis move- 
ments, arriyed at the honse jnst in time to savef me from 
injury ; but unfortunately, as he missed his way, not soon 
enough to prevent the brute inflicting a senous wound on 
his poor wife, by which sbe was rendered senseless." 

"Yes, ho knew the fellow better than I did. I hope 
you were not greatly frightened ?" 

"I was frightened, but I tried to prevent losing my 
presence of mind. I think I might have got away even if 
Mr. Benham had not come in time ; but if I had failed, 
the man would certainly hare cut oft one of my fingers as 
he threatened/' 

** Good heavens I You dont mean to tell me that be 
went so far as that 

''Yes ; but I must beg that you will now dismiss me 
from further consideration. I am greatly worried on ac- 
count of his poor wife ; she is grievously injured, I fear. 
Dr. Arndell anived as soon m _possible, but I am sure he is 
alarmed for her life.'* 

"Did you go after the doctor ?" 

*'Yes; there was no one else to go, for Mr. Benham 
was obliged to stay Mrs. Todd, to prevent her bleed- 
ing to death from the wound in her head." 
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''Hy doar Mibb Honcywood, I shall neyer foigiTe my- 
Belf for leaving yoa alone in the rarine. I onght to haye 
insisted on going with yon.'^ 

"Bnt you will recollect," answered Alaua, laughing, 

liiiiL 1 sent you uwav.'' 

Yes, bnt I ought to hare gone, for all that. Now I 
shall make amends by going at once to ece how JMrn. Todd 
is doing, and Til come in this evening and reporL 1 can 
never" — he continued, holding out his hand to Alana — "be 
fittflficiently thankful to God for having saved yon from 
harm." He turned away mnch moved, and Alana went on 
her way into the honse. 

Ifs all Teiy well for him to thank God,'' ezehumed 
Mrs. Winebrenner, who had been present dnring the con- 
versation, bnt had had no opportunity of getting in a word, 
**bnt he might have been a little more thankful to Mr, 
Benliam. Re go with you I I'd like to know what good 
he*d be in a mess with a fellow like Todd ! Now no one, I 
guess, reverences the clergy more than I do. My father 
was the pastor for forty-two years of the Lnllieian cliurch 
in Hammelstown, and I was, from a baby, in the society 
of the members of the synod ; but there wasn't one of them 
that wonld have been worth a cent in a row, and they were 
aU bigger men, too, than Mr. Trevor. He'd better stick 
to his church, I think, and let such men as Mr. Benham 
do all the fighting that may be necessary." 

''I think rreread of 'fighting parsons,'" said Alana, 
with a smile. ^* Perhaps Mr. Trevor comes nnder that head. 
He -will probably stay to tea ; so have the table prepared, 
please." 

Stay to tea I I think you give him too much encour- 
agement." 

**EQC0ura^:ement ! "What do you mean ?" 
" You know. Miss Alana, I've lived in this house nearly 
fifteen yearsj and I feel more like a mother to yon than a 
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houaekeeper, though 1 don't think I*Ye forgotten my place 
often. Yoa'll not be angry with me if I speak my mind 
freely^ especially when I do it for yonr good.^ 

Yon'ye always been veiy kind to me« and I have a 
great affection for yon. As yon say, yon baye stood in the 
place of a mother to me, when there was no one else to do 
60. I don't tbiiik I could be angry with you for anything 
you iiiiglit fiay to mc in kindness." 

Then 1 11 speak out, if I never suy another word. It's 
very clear that Mr. Trevor is in love with you." 

'* Stop, please I " exclaimed Alana ; " I don't think it's 
at all clear. He has never said a word to me that would 
lead to that inference. It is scarcely worth while, there- 
fore, for you to say anything more on an assumption that 
has no foundation.'' 

Ah ! my dear— yon mustn't mind my calling yon * my 
dear '— I'tc known yon since yon were a mere child— 

Yon may call me yonr * dear,' of conme," intermpted 
Alana. I hope you will always love me." 

I'm sure I shall. Well, as I was going to say, I'm a 
better judge than you are, for I've seen his looks and ob- 
served his manner, and there can bo no doubt that he is 
deeply in love. He will speak before long, depend upon 
it." 

** I think you are mistaken, for there has been absolute- 
ly nothing that I have observed. Of course, Mr. Trevor 
comes here often, for there are many things that we have 
to talk about Oh, yes, I am sure yon are wrong I " 

''No," persisted Mrs. Winebrenner, ''I am not mis- 
taken ; I know men too well not to understand the meaning 
of looks and conduct, even though not a word be spoken. 
He will speak soon — perhaps this very night. He would 
have done so to-iiay d I hud nut boon present. Xow, my 
dear, there are two very powerful reasons why you should 
not marry him." 
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Alana stttrtecL Had Mrs. WinebreimeT beoome^ao* 
qnaioted mth her secret ? That was almost impossible^ 
for no one at the works» except Mr. Wade, so far as she 

knew, was acquainted with the story of her parentage. 
Besides, li Mrs. Winebrennci had heard any rumors affect- 
ing her, sliG would not have given expression to them in so 
resolute a way. bho smiled, therefore, at the old house- 
keeper's earnestness. 

" Tell me the reasons,'' she said ; •* one is generally 
sufficient for the rejection of a marriage proposal I shall 
be doubly armed." 

Yea, my reasons are two ; one concerns yon, the other 
him* In the first place, deigymen don't make good hns- 
bands for rich women. I haye watched them pretty closely, 
and they all relax in their labors as soon as they marry 
women who have enough to support them. Then they 
know so little of bu.^mess matters, that they are not fit to 
take the charge as husbands nliould of their wives* interests. 
If Mr. Trevor had the management of the works, they 
would go to ruin in a year. If you were in love with him, 
and determined to marry him, it would be better lor you 
to give up your wealth, and go to the parsonage as a deigy^ 
man's wife solely, and not bring him here to spoil eyery* 
thing. That's one reason." 

** Now,** said Alana, laughing heartily, what is the 
other reason why I should not marry Mr. Trevor ? Tou 
said that it concerned him* Perhaps I should not make 
him a good wife." 

Ah, my dear, you'll make a good enough wife to the 
man you love. But this reason does concern him and 
him alone. Yon kiiow I was brought up a Lutheran, but 
that thronnrh the ministrations of Mr. Trevor I I oca mo a 
Tiif mber of the church four years ago. I've read a good 
deal on church matters, especially on those relating to the 
primitiye church, and I am conyinced .that the men to 
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whom the apostles gave their succession shouid never 
marry." 

*^ Youare liard on them/' rejoined Alana, still laughiogi 
but not in a way to offend the old ladj, First joa deny 
tiiem rich wives, and next yon wonld preTont them marry- 
ing at alL'' 

Yes, that ib it If Mr. Trevor were married, his use- 
fnlnoss in this parish wonld be destroyed ; if he were mar- 
ried to you, he would not only be injured as a priest of the 
church, but the Susquuhuuna Iron- Works would m a year's 
time be deserted." 

*^Well, my dear friend," said Alinn, seriously, "keep 
yotir soul in patience. I shall never marry Mr. Trevor or 
any other man. I am cut out for an old maid." 

''Yon are not qnite twenty-seven. Yon onght to 
marry soon ; you would make a good wife to a good man." 

''There is Mr. Wade. He's a good man/* replied 
Alana, feeling inclined to hnmor the old lady and to elicit 
her views. 

''He's too old and too coarse.'* 

" Too coarse ! ** 

"Yes. I met liim the other day on the road, and ho 
stopped me. 'Hot day, Mrs. Wiaebrenner/ said he. 
*Yes,* I answered, * it's a warm day.' *I never perspired 
so much in all my life,' said he. Tm parboiled ; cooked 
in my own juice like a scalloped oyster.' I think that was 
very coarse." 

*' It wasn't very refined^ I admits but then I'd polish 
him." 

"Yon'd never polish William Wade. His vrays are 
bnmed into him and are part of him^ as mnch as his ridicn- 
Ions notion of living in a ronnd tower. He'd never leave 
his tower, and yon wonld not consent to go there." 

"I am afraid the tower would be an insuperable ob- 

fltacie. But, then, there is Dr. ArudelL" 
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Dr. Amdell I An infidel^ a deist» an atheist^ a aoof- 
fer^ a mm who never puts his foot inside of a chnreh ! 
Yon oonld not nnite yourself with a man like that I " 

''If I intended to marry at all, I don't see why I ehoold 
not marry Dr. AmdelL He^l a gentleman, is well edn> 
catcd, refined, kind to the poor, lie likes me, too, and— 
and — " bIic ;i(McMi, mischievously, I like him." 

**Yes, ho likes you. Uo loves you as much as Mr. 
Trevor docs. l*ve watched him, too ; but, my dear, you*d 
never throw yourself away on a man of no principles like 
Dr. AmdelL Oh, if I thought you'd do such a thing, I 
fihonld be very unhappy." 

But I will not admit that Dr. Arndell is a man with- 
out principles. He is a generon^ Idnd-hearted, liberal* 
minded gentleman, and I say again that if I had any inten- 
tion of marrying, I might — ^now mind, I only say 'might' 
—if he were to ask me, take him with a 'Thank you, sir.* 
But he is not 'keeping company * — as they say about here 
— wiLh me." 

Mrs. Winebrenner looked at the girl for a moment, and 
then, bending forward, laid both hands on her head. 
"What makes you so light-hearted to-day ? I don't think 
I have ever seen you in a merrier mood. You look as if a 
ray of sunshine had rested on your face and was neyer 
going away." 

" Do I look happy ? Well, X am happy. Is it not a 
great thing to be tescned as I was so hrayely and disintex^ 
estedly ? Is it not another great thing to be the recipient 
of such affection as erery one has been showing me ? 
When I think of it all, I feel glad, and I suppose it shows in 
my face." 

"Mr. Beuhaui is a brave man and a blanch friend. lie 
knows something of women, too, lie did not stop to 
controvert your assenion that there was no danger in your 
going to Todd's house. Ke knew there was danger, and 
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he had the courage of his opinion, which is more than Mr. 
TreTor had, and more than Dr. Amdell would have had 
if the chance had been offered to him as it was to the 
others/' 

** Come, now, yon don't know what Dr. Amdell wonld 
have done, and yon are therefore scarcely just to him. He 

also has courage and determination, and he, probably — as 
that seems to bo a puiut uf importance — knows more about 
women than both of them put together." 

"Your mind seems to be set in favor of Dr. Amdell. 
"NoWf I don't believe you half thanked Mr. Benham for 
what he did for you." 

I thanked him yery little. He is not a man that one 
can thank much. He looks as though he would not 
like it" 

*'lt might be well to ask him here to tea this even- 
ing.*' 

" Ko, but I think I shall ask Dr. Amdell. I am anxious 
to hear from his own lips how Mrs. Todd is doing. Won't 

you please send Moses to him WilU a, nolo 1 urn going to 
write?" 

She sat down at a table and in a minute or two wrote 
a note which she handed to Mrs. Winebrenner, and the lat- 
ter, with a half-stifled sigh, left the room. 

Alana, as soon as she was alone, covered her face with 
her hands, and resting her head on the table before her, 
sobbed with the violence of the emotion, whatever it was» 
that overwhelmed her. 

Oh," she moaned^ ** I think I am the most miserable 
woman that ever lived I I can not endnre this lie mnch 
longer. I have acted it till my heart is almost broken. 
The strain is more than I can bear ; and yet I thought 
down to ti l is day that I should be able to live through it — 
now I kiiuw it is impossible." 

bhe spoke the last words in a low whisper, and, rising 
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from the oIuuTi began to iralk up and down the floor. Her 
face was as pale as a sheet, and she looked as though she 
could hardly stands much less walk. She took but a few 
steps, and then, sapporting herself against the window- 
frame, looked ont over the lawn and beyond to the works, 
where the tall chimneys were gtTing out great Tolames ot 
smoke and fire, while the hum of the blast reached her 
ears. 

**It is mine," she said, wearily, "but, oh, how readily 
I would give it all for the knowledge that my mother was 
an honorable and good woman I I have not even the right 
to the name that came with it," she continued, bitterly — 
«a name that I haye borne falsely all my life, and that like 
an impostor with an alias I continue to keep. So did mj 
mother before me. She had several names. I come hon* 
estiy by the tendency to falsehood, at any rate. It is the 
one thing that I can not lose. To act a lie is worse than 
to speak one. 

''How brayely he acted she said, more calmly, after 

she had lain down on a sofa that stood against the wall on 

one side of the window, and tried, though unsuccessfully, 

to compose herself to sleep. " Brayely but coldly. From 

a sense of duty only. The duty of any man to any woman ; 

of any BU|icrintendent of iron-works to any woman that 

owns them and employs him. My God ! if he would only 

do something for me that was not prompted by duty!'* 

She sat up on the sola and pushed back the hair from her 

face. "Yes, I would go on then, I think, and act my lie 

to the end ; for, God help me, I love him— I lore him I ** 

She threw herself on the sofa as she spoke, and, burying 

her face in its yelTet cushion, abandoned herself without 

restraint to the storm of emotion that she was helpless to 

resist, and that carried her whither it would. Yes, she 

loved him — she knew it now ; and with the conRciousnefes 

came the recuiicctioii of the social dograuauou that she felt 
4 
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was attached to her, and that in her estimation would stand 
as an adamantme barrier agaiiut her erer being the wife of 
an honorable man. 

That was the way in which her thoughts ran. First, 
determining that if John Benham loyed her she wonld keep 
her secret to herself, and be his wife if all the world stood 
in tiie waj, so only that he asked her; then, becoming 
horrified at the idea of deceiying the man that trosted her, 
she would break out into self-reproaches, and declare tliat 
nothing should induce her to link her dishonored name 
with his. 

She was still in the midst of her passion of tears when 
the door opened and ^trf^. Winebrenncr entered the room. 

Moses has just returned," she began, before she had the 
opportunity in the rather dark room of seeing where Alana 
was. Then looking around, she saw her lying with her 
face pressed against the sofa, and exhibiting a degree of agi- 
tation that more strikingly than words showed how deeply 
the girl was moved. 

Mrs. Winebienner saw that Alana had not yet noticed 
her presence. At first she thonght she would endeaTor to 
ascertain the canse of the grief that was evidently rending 
the lieart of her young mistress. The old lady prided her- 
self on the sympathetic qualities that she believed she pos- 
sessed, and was always on the alert to soothe a troubled 
spirit with kind words and actions. The idea struck her 
that Alana's outburst of sorrow was probably due to recol- 
lections evoked by the fact that to-morrow was the anni- 
versary of her father's death ; hat a little reflection sufficed 
to convince her that even the remembrance of that sad 
event would not produce such a whirlwind of passion as 
that which convulsed the agonised woman on the sofa. Ko, 
there was something more acute than the death that had 
taken place two years ago. 

She stood for a moment undecided ; then she turned 



ON THE SUSQUEHANNA. 



78 



and Yery gently retreated from the room, with Dr. Amdell's 
note nndeliyered, and with Alana still Bobbing on the aofi 
as though her heart were broken. 

Probably she cried herself to sleep^ and thus connter- 
acted the effects that such a degree of emotional disturb- 
ance as she had experienced woidd otherwise have incTita- 
bly produced. At any rato, at seven o'clock she was wait- 
ing ill the drawiiig-ruum to receive her two guests, and uot 
exhibiting, except, perhaps, to a critical eye such as was 
Dr. Arndell'B^ any traces ot the conilict that had raged with- 
in her. 
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DO not want to appear illiberal," said Mr. TrcTor, 
as he stirred the cream and sugar in his second cup of tea ; 

but it seems to me that you have not acted witli your 
nsual prudenoe in establishing a Boman Catholic church 
in the Tillage. Do yon think there is a Boman Catholic in 
all the world, sitaated as yon are, that vonld boild a I^t- 
ostant Church ?" 

I do not know whether there is or not/' replied Alana, 
with a little tingo of vigor in her tone. I did not stop to 
consider what others would do. I thought it right that the 
people who work for me Mthfally, and many of whom are 
Catholics, should not bo obliged to walk iiearly four miles 
through the heat and dust of summer, and the cold and 
8uovv^ of winter, in order to worship God according to their 
consciences ; and so I am going to build the church." 

"Trevor is afraid that the priest will draw off some 
of his congregation," broke in Dr. Amdell, with a laugh. 
**He knows the bishop will send one of his strongest men 
to take charge of the church, and he is trembling for the 
consequences." 

''If by building a Boman Catholic church, or any other 
church. Miss Honeywood should succeed in getting you 
Inside of a building devoted to the worship of God, it would 
almost of itself justify the undertaking. The clergyman 
spoke in an irritated tone, and stirred his tea with renewed 
energy. 

yuu could pound me in a mortar, now, at> energeti- 
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oally as yon m pounding the sagar in your iea^" ezolaimed 
the doctor^ still laughing, ''what an intense satisflaetion it 

would be to yon I As to Miss Honeywood, and my salva- 

tiuii, I duubt if her iu tercet iu mo cxtcuds as far as that 
point." 

*'No, but don't you wish it did ?" was on ^fr. Trevor's 
lips, but he stripped the impulse before the words were pro- 
nounced, and made some commonplace obscrvatiou about 
doctors and atheists,'' that made the physician smile, but 
that elicited no remark in reply. 

At any rate, Amdell," resumed the clergyman, seeing 
that the doctor eyinced no desire to get into a theological 
argnment with him, howeyer poor a Christian jon may he^ 
you're a good physician. I suppose yon told Miss Honey- 
wood about poor Mrs. Todd before my arrivaL Won^t 
yon be kind enough to giye me yoor conclusion as to the 
probable result of her injuries ?" 

"Yes, I had just finished telling Miss Iloncywood when 
you came in. Mrs. Todd is in a critical condition ; I tliiuk 
she has a fracture of the base of the skull, and, if eo, she 
will probably die. I am not sure yet ; to morrow will set- 
tle the matter past doubt. She must have struck the 
yertex of the skull when she fell against the bureau." 

What a wonderful profession yours is^ Amdell I How 
are you able to say, when there are no external marks, and 
no means of seeing, or eyen of feeling the base of the 
skull, that it is fractured ?" 

** Oh,'' exclaimed the doctor, laughing, I can't giye 
you a lecture on the symptomatology of fractures of the 
base of the skull. It will be sufficient if I say that the 
bleeding from llio ears indicates such an injury." 

**If she should die, it will go hard with Todd, I should 
think," remarked Alan a. 

"Yes, but they can't hang him for it, I fear, for it 
would scarcely be murder in the iirst degree. He did not 
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intend to kill her. You will be the chief witness for the 
Oommonwealth.^ 

''I sappose so. It will he jerj unpleasant to me, for, 
though the man deserves to he punished, I don't widi to 
be the means of bringing him to punishment.'' 

''He'll have to he tried, too, for robbery, and for assault 
and battery on you. That will give him ten or more yoara 
in tlie penitentiary." 

Oh, I hope those charges will not be pressed ! " cried 
Alana ; ''let them go. He did me no liarm." 

*'You are too lenient," said Mr. Trevor. ''It is just 
as necessary for the safety of society that Todd should be 
punished for his attack on yon, as for what he did to his 
irife* In fact, more so, for he intended to do you a brutal 
personal injury, whereas it is pretty certain that he only 
meant to thrust his wife out of the way." 

''I never knew a clergyman that was not in &Yor of 
the fall measure of the law being meted out to all of< 
fenders," said the doctor, returning to the attack on his 
clerical firiend, but from another standpoint. ''Doesn't it 
strike you tliat it might be some gratification to Miss 
Honeywood to forgive this man, and that her wibhea aic 
entitled to some consideration ? " 

" My friend, I am sorry to say,*' spoke the clergjrman, 
eagerly, for lie at once perceived that he had caught the 
doctor in a weak spot, '^ that you have no clear idea of 
what you are talking about. Miss Honeywood's disposi- 
tion to forgiveness is a faculty that I should be the last to 
attempt to curb. It is her duty to exercise it, and she 
does so with all the graciousness inherent in her ; but she 
wfll, I know," as he looked at Alana., and bowed, "excuse 
me if I remind her of what doubtless she knows as well as 
I do, that she has nothing to do with the law but to obey 
it, and, as a good citizen, aid in its enforcement. If called 
upon, she will testify, of course." 
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''By the by^'' sud the doctor^ wisely changing the con- 
yenatioiSy ''I nndexstand^ since Todd's arrest^ that all the 
striking briok-layen haye aononnoed their intention of go* 
ing to work to-monow morning," 

''Ah I then we shall ha?6 the new fnmace i«adj for 
use sooner than I expected this morniug, from ^viiat Mr. 
Benham tuld mo," Baid Alana. "And that reminds me/' 
she continued, " that I shall be very glad if you two gentle- 
men, in conjunction with Mr. Benham, and Mr. Wade, and 
myself — if you don*t ohjoct to havin;:; a woman in your 
company — would act as managers of the Ijceum that is 
soon to be put in operation*" 

''Nothing would gire me greater pleasnre/^ said each 
of them in a breath. 

"I shall be glad^ too, if yon would each^ at your earliest 
conTenienoOy give me a list of the books that onght to be 
purchased at the start Doubtless you will, in many in- 
stances, name the same works, and it will be my task to go 
oyer all the separate lists and strike out the duplicates." 

"You won't have much to do so far as Mr. Trevor and 
I arc concerned," observed the doctor, in a matter-of-fact 
tone of voice, **far it is not at all probable that there will 
be any concurrence in our selections. He wouldn't bo 
likely to name a single book that Fvo named, and I'm 
quite sure I shall not have a book on my list that will be 
found on his." 

"So much the less trouble for me, then," said Alana, 
smiling, "and so much the greater yariety of works for 
the library." 

"I shall doubt the expediency of placing in the hands 
of simple, ignorant people, like ours here, such books as 
Br. Amdell would be likely to select^ Mr. Treyor made 
this obseryation with his eyes cast down, and as though he 
were only for his own satisfaction expressing a thought 
that waa too strongly Xult to liu dormant in hio mind. 
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Do yon think I'm a fool ? " exclaimed the doctor^ 
angrily* " 1^0 yon suppose that I would attempt to cram 
these snaking babes in knowledge with food fit only for 
trained minds ? Yet that la what yon'U do^ if Miss Honey- 
wood permits yon, Yonll have Paley's 'Katnral The- 
ology/ and Bntler^s 'Analogy of Beligion/ and Leslie^s 
'Short and Easy Method with a DeisV and anch like 
trash." 

There shall bo no theological books of any kind," 
said Alalia, with decision; "and, aboTC all, no anti- 
theological books. History, biography, travels, popular 
science, books of reference, and a few good novels, will do 
Tery well to start with.— Ah, Mr. Wade,'' she continued, 
as that gentleman entered the room, as he was in the habit 
of doing, without ceremony, " I am glad you are here ; I 
did not invite yon to tea, for, the last three times I have 
asked yon, yon gave some indifferent ezonse for not coming, 
60 1 resolved that the next time yon should come of your 
own accord. I see my plan works well.'* 

'^It wonldbeno dight matter that wonld prevent me 
accepting your invitation. Lawyers, like doctors, can't 
call their time their own. How often have you asked Dr. 
Arndell without getting him ?'* 

"Never once," said the doctor, answering for her — 
** never once. I'd lot every patient I have die of neglect 
before I'd refuse an invitation from Miss Iloneywood." 

" The hypocritical fellow ! " said Mr. Trevor, to him- 
self. "He thinks that speech will please her. She's not 
the kind of a woman to like that sort of thing. I never 
saw a man with less knowledge of human natnre than Am- 
deU." ' 

''Then I should be vexy sorry,'' said Alana; ''and I 
don't think yon wonld do so, either. Yon have never 
neglected yonr patients." 

"Yon are perfectly right," rejoined Mr. Trevor. "If 
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Dr. Amdell has any good point in bis oliaractor — and I am 
free to admit that he has seyeral— that of being a com* 
petent and fkithfnl physician is the one," 

"And that atonc«i for a multitude of deCcieucies — if he 
has any." 

The doctor looked hia thanks and bowed, but made no 
answer. He had never before had so decided a compli- 
ment from Alana, and it pleased him beyond measure. 

In accordance with Alana's request, Mr. Wade, after 
congratulating her on her escape, seated liimself at tbe 
table, and the conyersation again turned on the eyents of 
the day. Then the party adjourned to the drawing-romn, 
and the two younger gentlemen, thinking it likely that 
Mr. Wade had come on business, soon afterward took their 
departure. 

No sooner had tbe door closed on them, than ilr. Wade 
began to state the object of his yisit. 

**I was in Harrisburg to-day," he said, "and it was 
there that I first heard of the danger yon had been in. I 
lieard of it from the perpetrator of the outrage, Todd him- 
self.^' 

'* Todd I Haye you seen him ? " 

'^Yes, by some means or other the scoundrel heard 
that I was in the city, and sent for me to come to see him 
in the jail, alleging that be desired to retain me as his 
counsel.'^ 

**la it possible he could be so presumptuous? He 
knows, of course, that you are my counsel." 

"lie declares that ho did not intend to do you the 
slightest harm. He says he only wanted to let yuu see 
that yon were powerless, in order that he might make sure 
that you wonld listen to him." 

*' I haye not told any one yet, but I must tell you, that 
I am sure that I haye seen the man before. I did not at 
first recognize him, but once his face was turned to the 
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irindoir and the full light of the snn fell upon it, and then 
I know that I had seen it before^ and I am gore, too, that 
the circnmstanoes of the occasion were unpleasant I can 
not recall time or place, bnt of the fact I haTO no doubt. 
Periiaps the matter will be made clear to me before 
long.*» 

Tesy it win come to yon as other events do to all of 

ns, in some mysterious way, when you least expect it. But 
ill regard to my being counsel for Todd — I told him, of 
course, that if I had anything at all to do with the case as a 
lawyer, it would be by trying my utmost to have him 
receive all the punishment that the law allows." 

** He wanted me to promise to give him employment, 
bnt after hia conduct, and the record of him that Mr. Ben- 
ham gave me, I refused. It was then that he threatened 
me. I don't know what makes me think so, but I believe 
he had some ulterior object in Tiew that he had not dis- 
doeed when he was interrupted in his proceedings.'' 

** Do yon think so ? That's Tery strange I ** 

"Why is it strange?" 

" Because the same idea occurred to me while we were 
talking together in the jail, it eeemed to me as though he 
had an idea that he had it in his power to compel me to 
act as his counsel." 

"Can it be possible that he knows anything of — " 

**No, no, that is out of the question. If he had had 
any knowledge on that subject, he would have revealed the 
fact long ago> or have used it to his advantage before this. 
Ko, my dear, I think you may make up your mind that 
your mother and all connected with her are dead." 

Alana was silent ; she had so often discussed with Mr. 
Wade all the points connected with her mother's disappear- 
ance^ that there was nothing now to say about the matter. 
Her hopes and her fears had long since faded out of her 
mind. It was her own position that troubled her now, and 
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that time could not reconcile her to enduring without 
iegret» 

^* I have never told you^^' resumed Mr. Wade, that some 
time ago I started off on an independent search of m j own 
to find your mother, or at least some trace of her. I went 

to Philadelphia, and hegan at the nniversity, where jonr 

father was a student. I found the place where lie bo u iltnl, 
and ascertained that Llio liouse was at that time kept by a 
Mrs. Mullin. I also learned that she had a son who was 
killed by a policeman in tlie early part of November, 1864, 
but I could not ascertain that there w^as a daughter. By 
the by, can you recollect when it was that the man of 
whom you spoke to me once came to see your father ? I 
mean the man that pointed to you, and said something 
about 'that girl's mother/ and whom your father put out 
of the house/' 

**Ye8, 1 recollect the circumstance well, for it made a 
lasting impression on me. It must have heen fifteen years 
ago at least. That would make it in 1868. It was in the 
summer, I know, for the windows were open, and the man 
went out of one of liiem, almost thrown out by my father. 
That same night an attempt was made to rob the office. 
The safe was blown open, and — " • 

''That was in 18G8. You are right. I recollect the 
circumstance of the attempted robbery. But how do you 
associate the two events ? " 

'^ By the fact that father declared that the man whom 
he had ])ut out of the house was the burglar." 

" Good 1 that comes very straight. Now, my dear, if 
your mother's brother was killed in 1864, and of that there 
appears to he no doubt, it is very clear that he was not the 
man that came here, as your father asserted, with your 
mother in 1868, and that you saw in this very room.*' 

** Yes, in this very room. My God ! *' she continued, 
starting to Iter ieet with fear and ajstonishmcnt depicted on 
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her coantcnanco, * ' Todd is the man ! I know it. He stood 
just in front of yon, there, and father sat here, and at 
something the man said, father sprang at him and eirack 
him a violent blov in the iaoe, and then forced him ont of 
the hoose through that windoir. At last, then, a clew has 
been reached." 

A clew to the identity of Todd as the man that came 
here with a woman, whom yonr lather did not see, and 
who the mau appears to have said was your motliLr ; but 
I do not see that we liave any indication as to the fate 
or whereabout of your mother. Clearly Todd is not her 
brother, for the latter had then been dead nearly four 
years ; and yet your father, as I think you told me, de- 
clared on his death-bed that the man was your mother's 
brother." 

Yc3, he certainly said that." 
" Then it appears to me that we haye a greater mystery 
than eyer. My information is yery ezaot on the point 
that there was bnt one son. Kow, that son died in 1864^ 
and your lather told yon that it was he that came here in 
1868." 

" lie told me thai Llic man was mv mother's brotlier. 
There might haye been two sons ; you did not find out 
that there was a daughter, but of course there must have 
been one. Your information, therefore, about the sons 
may not be correct." 

Yes," replied Mr. Wade, musingly, "there must have 
been a daughter, nnd there may after all have been another 
son. But if Todd is one of them, why has he not come 
forward and declared himself ? He would, of course, know 
that he is your uncle Alana shuddered as Mr. Wade 
made the remark — '^and that you would feel in duty 
bound to preyide for him.^' 
"It*s all yery mysterious." 

Tee, that's what I say ; yery mysterious and contra- • 
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diotory; If Todd Is your mother^s brother^ he most, of 
coarse^ be awiuro of the fact that she leceiTed, tiH jour 
other's death, three thousand dollars a year, and he wonld 
certainly, from what I know of him, have found means — 
even if your mother died when youi- lailier died — lu liiivc 
had the allowance continued to himself. Ue would have 
known that he was the possessor of a valuable secret, and 
he would have endeavored to make it of u?c to him." 

He could nut have done that. I should have told the 
story to the whole world if he had threatened me." 

YeSy yon are not one to submit to black-mail, oTon 
from on nnole* But," he continned, rising as though pre- 
paratory to taking his leaTe, *'it Todd is not yonr uncle, 
who is he ? What was he doing in this room fifteen years 
ago ? What did he mean by the words he addressed to 
yonr father ? Who was the woman that remained at the 
tavern ? For if Todd is not your mother's brother, tlio 
woman could not have hecn your mother, provided of 
course that your mother was Mms Mullin ; and yet your 
father said that she was your mother. I am all mixed up. 
T don't understand what I have juat said. I shall have to 
go home and think it all over after a night's rest. In the 
mean time, my dear, don't disturb yourself about Todd. If 
he knew anything that he thought might be regarded as 
distasteful or injurious to you, depend upon it he would 
haye brought his information to market long ago. That 
ruffian your uncle ! It^s out of the question. You, one 
of the noblest and best of women, as well as one of the 
most beautiful, to be the niece of a beast like that, a mere 
dog coming from tlie scum of the earth ! '* 

Oh I" cried Alana, covering her face with her iumds, 
" remember that ^ucli was my mother. I can never for- 
get. Bo I look like him ?" she suddenly exclaimed, drop- 
ping her hands and approachinf^ ^Ir. Wade, till she stood 
- close in front of him. " Is there a feature of mine that is 
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his ; is my voice similar ; do I walk like him ; is tiiere 
ail y til Id in my body or mind that recalls him ? If he is 
my uncle, there must be something in me that would re- 
mind you of him — some family trait or feature that we 
both have. Todd my nncle 1 Was mj mother — is mj 
mother— as low, for a woman, as he is for a man ? Do yon 
think, as you look at me, that such a thing can be possible ? 
Sea 1 I am, they say, good-looking, I am well behayed, I 
dress well, I go to church, I pray to God night and mom* 
iDg'*— she clasped her hands together as she spoke, and 
raised her eyes — " I try to do my duty to my Maker and to 
my neighbor. I have never intentionally wroDgcd a human 
being. I take pleasure in books, in learning, in the refine- 
ments of life. Now, could wealth and education and asso- 
ciation so takn the beast out of mc as to make me diilcr- 
cnt from that man, when, if I had been left to my own na- 
tive mental and bodily filth, I should have been like him ? 
Is it possible that the innate brutality that would have 
characterized me, if that man's sister is my mother, could 
baye been removed by any influences that mankiud can 
control f You look astounded to hear me talk thus, but I 
am only giTing utterance to thoughts that for two long 
and dreary years haye burned themselTCS into my very 
souM" 

**]tfy dear child, I am astonished ; you take the matter 
too hard, I thought you had nuido up your mind to accept 
the situation and to make the best of it. Yes, I do believe 
that such associations as you haYO had could haTc raised 
you up to be the peer of any woman that walks the earth. 
What do I care who your mother was or who your UDcle 
is ? I know what you are. I have know^n you since you 
were a little child : you were always gentle, always good, 
always ready to do a kindness to nnv one in need. What 
if your mother were worse than Todd ? Have you forgot- 
ten that your father's blood flows in your veins ? I don't 
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believe in this nonsetiBe about bereditj. A man or a woman 
is the creature of circnmstanoes ; bat> if there is anything 
Id it> your father and the race from which be comes must 
count for something." 

don't know— perhaps yon are right ; but it seems to 
me now that» if such a man as Todd is my uncle, I must be 
like him. You see, I may be concealing all my bad tcait^ 
just as I haye made you believe that I had ci»sed to care 
who my mother was. They wiU come out after a while. 
Biood will tell." 

** You are getting morbid on the subject You are not 
speaking your real sentiments. You know that what you 
eay is not true. You onght not to speak to mo in that 
way.'' He spoke severely, and turned as though to leave 
the room. 

Forgive mo ! " cried Alana, laying her hand on his 
arm ; I did not intend to trifle with you« but, if I am mor- 
bid, hare I not had enough to make me so ? When I think 
of what I really am — the nameless child of a wicked and 
degraded mother — and of what I am forced to seem to be, 
the daughter of Francis Honeywood, bom in honor— I lose 
command of myself and scarcely know what I say. It 
seems to me then as though I owe expiation for my con- 
tinued deception, and that I ought to reveal myself in my 
true colors." 

''My dear Alana/* said Mr. "Wade, "I understand 
your position perfectly, and it is nothing like as bad as you 
imagine it to be. Suppose your mother was the very dr^ 
of society, and that yon — as seems to be established — ^were 
born out of wedlock, have you nothing for which you 
ought to be thankful ? Your father was a good man. 
Even if he did sin in his youth, he rescued you from ike 
ditch, acknowledged you as his daughter, brought you up 
in wealth, education, and refinement, and then made you 
his sole heiress. What difference does it make to you now 
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yrho your mother was ? What if yon are a bastard ? The 
word is a good one, and we need not displace it for eu- 
phemisms. Do yon not know that some of the noblest, 
bravest, most honorable and chaste men and women that 
the world has ever seen, were bastards ? It is no fault of 
yours that you are illegitimate." 

Alana was astonished ; she had never seen Mr. Wade so 
tborousrlily in earnest. He spoke as though he meant 
every woni to make an impression that would be histiug. 
She could not answer, she conld only stand and look at 
him in wonder, at the frankness with whicli lio sjioke — a 
frankness that he had never, though free from hypocrisy, 
Tentured to display to such an extent to her on any preTi- 
OUS occasion. 

^* Now," he continued, stopping in his walk and laying 
his hands on her shoulders, ''if this matter is going to 
change yonr disposition and to make you misanthropic, or 
cause you to be eternally carrying on contests with your- 
self, ril tell you what to do. Ton spoke jnst now of sail- 
ing under false colors. There is no occasion for you to do 
that if you really believe that you arc acting a lie. I don't 
see the matter in that light. The world, probably, is not 
bothering itself about you ; and, at any rate, it's none of 
its business who your mother wap, or whether you are, or 
are not, illegitimate. But if you wish to enlighten it, and 
if you feel that the burden of your secret is more than you 
can bear, out with it, and cease sailing under false colors ! 
Oleanse your heart of the 'perilous stufi,' and stand forth 
in your true lights" 

"What she exclaimed, in horror, " rereal my shame- 
ful origin ? Tou must be mad to give me such adyice 1 
She thought of John Benham and of his honorable lineage, 
and of what he would probably think. Certainly he 
would not ask her, whose mother had been, if she was not 
now, a strumpet, to be his wile and the mother of his chil- 
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dren, No^ the idea was not to be thought of. She would 
keep her seoret to henell 

**Yon say that you aie acting a lie/' lesnnied Mr. 
Wade, with merciless emphasis. U that is true, it is your 
duty to tell the truth. If you imagine that there is one 
perdou who would think lees of you, knowing who you 
really are, go aiul lell that jiLTaoii tliat you are a bastard, 
and that your iiiotbor probably died in the gutter or in a 
prison. I'm not going to spare you," lie continued, as she 
moaned piteously, and coTercd her face witli her iiand?, as 
though to hide her shame. Desperate diseases like yours 
require desperate remedies. Go and blazon the truth to 
the world and be done with it I Then yon will know how 
many true friends you haye, and there will be no more 
morbidness and hysterical statementsabout your wicked- 
ness and your false colors and yourlffifed lies. Or^ if you 
shrink from personally proclaiming the troth, I will do it 
for you." 

A week ago I could have done this," said Alana, ni a 
Toice scarcely above a w liiypcr, and as though speaking to 
herself. " 1 would have done it rather even than submit 
to imp6sition, but now it is impossible.'* 

Why imposBiblo ? " 

I can not tell you." 

Do you mean that you can not tell me because you do 
not know, or because you will not ? " 

Oh, 1 know well enough I I do not wiflh to teU you.'' 
Then I have nothing turther to say. Ck)od-night I " 
He held out his hand as he spoke. 
You are going away angry with me," she said, with 
an attempt at a smile, as she took his hand. 

" No, not angry with you, but somewhat disappointed." 
''You thouglit I was stronger than I am." 

thought you stronger than you seem to be. Per- 
haps eyen yet you will show your strength." 
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Yoa h&Y& not spared me to*iught. Yoa haye never 
before spoken so crnelly to me." 

Graelty snch as mine is kindness in rcalitj. I wished 
to save yon from yonraell Do yon not know that most of 
the troubles of this life flee from him who fsoes them ? Yon 
are beginning to brood over this one of yonrs, and if yon 
keep on as yon hare l}cgun it will seize yon in its pitiless 
grasp and j^erliaps destroy your reason. I have tried to- 
night to cut it out, as the surgeon cuts out a diseased 
part of the body. (jood-nighL I God bless you 1 I lore 
jou as though you were my own child, and that is why I 
want to rescue yoa while there is yot time." 
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The procession, with the band, and followed by the 
greater portion of the women and children of the Tillage, 
moTed aorofls the lawn to John Benham's honse^ and made 
a demonstration similar to that that had been shown to 
Miss Honejwood. He came ont on the Teranda and spoke 
his thanks in a modest sort of way, that gare the people 
more satis&ction than they wonld haye denyed from an 
elaborate speech. It was then that Tom Stickler, one of 
the leaders of the striking brick-layers, announced that to- 
morrow morning lie and all the rest of them would go to 
work, and that they would take no wages till they had rc- 
btt)i( d to its original condition the stack that had been 
pulled down during the previous night. This declaration 
was received with great delight by the crowd, for there 
were many men skilled in the working of furnaces that 
were in the Tillage waiting to be employed, and whose 
chances had been suddenly taken away by the conduct of 
Todd and his friends. 

Then, when the men had gone, Benham re-entered the 
house, and, going np-stairs, proceeded to a large room in 
the attic which he had fitted up as a laboratory, and where 
he pursued his studies and conducted his experiments. 

He liad as yet scarcely had time to think over the 
events of the afternoon. He had been kept more than an 
hour at Todd's house assisting the doctor, and watching 
his late adversary in order to prevent him making hm es- 
cape. Then, after he had turned him over to the oihcers 
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of the 1av» some matter at tbe furnace bad required his 
attention^ and he had barely got home, and told his moth- 
er what had happened, when the demonstration of the 

workmen had required his attendance. 

liovf, however, ho was his own master for a couple of 
hours, and, as usual with him when his time was at liis dis- 
posal, he spent it in his hiboratory. He sat down at a 
table on which there were blow])ipes, and crucibles of sand 
and black-lead, an i various other chemical appliances, and 
began heating with a blpwpipe a little mass of something 
that was held in an excavation in a piece of charcoal. 

He worked at this unintermptedly for seyeral minutes, 
bnt apparently without getting the resnlt that he wished ; 
for he got np seTeral times and paced the floor as though 
to abstract himself more thoroughly from the manipula* 
iion, and to concentrate his thought upon points that he 
had previously deemed of no importance. Then he re- 
turned to tlie iablc, and added somcLliini:; out of a wide- 
mouthed bottle to the little bead on ihe charcoal, and, 
again turning the flame of the blowpipe upon it, watched 
for the changes that might ensue. 

But again ho was disappointed, for, with an air of vexa- 
tion, ho extinguished the spirit-lamp that he had been 
using with the blowpipe, and, throwing the charcoal with 
its little mass upon which he had been working on the 
table, he pushed back his chair and rose to his feet. 

^'It is no use,'' he said. "Do what I will, I can not 
fuse it satisfactorily ; and yet I am sure that the process 
is right, and that it must be something in the proportions 
that is wrong." 

He took up from the table a sheet of paper covered 
with chemical and algebraic equations, and other notes and 
figures, and studied them for a few minutes. 

"Til go out and take a walk," he said, at last, ''This 
is all wrong," crumpling the paper in his hand and throw- 
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ing It on the floor. He stood for a moment as though m* 
decided what to do ; then he arranged some of the appam- 
tus on the table^ and, still looking annoyed, left the room* 
. As he went down the stairs, the door of a room on the 
first floor was opened, and an elderly lady, still handsome, 
and wearing the dress of a widow, oame ont into the halL 

"Are you going out, John she said. I heard your 
speech to the men. I did not know you could be so elo- 
quent. Tliey seem to be very glad that Miss Honey wood 
was rescued. I thought, if you were iroi nc^ out, I would 
get you to stop and present my congratulations to her. I 
would go myself, but my sciatica is so bad that I am afraid 
to make the attempt." 

"Yes, mother," he answered, **I am going to take a 
walk. The excitement of the day has heen too mnch eren 
for me^ and yon know I am not easily affected by such 
thiDgs. As to stopping to give yonr message to Miss 
Honey wood, Pd rather not, if it doesn't make mnch differ- 
ence. Suppose yon write her a note, and send it oyer by 
Eliza?'* 

'* Yes,** rejoined his mother, smiling, "I suppose Eliza 
can take the note ; but I thought you might want to say 
Bomething yourself to Miss Honeywood." 

"All that is necessary has already passed between her 
and me. She thanked me, and I acknowledged her thanks, 
and expressed myself gratified at the fact that she had suf- 
fered nothing beyond a little fright." 

'*WeU, well, I suppose yon know best; bnt it does 
seem to me that yon two might be a little more sociable 
with each other* How long has it been since yon paid 
Miss Honeywood a visit ? 

"Yon know I go there CTery morning. " 

'*Yes, to the office.'* 
It isn't necessary, so far as I can sec, that I should go 
at any other time." 
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" Certainly not necessary, but it woald be kind, and at 
the same time respectful, if you occasionally paid her the 
oomplimeiLt of a visit that was not official. Yoa owe her 
something, I thinly not only on your own account, but on 
mine." 

John Benham gave no reply, while he made a show of 
bmflihiDg hifl hat and looking for a oane that he generally 
took with him when he went for a walk. At last, haying 

nsed up all the time that these acts could, by the most 

liberal expeuditure, require, be said : 

"Doubtless I have been very negligent ; I will try and 
do better in the future." lie laid the hat-brush that he 
had been using so assiduously on the table, and, as he did 
80, a letter attracted his attention. lie took it up, saw that 
it was addressed to him, and, opening it, read as follows : 

" J umATx Iroh-Wobu, Bim, Pa. 

''Dear Sib: We have been for some time contem- 
plating making you the following proposition, hnt droum- 
stances have, np to the present, prevented onr so doing. 

''We desire to secure yonr Talnable services in the 
general management of onr works, and, with that view, 
hereby offer you a one-fourth interest in the same. There 
are no debts beyond sucli as liavo hcvn incurred in the run- 
ning of the business, and which will all be paid oil when- 
ever the bills for the same are presented. Last year the 
net profit wa5? ^84,050.80, and the business this year, as 
well as the ])rices obtained for our iron, assure us that the 
net income will be considerably over $100,000. 

Should yon be disposed to entertain our proposal our 
Mr. Cammings, with whom yon are already acquainted, will 
call to see yon at snoh ^me as yon may designate, and ar- 
range with yon for an inspectioiL of onr works. 

"We are, yery reE^>ectfnlly, yonr obedient seryants, 

" OUHMIKGB, JaKBBK & JONEa'' 
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To Bay thafc John Benliam ma asionished at the oon- 
tentB of this letter, woald rery inadequately expiess the 
state of his feelings. For a moment he iras overwhelmed, 
but it was only for a moment. He was one of those per- 
sons that rarely, if eyer, lose their presence of mind, but 
who arc always ready for any emergency that may be forced 
upon them. But it might well happen, even to a man of 
his strong mental organization, that he should be at the 
instant somewhat confused at the magnitude of the pros- 
pect so suddenly opened before him. 

His salary at the Susquehanna iruu-Works, which origi- 
nally had been three thousand dollars a year, had, just 
before Mr. Honeywood's death, been raised to five thou- 
sand. Then, as the reader knows, Alana had added a house, 
so that no fault could reasonably be found with his peonni- 
ary situation. This oiler of Messrs. Oummings, Jansen ft 
Jones, if accepted, made him his own master, with an in- 
come of twenty-fire thousand dollars a year, from a partneiv 
ship given to him outright, in order that the firm might 
secure him. Certainly, it was very pleasant. He liked to 
be appreciated ; he ^vas ambitious. Doubtless, the gentle- 
men who owned the Juniata Iron-Works knew what they 
were al)(mt, and were confident that, with him as a member 
of the firm, the profits of the establishment would be still 
further increased. The net income from the Susquehanna 
Iron-Works was about sixty thousand a year, and this all 
went to Alana. He belieyed that, if the experiments that 
he was now conducting were successful, the net profits could 
easily be doubled. Howerer, he could not think of it now. 
There were too many questions to be considered before he 
could come to a determination. He would reyolre some of 
them in his mind during his walk. Without saying any* 
thing to his mother, relatiye to the contents of the letter, 
he left the house. 

Passing out of the grounds to the long street upon 
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which most of the houses occupied by the workmen and 
their families were situated, he turned to the west, and, in 
a few mioates, found himself on the bank of the Susque- 
hanna. He stopped for a momeut, to determine whether 
he should go nortli or south, hut, concluding that he wooM 
have a better chaiice of being alone if he climbed the monnt- 
ain, he tamed to the left^ and walked rapidly toward the 
ridge, now lit up by the rays of the setting snn. 

He had about a mile to go before arriving at the base of 
the mountain, but it did not take him long to trayerse this 
distance, and then lie began the ascent, which at this point 
was easy. He intended to go about iialf-way to the top, 
and then, taking a patli tliat he knew of, that inclined to 
the right, go partially around the ridge to a big rock that 
he often yipiforl, and from which a view of the river, up and 
down the stream, was obtained. Here ho meant to stop, and 
at his ease, and isolated from all disturbing influences, 
direct his mind to the task of settling the very important 
matter which the letter he had just receiyed had brought 
up for consideration. At last the rock^ an immense mass 
of limestone, was immediately in front of him, at the dis- 
tance of about fifty feet. To reach the place on which he 
bad generally sat, when be came here, it was necessary for 
him to pass around on either side, for it was on the south 
face of the rock, and was an excavation made probably at 
some very remote period by water, being in shape like a 
big arm-chair, and, as such things go, not uncomfortable. 

He did not stop to think which path he should take, 
but automatically followed the one that led to tlio right. 
How slight a circumstance sometimes deterniiiiL 3 important 
events 1 If he had gone by the left path, or the one far- 
thest from the river, he would not have been in the posi- 
tion to perform the timely act that, as it was, he did per- 
form. For he would at once hare been discovered by the 
parties courting secrdcy, and tbey would hare taken a 
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speedy depArtnie from the Tioinity of the intnider. The 
differenoe between the two paths mainly oooeisted in the 
ieuit that the one to the right' led to the top of the rock, 
and thence down to the natural seat, or, as it was called, 
Washington's Throne/' from a legend not, perhaps, well 
anthenticated, that Washington had sat in it The path 
descended till the front of the rock was rciicliod, and then, 
by a few steps cut in the stone, the scat was readied. 

Benham, as I hare said , took the right or ascend in or 
path, and thus reached the top of the rock. lie walked 
along tlie flat surface, and, jugt as he was nbont to descend, 
he thought he heard voices below him. Quietly approach- 
ing the edge> he looked oyer, and there, engaged in ear- 
nest conyersation, were a man and a woman. 

He was ahont to draw back^ and re tarn to the Tillage, 
or seek some other spot for his meditation, when he heard 
the man utter Todd's name. This surprised him. He 
would haye scorned to listen to any priyate conyersation 
from mere motives of curiosity, or for the purpose of per- 
sonal advanta2:e, but he luid ample reason for believing 
Todd to be a desperate and a dangerous character, and he 
had DO doubt that it wiis his duty to iind out all he could 
in regard to the fellow's movements aud schemes. lie 
therefore again approached the edge of the rock, and, bend- 
ing oYor, took a good look at the pre-emptors of his object- 
iye point. 

Being immediately aboye them, he could not see their 
faces. The man, howeyer, was sitting in Washington's 
Throne'*; the woman was on the ground, below her 
companion. Both were, as well as he could determine, 
strangers to that part of the country. 

For two or three minutes after uttering Todd's name 
they were silent. Tlio last speech — it was the man who 
had made it— liad apparently been of a kind to require 
reflection, uud that, too, ol no pleasant character, for the 
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woman was crying. Benliam not only saw her wiping her 
eyes with a handkerchief, but he could hear her sobs. At 
last she spoke : 

^< I think we had better give the matter np ; I haven't 
the heart to go on vith it" 

Ajb she said tiiese words she tomed and fiioed the man ; 
and, in order to see him, she had to look np, so that Ben- 
ham, who had stretched himself ont at faU length, with 
only so much of his head protruding oyer the edge of the 
rock as enabled him to see tlie parties below, got a toler- 
ably good view of lior face. It was that uf a woman appar- 
ently fifty or even iifty-five years of age, of handsotnc feat- 
ures, and still not uncomely-look in^r. Iler hair was quite 
gray, but she seemed to be well preserved, and was evidently 
vigorous, and capable of enduring a good deal of physical 
hardship without su£Eering. She wore a close-fitting, dark- 
gray traveling-dress, of some woolen material, and a plain 
Uack hat, with a blue veil* She had the general appear^ 
anoe of a lady, and her speech showed that she knew how 
to speak the English language withont falling into the 
errors common to the nnedncated people of that part of the 
oonntry. She clasped her hands together as she spoke, 
and the tone of her voice showed that she was suffering 
liuui strong feeling, either of fear or of sorrow. 

"It's too late, now, for you to back out," answered the 
man, as he nonchalantly kicked his heels against the rock 
on which he was sitting. Todd will be out in a few days, 
and iboij things will all go right again. Because he got 
drunk, and spoiled things, is no reason why you should bo 
despondent or frightened. His wife will get well; she 
won't appear against him, and by to-morrow morning the 
girl wiU be ont of the way, and eanU appear.*' 

" I think we had better give it np till Alec is free again. 
I am af raid.'' 

''I tell you it's too late to give it up 1 Everything is 
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ready for to-night, and it most go on. If I had Aleo here, 
though, rd wring his neck, for acting as he did." 

*' What do you wish me to do ? asked the wonum, a]>- 
paiently unable to contend with him very long. 

^'I want you to go to the house on Beny's Mountain, 
and stay there till I come with the girl, or at least till to- 
mon'ow raoruinf^. If I am not there, with or without her, 
by sunrise, yon may know that Bomething has occurred to 
stop the thin^. You'll find the wagon at the foot of the 
mountain, just where we loft if. All you've got to do is to 
follow tliat path till you come to it at the spring. Get in, 
and follow the road to the north, along the river, till you 
come to the aqueduct at Duncan's Island^ then take the 
road to your rights or tlurough Millershurg, till you reach a 
white house and a red bam. There, there is a fork ; keep on 
to the right, and you'll reach the house on Berry's Mount- 
ain. Tre got it all down here, in hlack and white," he 
continued, putting his hand into the hreast-pocket of his 
coat and taking out a number of papers that he proceeded - 
to look through. Jiere it is." He reached out liis hand 
with the paper, and she tried to take it from him, but the 
distance was too great ; so he dropped it, and she picked it 
up and read it oyer. 

" You know well enough how to drive, and you'll find 
your way there without trouble." 

** Yes, I suppose I can. This is all very clear. I wish 
there was some way of my knowing before midnight that 
you hare succeeded." 

''Well, you can't know before midnight, for the thing 
wonH be done before two o'clock ; but if about that time 
you look out in this direction, youH see the light from the 
fire I'm going to kindle." 

"I don't see the use of burning any of the houses. 
For God's sake, let us commit no more crimes than are 
necessary I I feel as though I could never forgive Alec, 
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and, if he had injined her, I think I ehoald have killed 
him.'* 

''Well, that woald hare heen an unnecessary crime,'* 
answered the man, laughing; ''so jou needn't he so 
squeamish ahont what I'm going to do. Besides, it is 

necessary. Without it the whole thing would mn a good 
chance of falling through. The fire will engage attention, 
and leave mc and my proceedings unnoticed." 

Benham had listened to this conversation with all the 
interest that he was capMblo of experiencing. Who were 
these people ? What criminal acts did they contemplate ? 
Eyidentlj something against a woman, and clearly that 
woman was Alana. So far as he could judge, they pro- 
posed that night to abdnct her. "Wither without the 
girl. 111 he there hefore morning." That meant abduc- 
tion, and then the wretch meant to set fire to the house at 
the same time. He coald scarcely refrain from dropping a 
big stone on the scoundrel's head and knocking his hrains 
out. lie calculated the space between himself and the fel- 
low, as he sat in Washington's Throne," dangling Lis 
legs and talking coolly of abduction and arson, involving, 
perhaps, murder as well, and lie came to the conclusion 
that the distance was not too c:roat for him to seize the 
wretch by the collar of the coat and lift him bodily up tD 
where he himself was. Then it would be no fault of his if 
he did not manage to preyent the contemplated crimes. 
It was not yet time, howeyer, for him to interfere. Other 
reyelations were coming. 

"For God*s sake, do her no injury I '* 

"Oh, neyer fear; 111 he as gentle with her as if she 
were my own daughter. It's not her house Pm going to 
set fire to. That would be destroying valuable property '* 
— he laughed as he said these words — " that we may have 
need for. It's Benham's house that's doomed ! He's the 
fellow that interfered with Todd this afternoon and se- 
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oared his imprisonmenty and I'm going to pay iiim for hie 
trouble/' 

''I am glad he did ; Alec would have injured her if he 
had been let alone» and then I should have injnred him aa 
sure as there's a Gk)d in heaTen ! " She spoke with great 
feeling, and raised her eyes as thongh to give additional 
emphasis to her exclamation. 

Well, she's safe, and won't be injured. But we're in 
danger of forgetting the object of our visit to this rock. 
You can't quite see the works from this side. Come round 
to the other side and V\\ show you every bouse in the vil- 
lage, including the one she Uvea in^ and that of the super- 
intendent." 

He made a movement as he spoke, as though to get 
down from hia perch, and at the same instant Benham 
leaned over the rook, and, stretching out his right arm to 
its fullest extent, grasped the ooat-collar of the man, and, 
exerting all his strength, raised him kicking and squirming 
to the top of the rock* 

It is doubtful whether he or his woman-companion was 
most astonished. She, hearing the mnttered exclamation 
of tlie man, looked up, and seeing liim dangling in the air, 
and a strong arm lifting him higlier and higher, gave a 
shriek of affright, and, rushing over the path that led to the 
plain below, was soon out of sight. As to the man, Ben- 
ham did not give him much oj)portunity for seeking assist- 
ance. Besides, ho was a small personage, and was as but a 
feather in the strong grasp of the determined man that 
held him in a grip of iron. 

''Now, you scoundrel," exclaimed Benham, as he 
swung him to the flat surface of the rock and put his 
knees on the fellow's chest, if I don't punish you here 
once for all, it's because I think you will do better in 
the penitentiary than as food for the crows. I heard 
jou unfold your vile schemes, and Tve a notion to choke 



Digitized by Google 



100 ON THE SUSQUEHANNA, 



yon. By Heaven^ I can't keep mj hands off of your 
ihioat ! " 

He seisicd the man by the collar as he spoke, and gave 
him a shaking that seemed as though it would knock the 
breath out of his body. 

**NoWf yon rascal/' he continued, still keeping his hold 
on the man but relazlDg his grip on his throat, who are 
you ? ^ 

"How can I speak,'' iniittered the fellow, as though 
half choked, as he doubtless was, ^' when you treat me like 
that ? Let mo po, and I'll tell you who I am." 

"I'll give you a chance to speak, but I "have no inten- 
tion of letting you go till I see you inside of the Dauphin 
County Jail." He looked around him as he spoke, as 
though hoping to cast his eye on a rope, or something that 
would serre to rcBtrain the man's moTements. It was a 
pnrely antomatic act, arising from the habit he had, when 
In his laboratory, of looking for things, and generally find- 
ing what he needed dose at hand. Of course, he did not 
this time see what he wanted. Suddenly an idea appeared 
to strike liim, lor he lifted the man till he stood upon his 
feet. 

"Kow," he said, holding him by the arm with a grip 
of iron, "come with me." 

Of course the man came. There was no help for him. 
Benham would have been more than a match for two like 
him. Down the rock they went till they reached the 
ground ; then Benham stopped, and, looking around him 
again, found this time what he songht in the form of a small 
hickory-tree. Holding on to his prisoner with one hand, 
he took from his pocket a laige clasp-knife, and cut from 
the tree a long switch, almost as flexible as a hempen cord, 
and with this — ^all the time admonishing the snbmissire 
captive to keep still, or it would be the worse for him — he 
proceeded to fasten the man's hands behind his back, in 
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SQch a way^ and so firmly, that it was impossible for him 
to loosen himself^ no matter how bard he might strag- 
gle. 

I think, my friend, that yon are safe enongh rtow,** he 
said, ''and, if you please, I'll hear who yoa are.'' 

''Ton won't hear anything from me," answered the 

fellow, sullenly. "If I've got to go to jail, you'll iiave to 
make out your caso without my assistance." 

"All right ; to jail yoii are going, as certain as that yon 
are now on Peter's Mountain I As to making out a case 
against you, I heard enough of your conversation to know 
that you contemplated enteriog Miss Honejwood's house 
to-night and carrying her off ; and that yon also intended, 
in order to further yonr schemes, and to he reyenged for my 
interference with jonr conf^erate^ Mr* Alexander Todd, 
this afteraooni to bnrn my honse down I " 

" Yonll find it difficult to make any crime out of words, 
I rather think, no matter what I said." 

" There you are wrong. I shall be able to prove the 
existence of a conspiracy to commit arson, burglary, and 
abduction ; and I am decidedly of tlic opinion that, under 
the laws of the Commonwealth of Pennsylvania, cither of 
them is a crime. However, you'll have a chance to plead 
your case before a jury." 

l^othing more was said till they readied the foot of the 
monntaiu, and were about turning into the road that ran 
along the bank of the river. Then the prisoner, who was 
walking in front of Benham, suddenly stopped and faced 
his captor. 

" I don't care to pass the night in jail^" he said. " Pll 
. tell yon who I am, and all about the matter, if yonll let 
me go." 

** No, my friend ; I have not the most distant idea of 
letting you go. I shall find out soon cnougli who you are, 
and all about your plans ; for, as soon as I see you safe in 
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the of Constable Keifcr, T u.m going with half a dozen 

trust J men in pursuit of the woman, your confederate ; and 
9S, from what she said, she seems to be rather lukewarm in 
her adhesion to your plans^ doubtless she will tell me all 
that I cate to know." 

" YoaH neTer find her," said the man, with decision. 
'^If yon think she's gone to the hoose on Berry's Mountain, 
you're very much mistaken. By this time she's far enough 
off to defy pntsnit. She isn't a f ooL You'd better make 
a friend of me." 

Xo, you are going' to jaii, and by the train that passes 
here in half an hour ; so move to.'* 

"But I'm not going on the train in half an hour," say- 
ing which, the man deliberately lay down on the ground, 
"Now," he continued, ''if you want me to be in time for 
that traiuj you'll have to get me there yourself^ for not 
another step will I walk ! " 

^' Very well^ then 1" exclaimed Benham, not losing his 
temper, but it must be supposed coming very near it He 
cut another larger and stronger branch than the other> 
from a hickory tree close by, and, tying the man's feet to- 
gether in such a way as to leave a loop of the withe to catcli 
hold of, he proceeded to drag him along the ground. " I 
think," lie continuod, after he had gone a few steps, at CTcry 
one of which the man's head struck uncomfortably against 
the rough ground, that I can stand it as long as you can ! 
You won't have mneli skin on your back by the time wo 
get to Squire McEiroy s ; for 1 mean to got you there, if I 
have to drag you every foot of the way ! " 

They went on along the road, meeting no one. It was 
nearly dark now, and in order to catch the train it was ne- 
cessary to hurry. Besides, the business with the squire — as 
a justice of the peace is called in Pennsylvania — ^would 
probably take ten minutes. Fortunately, his residence 
was very near the railway-station. Benham looked at hia 
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watch ; it was half-past six^ and the traia was due at ^ve 
minutes after seven. 

He looked back at the man he wa> dragging. The fel« 
low was holdiog up his head, so as to keep it from nibbing 
against tbe ground, bat it was Tory evident he was having 
a most uncomfortable time of it ; for not only was his back 
getting hard usage, but^ what was still more unpleasant, 
his hands, being tied behind him, were being scraped in a 
way that must, from the very beginning, have denuded 
them of their skin. 

Bcnham looked back, but it was not witli any pity in 
his heart for the man that lie was so ruthlessly bent on de- 
livering into the hands of the oflicers of the law. He was 
an obstinate man in some things, and rather disposed to be 
hard^ even to the verge of cruelty, with evil-doers. But 
the weight was beginning to tell on him, and he had not 
yet gone a hundred yards since his prisoner had refused 
to walk. At the rate at which he was going, he certainly 
would not arrive in time to get his warrant from Squire 
McEboy, and deliver his prise to the constable in time to 
take the seven-five tnun, and he did not see what he could 
do to expedite matters. The survey that lie hurriedly made 
of the man did not lead to any suggestions for increasing 
the 8i>eed at which he was going. There was nothing to 
do but to go on and get to the villa:,'e as soon as he could. 

But the man had watched the face that was turned 
toward him, and had seen that there was no glance of com- 
passion or signs of yielding in it. The situation was for 
him more than uncomfortable; it was painful, and there 
was every prospect that ere long it would be agonizing. 
His clothes were worn through ; the skin of his back was 
beginning to be abraded; that of his hauds^ where they 
had touched the ground, was gone after the first few steps, 
and if the thing continued all the way to the village there 
would be scarcely a vestige of flesh and bone, much less of 
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skilly on either his back or hands. Evidently, his roaster 
for the time being did not care whether he got him in 
alive or dead. That he was going to drag him to the 
sqaire's house in any event was clear. He made np his 

mind. Stop ! " he cried ; " I will walk." 

** You will have to run now ; walking will not do," an- 
swered Benham without relaxing one iota of his effort. 

« Very well, tlicu ; I will run as fast as T can." 

In an instant Benham stopped, and, ciittitiir the hickory 
withe that bound the man's feet, allowed him to rise. 

''Now/' he saidy indicating to him to take the lead, 
*' go on as fast as yon can, and 111 follow you. If you 
stop, ril drag you again I " 

At first the man showed by his movements that his 
muscles and joints were stiff, but in a short time he ap- 
peared to get over the ground with more ease. Just as 
they reached the confines of the village, they met a wagon 
coming toward them, driven by a man whom Benham rec- 
ognized as one of his own people. lie stopped the vehicle, 
and, after a word with the driver, ordered his prisoner to 
get into it. The man was nothing loath. He had had 
enough of the two kinds of locomotion with which he had 
experimented. Benham followed him. It was just ten 
minutes to seven when they reached the squire's house. 

In the examination, Benham told his story without 
comment. The man declined to tell his name or to make 
any statement At seven-five he was on his way to Harris- 
burg, under the charge of Oonstable Eeifer, and with a 
pair of handcuflis on his wrists. There was even time for 
him to wash his hands, which were in a pitiable plight, 
and for Benham to apply a healing salve and bandages to 
thcni. 

The man looked at him curiously while his captor was 
performing those charitable acts. 

** I'm much obliged to you,'' he said, but it won't be 
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snffioient to wipe out of mj mind the remembmioe of this 

day, I'll be even with you }'et I 

** Well, my friend, I've had bo much the start of yon, 
that you'll have a good deal to do to catch np." 

Men were sent in all directions, with the hope of inter- 
cepting- the woman, but they returned at different hours 
through the night without even having caught sight of 
her. The house on Berry's Mountain was entirely deserted, 
and exhibited no signs of haring been recently occupied. 
It was owned by a fanner, who oooaaonally lired in it for a 
few weeks at a time, when he was bnming lime and char- 
coal on the mountain. A telegram to the chief of police 
of Harrisbnrg was answered to the effect that no woman 
such as was described had to his knowledge anriYcd in that 
city. 
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CHAPTER VIIL 

In making hi^ charge against his prisoner, Benham had 
said nothing in regard to tho conspiracy to abduct ^Miss 
HoiH ywood, wliicli he believed the man and woman con- 
tcmplutcd, but had contined his allegations to what lie liad 
heard relative to destroying his house by lire. lie judged 
it better to make this restriction, for the reasons that he did 
not wish to alarm Miss Honeywood, and that he tliought 
he would be more likely to discoTer farther details of the 
plot by preserTing eeoreoy, and pursuing inyestigations, 
priratedyj and in his ovn way. He resolyed^ however, to 
institute a special system of guarding Miss Honeywood's 
and his own house by night, and, before he went home, he 
arranged with seyeral of his men a servioe of the kind. At 
first he thought he would stop in and tell Miss Honeywood 
what had happened, and he went to her residence for that 
purpose. He ascended to the veranda, and was about pull- 
ing tlie bell, when he licard voices in tlie drawing-room, and 
listening for a moment distinguished tliose of Mr. Trevor, 
Mr. Wade, and Dr. Arndell. Not caring to relate his ad- 
ventures before these gentlemen, he crossed the lawn to his 
own house, where be found his mother waiting tea for him. 
He told her what had occurred, omitting, however, all refer- 
ence to the abduction plot. Of course, he knew that she 
would be alarmed, but as she was sure to hear the story in 
the morning as she strolled through the village, stopping 
at Mrs. Barton^s and Miss Fink% to make little purchases, 
but mainly for the purpose of hearing the news, and as her 



Dig'itized by Goo^^Ie 



THE SnSQUEHAKKA. 107 

informaikts would doubtless descant with great Tolabiliij 
on her nairow escape from being bnmed to death in her bed, 
he j ud^cd it preferable that she should get the aocoant from 
him. 

**You need not bo afraid, now, mother," lie added; 
*Hhe chief conspirators are safe in jail in Harrisburg, and 
there will bo an all-night patrol, well armed, kept at this 
house and at Miss Honey wood's/' 

"But, my dear John, why should they want to burn 
your house ? You nerer did them any harm I It's iula> 
mons ! perfectly infamous I " 

**0f course it is," said Benham, laughing. "As to 
why they desire to burn this house, it is perfecUy clear to 
me that they wish to be revenged for the drubbing I gave 
Todd. In fact, the fellow I caught said so.'' 

''How fortunate that you went to 'Washington's 
Throne,' instead of going up the river, as you sometimes 
do I" 

Yes," he answered, musingly, it was very fortunate." 
*' It isn't often that you go o£f at that time of the after- 
noon. I saw you had somethini^ on your mind, that wor- 
ried you, and I suppose you wanted to 'clear your brain,' 
as you say." 

" Yes, I could not get my experiment with the new flux 
to work right, and I thought I would go out into the pure 
air and think oyer all the points. I can think much better 
when there m no ceiling over my head. I have heard of 
people that can't stay in a room without feeling terrified. 
I shouldn't be surprised if I had a mild form of the disease 
— claustrophobia, Dr. Amdell calls it." 

** Did your letter worry you ? The one, I mean, that 
you got and read just before you went out." 

**Ko, I can't say that it worried me, but it gave me 
something important to think about. I am offered a part- 
nership in the Juniata Iron- Works at Eitner." 
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''A partneisbip ! 0 John^ what a foritmate man you 
are 1 But yoa deflom it all ; no one ever worked harder, 
or more faithfully and intelligently. Of conTse^ you won't 
have to gi?c the matter much consideration." 

1 don't know. At first I almost made up my mind to 
accept, but the little reflection I have been able to gi?e the 
matter rather leads me to the opposite conclusion." 

My dear John, you could scarcely refuse such an ofter. 
What is the interest they oifer you ? " 
"One fourth.'' 

" And about what will that amoont to ?" 

"Twenty-five thousand dollars a year, more or less; 
probably more." 

''And yon would be your own master, with twenty-five 
thousand a year, while here yon occupy a subordinate posi- 
tion, with fiye thousand ? I don't see how you can hesi- 
tate a moment" 

"If I looked at the matter, mother, from a purely busi- 
ness point of view, I should not require a moment in which 
to make my decision, but there are other con piderat ions." 

Mrs. Benham was not endowed with the ordinary 
amount of curiosity of her sex, or, if she was, she did not 
exhibit it in her relations with her son, for she liad never 
shown a tendency to pry into his affairs. She had not the 
most remote idea that he was in love with Alana, or of the 
straggle that had been going on in his heart, from almost 
the first hour of his arrival at the Susquehanna Iron-Works. 
She had beliered that his disposition had undergone a great 
change from what it was before he had accepted the super- 
intendency of Mr. Honeywood's fnmace. He was more 
thoughtful, more sedate, and this extended very uear to the 
point of moroscncss. Uc was often by himself, he was in- 
disposed to converse, he had not the gayety that had pre- 
viously characterized bim. She attributed these changes 
to the heavy responsibilities that rested upon him, to the 
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necessity that existed for his giving liis attention to ihe 
work ho had to do, and especially to his experiments, and 
to the fact that he was no longer a boy, but, being a btudi- 
ous man, had tlio tcmporamcut and dibpositiou x>6culiar to 
persons of his type. 

But she had always given him credit for possessing ambi- 
tion to succeed in his business and profession, and the fact 
that he now showed a decided indifference to the proposi- 
tion that had been made to him, disturbed her not a little. 
At first, she was disposed to think that he was actuated hy 
an attachment for the place at which he had, as it were, 
hegnn life, and with which, therefore, he would naturally 
have many pleasant associations ; but a moment's reflection 
was suflicient to couviuco her that that factor, even li" it 
existed to a more than ordinary extent, was altogether in- 
adequate to produce the result that apparently had been 
produced by something. The other con^iflorations/' to 
whicli ho had nllnded, were certainly stronger tlian any 
that were at that moment in her mind. What they were, 
she could not divine. So far as she understood the matter, 
she believed it to be to his interest to accept the proposition 
that had been made to him, unless, indeed— and the idea 
struck her as one that was worth attention— he should be 
offered a partnership by Miss Honeywood. It might well 
be that, rather than lose so valuable a coadjutor, she would 
see it to he her interest to retain him, upon like terms to 
those offered liim by the proprietors of the Juniata Iron- 
^Vorks. All this passed through her mind in a few mo- 
ments, and then rIio spoke. 

"1 think," sIh' said, "that if you were to tell Miss 
Honeywood of tlio offer that has been made you, she would 
make you a similar one, rather than lose you." 

" Yes," he answered ; *' I am quite sure she would. It 
would not, however, be a delicate suggestion for me to make 
to her, or, in fact, to da anything that might lead to the 
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supposition that I was trying to make the most of myself. 
I would not like to be pat in that position, especially to 
her." 

''I do not see it in that light A man is vorth jnst 
what people are willing to give for him. Messrs. Gum- 
mi ngs, Jansen & Jones think you are worth to them a 

partnership. That is, a gift of one fourth of their prop- 
erty. It seems to me you ouglit to be worth more than 
that to Miss Honey wood, for you know all the details here, 
better tlian you could know them in a year at the Juniata 
Works." 

** Ye3," he answered, with a smile, ''provided Messrs. 
Oummings, Jansen & Jones hare made a correct judgment 
of my value." 

''But you have succeeded here; see how you have 
brought up the business, till it pays better than it ever did, 
and better and better every year.'' 

Very true ; but I could not make up my mind to go 
to Miss Honeywood, and say : ' Here, I am offered a fourth 
interest in the Juniata Iron -Works ; "five me a like interest, 
and I will stay with you ; refuse, and i leave you.' Do you 
think that would be a nice thing for me to do ?" 

"Not in tho.^o t( rni,>, 2)erhaps, but in all essential points, 
yes. Why should you not ? Arc you to stay here as a 
superintendent all your life, when you have advancrment 
oltered you ? My dear John, I think you are Tery blind to 
your interest." 

" Perhaps I am ; but I see clearly in regard to other 
things, that are more to me than my pecnniaty interest, 
and I think I see that I can not leare this place. I suppose 
that I shall be the superintendent as long as I liye. Yes/' 
he added, after a moment's pause, and rising from his chair, 
and beginning to ])acG the room, **I shall probably stay 
here ail my life in a subordinate position. It is preferable 
to wealth and independence elsewhere.'' 
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This was too much for Mrs. BeDbam ; she rose also, and, 
pntUzig her hand on her son's arm, said to )iim : 

Mj dear John, either yoar reasons are stronger than 
it is possible for me to imagine, or yon are very impolitic. 
Is there any objection to your making a confidante of yonr 
mother?" 

" No, my dear mother,*' he said, putting his arm aronnd 

her waist ; " I think i can be eutirelj frank with you. I 
loye Alalia Honey wood.'' 

"That surprises me very much ! I had nu idea that 
you had any particnlur likiag for her. You have always 
appeared to avoid her.'* 

"Yes, because 1 was trying to overcome my passion, 
but to-day it got the better of me. It is useless for me to 
straggle against it any longer ; I am deeply, hopelessly in 
love." 

" Not hopelessly, John ! Why do you say that 
Because I haTe no reason to think that she can ever 
love me. In all the years that we have lived in the same 

place, seeing each other every day, she has not by word, or 
sign, or tone of voice, or act, shown that she cares any more 
for me than she would for any other man that did her work 
as well as I have done it— unless, perhaps, to-da3%'* 

"I should think much less of her than I do, if she had. 
Pcrha])S, she has been strup^srlinpf with liersclf, as you have 
been with yourself, and has been fully as successful, l^ow, 
/ think she does like yon more than she would another man 
that did her work as well as you do it. I think she likes 
you^loves you, because you are John Bcnham. I know 
women's ways better, my dear, than you know them, and I 
am quite snre of the truth of what I say. And why should 
she not ? she added, putting her arms around his neck, 
and drawing his head down till she could kiss him. You 
are handsome and good ; your family is as old and as re- 
spectable as hers. A Walter do Benbam, or Debcaiiam, 
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was a valiant commander nnder Edward III of England, at 
the batUe of Halidan Hill^ and captured with his own band 
three standards from the Scotch. Ton are descended from 
him in a direct line, and I donbt if the Honeywoods, good 
as their family is, can as far back as that. Besides^ yon 
can, when you choose, make yourself Tory winsome with 
women, thongh I must say you have not done much in that 
directioQ since you have been here." 

**I wish I could be sure that you are right. This offer 
of a partnership seems to me to put me more on a level 
with her tlian I was before. I would not tell hor of it for 
the world, but it certainly gives me more assurance than I 
would otherwise have." 

" Go to her, and tell her that you love her, and ask her 
to be ypnr wife. Go as you are, the superintendent ; her 
hired man, if yon choose to give yourself that designation.'' 

^^But, if she refused me, I should have to go away, and 
I do not want to go away.** 

*^ If she refused you, you can accept the partnership in 
the Juiiiata "Works. Yes, you would have to j^o away." 

''But I don't wish to go ; I must stay here.'* 

"My dear John, that is nonsense. If she refuses you, 
you will act like a man, I suppose, and not remain here, 
as a rejected lover, to have your soul harrowed every mo- 
ment of the day, and to make her situation more or less 
embarrassing. 

Mother, I can not go ; I have reason to think that she 
is in danger. I shall have to tell you all I know of the 
matter. You are entitled to that consideration, if only for 
the assurances you give me that she cares for me.'' 

In as few words as possible, Benham told his mother 
what he had leamed of the plans of the conspirators in re- 
gard to the proposed abiluction that night. 

''There seems to be a mystery of some kind," he said, 
after the old lady had sufficiently expressed her astonish- 
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ment ; ''bat I have bothered my mind oyer the matter to 
no purpose. What piuszles me most is the fact that, not- 
withstanding the woman's purpose of entering into the 

conspiracy to abduct Miss Honeywood, she cviUeutly enter- 
tains ii deep alluction for her. Her denunciations of Todd 
were terribly earnest/* 

"Did you got a look at this woman's face ?" 

"Yes, and I am f?are that I should know her again 
under any circumstauccs of dress or situation. She turned 
up her &C0 once, while speaking to the man^ but she was 
then weepings and I saw it. only for an instant; bnt I got 
a second, and a better look, as I was pulling her companion 
up to the top of the rock. Yes, I am certain I should 
know her again. She has a handsome face. I haye sent 
after her, in all directions, but have no yeiy yiyid hope of . 
intercepting her." 

'' Perhaps Miss Ifoneywood conld throw some liglit ou 
the matter. The woman may haye been a former nurse, 
who has formed bad associations. Evidently, the object 
was to hold Miss Tie ncy wood for a ransom." 

think not. Such a thing could not succeed in this 
country. We are not in Sicily, or Greece." 

" Oh, I think in some parts of this country such a thing 
could be done with entire success—in fact, in almost any 
part It has been done repeatedly.^' 

''I should not like to mention the subject to Miss 
Honeywood," said Benham, replying to the suggestion of 
his mother. It would alarm her to know that she was 
the object of such a scheme. But," he added, as the idea 
occurred to liim, "I sliall tell the whole story to Mr. Wade. 
He Will doubtless be able to give good advice in the matter." 

A ring at the front-door boll interrupted him, and in 
a few moments a card was brought to Mrs. Benham, She 
glanced at it. 

«< Miss Pink," she said. '* Is she in the parlor, Eliza ? 
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**Yo>!, ma'am. She said, if yon were at tea, she was in 
no hurry, and could wait till you were through.'* 

''Ask her to come in and take a cap of tea. — She's a 
good Boul/' continued^ Mrs. Benham^ as the girl left the 
room, ''and for picking up news there is not her equal in 
the State of Pennsylvania." 

*' Sho*s horrid>'^ said Benham ; she tacked herself on 
to me a few days ago, and I had almost to he mde to her 
before I oonld get away." 

Hush ! here she comes," and, almost before the words 
were out of Mro. Beuham's mouth. Miss Pink entered the 
room. 

**My dear Mrs. Benham! — Good-evening, Mr. Ben- 
ham ! " she exclaimed, before citlier of the occupants of the 
room had the opportunity to say a word. " I have just got 
back from Uarrisbarg." 

'' Sit down. Miss Pink," intermpted Mrs. Benham, 
while her son bowed wi then t giving any yerbal salutation, 
''and take a cnp of tea. It will refresh yon after your 
journey." 

Yes, thanks I" sitting down as she spoke, and taking 
the cup that J ohn Benham.passed to her. '* As I was saying, 
I went to Harrisbnr^ this afternoon to see my sister, who 

married Gotlieb Schillinger, the butcher. She's his second 
wife, you know, and Pm afraid Minnie isn't happy — not 
that she told me in so many words, but it's easy to tell when 
the worm of sorrow is eating at one's hearL Don't you 
think so, Mr. Benham ?" 

*'Eealiy, Miss Pink," answered Benham, with a good- 
natured smile, "I can't say that I am sufficient of a zoolo- 
gist to express an opinion of the habits of the ' worm of 
sorrow,' or enough of a physician to know the symptoms 
produced when it ' eats at the heart.' " 

" Oh, yon know what I mean I You practical men have 
no imagination ; the beauties of diction are nothing to you. 
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you are so very practieah Well, as I was saying, it re- 
quires no adept at the knowledge of tlie signs of grief to 
know wliea a woman is sulTeriDg. To add to Minnie's 
troubles, her baby is a bottle babv, and it doesn't flourish. 
It's apt to be the case with bottle babies — isn't it, Mr. Ben- 
ham ? " 

"I don't exen know what a * bottle baby' is. I know 
what a bottle fly is — a blae-bottle fly. Is this a blue- or a 
black-bottle baby 

Oh, joa know what I mean I giggled Miss Pink, 
shaking the corkscrew cnrls that hnng low down on each 
.side of her face. And, besides, if yoa don't, ask your 
mother to tell you I Well, to go on : Minnie is of oonrse 
worried over the baby. She got a wet-nurse — there, it's out 
at last, Mr. Benhum I — But really she feels as if she couldn't 
afford it. Twenty dollars a month, and t^v o itottles of 
porter a day ! It's enormoup. I'd go out myself as a wet- 
nurse on such term?, if — Well, as I was saying, that isn't 
all. I was sure there was more and worse ; and at last 
Minnie, bursting into tears, told me the whole story. Now, 
Mr. Bcnham, what do yon think it was ?" 

I can't imagine," answered Benham, assuming a rery 
grave appearance — unless that, in yiew of the porter yon 
mentioned just now, the baby, from being a bottle baby, be- 
came a two-bottle baby 1 ** 

" No, it wasn't anything of the kind, and yon know it ! 
As I was telling you, Minnie is Schillinger's second wife. 
He has all his first wife's clothes carefully put away and 
scented with lavender and sage, and he wants Minnie to 
use them, as she's just about the same size as the other one ; 
but Minnie says no ; for, you see, the first Mrs. Schillinger 
died of the consumption, and she's naturally afraid she'll 
catch the disease if she wears the clothes, especially the 
ones that have been slept in ; and that worries her. Do 
you think there's any danger, Mr. Benham ?" 



116 



ON THE SUSQUEHANNA. 



"Ah !" he answered, unablo to restrain a broad smile 
that almost became a laugh, '*you*ll have to go to Dr. 
Arndell for an answer to that question. My knowledge on 
fioch subjects^ as jou will soon find out^ is limited." 

All this time Mrs. Benham had never said a word^ hot 
was sitting at the head of the table, looldng Terygiaye and 
somewhat disgusted with Siiss Fink, and what she con- 
sideied her indelicate questions to John. It most not he 
considered that she regarded Miss Pink as her social eqnaL 
Mrs. Benham was very stiff in the matter of family. Her 
husband's, as wc hiivc seen, was an old one, and she was one 
of the Rimdol])]is of Virginia, and prided herself accord- 
ingly. She had taken some notice of Miss Pink in a patron- 
izing sort of way; but the younger lady, while nccepting 
the notice, had declined to be patronized, and Imd at 
once, so far as she could^ put herself upon a footing of per- 
fect equality with Mrs. Benham. Of course, she could 
hare been got rid of without any great difficulty had Mrs. 
Benham thought the matter of sufiicient importance and 
been inclined to make an enemy. Being, however, of a 
peaceable disposition, and indisposed to hnrt anybody's 
feelings, she had allowed Hiss Pink not only to retain the 
ground bhe hai won, but to encroach, little by little, till 
she had at last reached the point of considering licrself an 
intimate friend of the Benham family. In the long run, 
aggression such as was that of Miss Pink will win in ninety 
cases out of a hundred. 

Miss Pink had rarely had such an excellent chance of 
getting at John Benham as that of which she was now tak- 
ing advantage. She had long secretly admired him, had 
often stood unseen at her window when he passed, and had, 
unseen, kissed her hand to him. She thought it not at all 
ontside of the range of probability that with opportunity 
she conid succeed in bringing him to her feet. Trne, she 
was at least ten years older than he, being at the time she 



Dig'itized by Goo^^Ie 



ON THE SUSQUEHANNA. 117 



is introduced to the reader on the shady side of thirty- 
eight ; bat she did not oonsider that an objection. On the 
oantraiy^ sbe bad advanced the doctrine^ and bad adduced 
from ber reading many examples of its trntb^ or at least 
of its expediency, that tbe wife dionld be much older 
than the bnsband. Tbe happiest marriages/' sbe was 
wont to say, "are those in which the age is with the 
woman. To be sure, if I were to marry now, I should haye 
to mute with a mere boy, for I dni just turned twenty-.six, 
a year younger than Miss Honey wood ; and the very least 
dilTerence that is admissible is ten years. But I bhall not 
marry yet — no, not yet," she would add, with a mournful 
shake of the head, although by adhering to mj resolution 
I make two loving hearts miserable ! " 

Miss Pink's besetting sin was Tanity. She had not a 
good feature in ber face. Her long and sharp nose, her 
wide mouth with its irregular and spotted teeth, ber large« 
washed-out blue eyes, her sallow complezion, made an et^ 
semble that was altogether devoid of beauty, and yet she 
spent a great part of every day in looking at herself in 
the glass, and in twisting her countenance into all sorts 
of possible shapes such as she thought would be exhibited 
under the intluences of the various emotions of which the 
maiden lieart is capable. 'Jliore :no very few women that 
are good judges of their own faces. They are more likely 
either to think themselves particularly plain or particularly 
beautiful, instead of forming a dispassionate opinion. The 
difference among them in this respect is not shown in the 
judgment they give on the question of their personal 
beauty only» but is likewise exhibited in all the affairs of 
life with which they have anything to do. Miss Pink was 
an optimist of the most decided kind. When she did not 
express optimistic views, it was merely in order that she 
might, by exciting opposition, have those that she really 
entertaiiiud confirmed and sticugtheucd. She wad not 
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eTen gifted with good sense, but she had few very yioioiis 
traits. Kotwithstanding this fact^ howeyer, she was one 
of those women that always, without intending it, keep 
those about them in hot water. 

After finishing her story aboat her sister, she turned 
her attention to drinking her tea, while Mrs. Benham and 
her son preserved a discreet silence, fearing to ask a ques- 
tion or to make a remark, lest it should serve as ii starting- 
point for a fresh display of Tolubility. But Miss Pink 
required no one to act as starter to her, for she possessed 
in an eminent degree that happy facuUy of being able to 
amuse one^s self, that renders its possessor happy whether 
in a xmlace or a prison. In a minute or two she had gulped 
down her tea, and munched a piece of toast, and then she 
was ready for renewed demonstrations. 

*' I was so interested in poor Sister Minnie," she went 
on, that I forgot all about what I really came for. Sister 
hasn't my exuberance, my happy disposition, that enables 
me to see a silver lining to every cloud. But although she 
doesn't sec it, I do, and that's something — isn't it, Mr. Ben- 
ham ?" She shook her corkscrew curls at this question, 
and fashioned her face into an expression which, however 
wide of the mark it might be, she intended should denote 
a radiant frame of mind. 

''I suppose it is something," answered Benham, rising 
as he spoke and approaching the door, evidently with the 
intention of making his escape. I have some work to 
do in my laboratory to night," he added, ''and — 

Now do sit down, if only for a moment," she inter- 
rupted, ''for I must tell yon the news, and it concerns yon 
too. Never mind about the 'silver lining.* This is of 
much greater importance. I^ow listen ! " 

Benham resumed his seal, and Miss Pink went on : 

"I stopped in Mulberry Street to see my old pastor, Mr. 
McClare. I come of a good old Scotch Covenanter stock. 
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Mr. Benham. There's no PennsylTania Datcli Llood in 
me, thank God I And the one thing that X don't like 
about thU Tillage is. that there's no place ol worship to 
which I can go with a clear conscience. Of course, I do 
go to hear Mr. Trevor ; bat, for a woman who comes In a 
straight line from John Knox, that is pretty hard. Don't 
you think so, Mr. Benham ? " 

Beiiham was beginning to lo£e his patience. "No, 
Miss Pink,'' he said, "I do not. 1 think anyone might 
well be satisfied Avith Mr. Trevor." 

Even a descendant of John Knox," joined in Mrs. 
Benham, a little stifiiy. 

" Well, well ! dear me ! How pcojile do differ ! But 
we won't quarrel about that— will we, Mr* Benham f How* 
ever, as I was saying, I stopped in to see Mr. McGlnre, to 
get a little spiritual consolation about the matter of poor 
Sister Minnie, and, as good luck would have it, he had just 
got back from the jail He's the chaplain of the jail, and 
has prayers every afternoon on week-days, and twice on 
Sunday. lie was greatly fatiguid. and I really pitied him, 
for, m he told me, lie had hcvu wrestling with Satan, who 
had taken \\]) his abode m tlie boiil of a poor man that had 
just been brought in, and the fight was a severe one. Last- 
ing over two hours, and Mr. McClure not quite satished 
with the result either. To wrestle with Satan for two 
hours, and not gain the victory, is somewhat discouraging. 
Don't you think so, Mr. Benham ?" 

" I certainly do. Miss Pink. I speak emphatically," he 
added, ''for I know the fact from my own experience." 

'' Ah ! but you are generally Tictorious, I'm sure," said 

the lady, in her most encouraging tones. ''You are so 

strong, so self-confident, that you are not only capable of 

whipping Satan iu a fair fight, but you wouM be able to 

protect any weak soul with nothing but its own inherent 

weakness to rely on," and Miss Tiuk rolled her eyes, and 
6 
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clasped her hands together, and for a moment was silent^ 
lost in tbo contemplation of John Benham as her protector. 

He was sober, when he got to the jail,'' she went on, 
suddenly — ^'Todd, I mean, not Mr. McOlore, bnt of course 
he was sober too/' 

<'Todd exclaimed Benham ; '<did Mr. McGlnre talk 
with him?'* 

"Talk with him ! yes, of course he did. That's what I 
came to tell you about, but Sister Minnie put it all out of 
mj head. He swore to be revenged on you, for he said it 
was through you that he was in jail." 

**That*s true!" said Benham, smiling grimly, ** how- 
ever false everything else he said may bo." 

** Yea, and I came to warn yon against him. He's a 
very wicked man, and Mr. McOlnre said he had never met 
with such opposition — ^no,not even when, dnring the Buck- 
shot War, he had a Philadelphia rowdy to deal with.*' 

" I'm much obliged to you," said Benham. " It was 
kind of yon to come ; bnt threatened men, you know, live 
long. I shall try to protect others, as well as myself, 
against Mr. Todd." > 

"Yes, and that reminds me : he said that you had no 
right to interfere between him and Miss Iloneywood. He 
said he had rights that heM make you respect, aud that he 
hadn't intended to do her any harm." 

"He could scarcely have recovered from his drunken- 
ness, I am afraid," said Benham, rising again, as though to 
leave the room. 

"Bnt that was not all!" resumed Miss Fink; "he 
said," rising also, and approaching Benham, and dropping 
her voice to a whisper— "he was her uncle ! " Then she 
started bacl^ and tried to put on an expression of horror 
and amazement at the magnitude of the statement. 

"Miss Honeywood's uncle!" exclaimed Mrs. Benham, 
while John Bcnham's face assumed a thoughtful iuuk. He 
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"Was thinking of the woman he had seen that afternoon, of 
her evident affection for Alana, and intimacy with Todd, 

Yes/' repeated Miss Pink, feeling the importance of 
the oommanicatiou she had made^ '^Miss Honey wood's 
uncle ; his exact words were« * She's my niece, I gaess, and 
Vre more rights with her than Mr. John Benham has.' " 

The man was certainly drank,'* said Benham, recover- 
ing his presence of mind. You may take my word for it, 
Miss Piuk, that Todd is not Miss Honey wood o uncle. You 
have only to look at the two to be sure of that." 

"Yes, so I said to myself. Blood will tell, Mr. Benham. 
Families, however, go down. Now, here am J, only a hum- 
ble member of society, and yet the blood of Robert Bruce 
rans in my yeins. What we have to do, is to do our daty 
in the sphere of life to which we are called. Don't you 
think so, Mr. Benham 

"Did he have anything further to reveal f inquired 
Benham, without seeming to notice Miss Pink's question. 
**Did he say anything about his companions ?" 

" No, I think not. I'es, he did," she added, hastily cor- 
recting herself ; ''he said that ho had friends who would 
look after his welfare ; that a writ of habeas corpus wouhl 
be applied for to-morrow, and that he would be out on bail 
before another night had passed, lie may have said a good 
deal more, but that is all Mr. McClure told me." 

"Nothing about a woman ?" 

"Oh, no, that I'm sure of. Is there a woman mixed 
up with them, Mr. Benham ?" 

"I have reason to think that there is." 

"Then you know something about their plans, and 
you'll be prepared for them ? " 

"Yes, I think I know something about them. But 
now," he continued, for lie had no idea of letting Miss Pink 
into his conlidcnce, knowing full well that anything he 
told her would be iill over the village the next day, " I 
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must bid you good-night ; I hare a good deal to do before I 
go to bed. Many thanks for your kindness in coming hene^ 
to tell us about Todd and his threats." 

Have I really done yon a service, Mr. Benham ? Oh, 
Tm so glad !*' and Miss Fink clasped her hands together, 
and looked ecstatically at the ceiling, as though there vere 
some one there whom she was addressing; '<it*s so little 
that we women can do for men, that when anything comes 
in my way by which I can oblige them, Tm always glad 
to do it. And then, when it's a man like you, Mr. Benham, 
it is a tenfold greater privilege." 

"Thanks, you are very kind. — Good-night, mother," 
kissing her as he spoke ; I shall be up late, but shall prob« 
ably not see you before we meet at breakfast." 

" Good-night, John. Don't sit up too late." 
Yon need not he afraid," he said to her, in a low 
Yoice, not intended for Miss Pink's ears ; "all will be well 
watched." Then he left the room, and soon afterward 
Miss Pink, feeling that she had made an impression at last 
that might be enduring, also took her departure. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

JoHic B^KHAM did not go to bed till daylight began to 
break. He passed the greater part of the night in Ms 
laboratory, working at the experiment that in the afternoon 
had baffled him. At intervals he looked oat of one of the 
Trindowsy and again and again vent down-stairs^ and out 
of the front door^ on tonrs of inspection around Miss 
Honeywood's and his own honse. All was qniet^ and the 
watch that he had set on both bnildings was Tigilant. 
Toward morning, in fact, just as the first faint streaks of 
dawn were showing themselves over the top of Peter's 
Mountain, the little bead of metal in tlic cavity in the 
piece of charcoal underwent the reaction he wanted. His 
experiment had succeeded. He had discovered a metliod 
by which iron made with anthracite coal could be ren- 
dered as tongh, as ductile, and in every way as good, for all 
purposes for which iron is required, as that made with 
charcoal. He owned a secret that had in it the power to 
make him one of the richest men in the United States. 
He was independent of partnerships, and could dictate his 
own terms to the iron-mannlaoturers of PennsylTania, where 
alone anthracite coal is used in the process of smelting. 

He had worked all night, not witliout distractions. Be- 
sides the anxiety he felt in regard to the safety of the threat- 
ened houses, the one with fire, the other with the abduc- 
tion o£ its mistress, his mind was occupied with the thought 
that in the morning lie should know ^VIlether or not it 
was possible that Alana Honey wood would ever be his wife. 
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lie had detenuined that tbcrc should be no more suspense ; 
that he would go to her^ frankly tell her that he lored her^ 
and ask her to many him. He would do this^ not as the 
praapeotiye partner in a large and flourishing estahlishment^ 
not as the possessor of a method of manufacturing iron, 
that was in itself a sonrce of great wealth, bnt simply in 
the capacity in which she had always known him, the 
superintendent of her works, her hired servant. How she 
would receive his declaration he did not know ; he could 
not even conjecture, with any satisfaction to himself, what 
her answer would be. Sometimes he had been bold enough 
to think that she loved hiou But these occasions were rare ; 
for generally he had^ when submitting the question to his 
hearty receiyed rather discouraging replies. She was always 
considerate for him, always kind, always reliant upon him ; 
but then she was hts employer, and he had been a faithful 
seryant, and it was right that she should treat him with 
kindness and respect and confldence, eren if she did not 
entertain the slightest glimmer of love for him. 

But after his contest, if such it could be called, with 
Alec Todd, and his signal discomfiture of that unpleasant 
person, there had been a few moments during which he was 
sure she loved him. There was a softeninsr of her manner 
toward him that she had never before exhibited, a tremu- 
lonsness^ a depth of feeling in her voice that had never been 
yet there for him, a look from her dark-gray eyes that never, 
since he had known her, had she given to him. Still, eyen 
these, he thought, after a short delirium of happiness, might 
haye been nothing more than manifestations of the grati- 
tude she would naturally feel toward her deliverer. 

After two hours of sound sleep he was up, but he Mt 
unrefreshed, for the rest had not been sufficient. It was a 
cool morning ; but he left the house without disturbing any 
one, and went down to the river, to a quiet little nook, 
resolved to take his morning's bath in the Susquehanna. 
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The water was colder tlian he bad thought for, but he swam 
around in it till the bodily reaction that, with him, alwaja 
betokened mental exhilaiation, began to make its appear- 
ance. The stuffy feeliag about his head was gone, his skin 
was in aglow, and, by the time he had walked briskly home, 
he had the appetite of a cart-horse for his breakfast^ and a 
frame of mind that was fit for any effort in any direction 
that was likely to be demanded of him. 

Ho fiiiiished his brcakfuat without the usual conversa- 
tion with his inoiher relative to the work and other doingd 
of the day. Slie forbore to ask qucaiions, or to olTcr sug- 
gestions, for siie knew what was on his mind, to the exclu- 
sion of every other subject, and she did not desire to run 
the risk of disturbing any course of thought upon which 
he might have entered. On his meeting with her at the 
breakfast-table he had told her that at last his experiment 
had succeeded, and had hinted at the prospect of wealth 
and influence thereby opened to him. Then, after her con* 
gratnlations, a few words had been said in regard to the 
* quiet night they had passed, notwithstanding the conspir- 
acy that had been formed to injure them — an immunity 
that, as Benham laugliingly suggested, was mainly, if not 
altogether, due to the fact that the two chief conspirators 
were in jail. 

He was just about to make his usual morning tour of 
the ^orks, his horse bciug at the door, when Mr. Wade was 
announced. He was a little put out by the yisity for it de- 
ranged his plans, and might even altogether suspend their 
execution for that day at leasi The round of inspection 
that he made CTery day, immediately after breakfast, ex- 
tended to all the departments of the business : forge, iron- 
miues, coal-mines, building operations — all were embraced 
within the range of his yisits. Then he generally went to 
meet Alana in her office, prepared to gire her a complete 
idea of the state of the works iu all their rumiiicatiooa. 
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Now> be had heard her say that she intended going to 
Harrisborg that day> and as the train that she would prob- 
ably take left the works at 10.5, and as it was now half- 
past eight, there was very little time to derote to Mr. Wade. 
Indeed^ unless his business was connected with the works^ 
in which case he should feel bound to attend to it, he 
would not do much more than to wish Mr. Wade a good- 
moruing, before excusing himself from larllier conversa- 
tion. 

But Mr. Wade's business was important. He had lieard 
of Benham'g second adventure, and he had couk^ to the 
fountain-head for the knowledge of it that he desired to 
get. 

I am afraid,*' said Bcnham, looking neryously at his 
watch, " that I have not time to tell you the particulars as 
fully as I would like. I must go at once to the Golerain 
iron-mine, for there's been an irruption of water there that 
the foreman tells me will be a source of groat trouble and 
delay ; and then I hare the Ftoton coal-mine to look at, 
and then the forge to go through, and th(m the seyeral fore- * 
men to confer with, and — ** 

'* Say no more," exclaimed Mr. Wade, laughing. "I 
won't keep you a minute. I have my horse, and if you've 
no objection I'll ride with you and we can carry on our 
conversation while we are jr^ing from one place to the 
other. By the by," as the two gentlemen left the house, 
and were about mounting their horses, "what do you 
think of my iron-mine ? I wish you would make a thorough 
inspection of it. You — that is. Miss Honeywood — ought 
to have it, for it's worth more to her than it is to any one 
else," 

''We were talking about it yesterday,^' said Benham, as 
he swung himself into the saddle. I hare already advised 
her to purchase it. I took the opportunity a few days ago 
of examining it thoroughly. It is not a purchaser's busi- 
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nesfly^ ho continued, langhing, ''to enhance the Talne of 
property offered him ; hut I agree with yon, that it natu* 
rally belongs to the Susquehanna Iron-Works." 

There is only one way by which I can do business of 

this kind with Mi^i ilouiywood, and that is to Inivc the 
mine appraised by tliree disinterested but competent per- 
sons. My relations with lier arc such as to preTcnt bar- 
gaining. Let her appoint an aj^praiser, I will appoint 
another, and these two will select a third. They shall fix 
the price, and for that sam I will sell it." 

''That is fair, and I hare no doubt that she will accept 
your proposition. 

Very well I Now, tell me all about this adventure of 
yours kst evening. It interests me more than you suppose. 
You have had it in your power twice to he of great service 
to Miss Honeywood ; for I am inclined to think that this 
scheme that you appear to liavo disarranged concerned her 
much more than it did any of the rest of us. Besides, I 
had a visit this morning from Miss Pink, who gave mo 
what information she picked up yesterday in Ilarrisburg." 

Benham smiled at this last piece of intelligence. It 
was, however, no more than was to have been expected. 
Miss Pink was not only the village postmistress, but she 
was the circulator of intelligence on her own account as 
welL fie said nothing, however, about that lady, not even 
telling Mr, Wade that she had previously retailed her news 
to him. He did not care to talk about Alana with any- 
body just then more than could be helped. However, he 
saw the advantage to the cause of justice of placing before 
Mr. Wade all that he had acquired relative to the con- 
spiracy that he believed existed to abduct Miss Honeywood, 
and therefore he gave him all the details of his adventure 
of the evening before. 

Dni'ing the recital Mr. Warlo asked no questions, pre- 
ierrxQg to let Benham — who was a very direct and concise 
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speaker, never tuing an unnecessary word, or wandering 
from the point — ^to commanicate his knowledge in his own 
way. When the story was ended, with the annonncement 
that the man was in the Danphin County Jail, Mr. Wade 
gave a sigh, which was probahly meant to be expressive of 
the satisfaction he experienced at this happ}' termination, 
for the present at least, of the affair that had come so near 
ending in a much more deplorable way. 

** Do you think," he said, after he had rellectcd seTcral 
minutes upon the situation — ''do you think that you would 
know that woman again ?" 

'^That would depend upon how she was dressed. I 
haTe a very clear mental impresnon of her appearance, as 
she looked yesterday. But, if I were to see her without 
a bonnet^ her hair arranged differently^ and her clothing 
otherwise changed^ I might not know her. The Tariations 
in women's dresses are so great' that it is easier for them 
than for men to escape recognition." 

Did she speak properly — use good English, I mean ? '* 

'' Yes, I think so." 

*' And the man ?" 

"Yes." 

" Now tell me, Mr. Beuham, does the woman resemble 
any person you have ever seen ? " 

** Yes. She looks like Todd. She is a refined likeness 
of Todd. She held herself like a lady, and spoke like one. " 

*^ Looks like Todd I That's just what I thought Now, 
try and recall all the other fiioes yon haye ever seen. Of 
course you can't do that, but put your whole mental force 
on the subject. Did you ever see any other person that 
this woman resembled ?" 

" Yes, I think so ; but I am not so sure on this point 
as I am on the other." 

"Who is that person ?" 

" That/' said Benham, " I do not think I ought to telL 



Digitized by Google 



ON THE SUSQUEHANNA. 129 



It is, perhaps, more a suspicion than a fact with me» and 
therefore I do not feel as though I oaght to express myself 
more decidedly/' 

''Well, I snppose yon are right. Yon're a sensible fel- 
low, Benham. Yonr head is always lereL I wish I conld 
take yon into my confidence in this matter. There's a great 
deal in it, and I hare no donbt that, if we felt equally free 
to talk to eacli other, we should find that wo are thinking 
ia the same direction. I really feel as though I wanted 
advice. I should like, of all things, to confer with you, but 
as things now are T do not feel at liberty to do so. Per- 
haps, however, in a day or two, I raay have more freedom. 
On one point I am sure you arc with me. You would not 
like any harm to come to Miss Honey wood." 

"I would rather it should come to me," answered Ben- 
ham, qnietly. 

^^I belicTe yon 1 There's no mistaking yon, Benham ; 
you're as tme as steeL I wish she'd get married; then 
she'd have a natural protector." 

Benham made no reply to this last remark of his com- 
panion. They were then approaching the Colerain mine, 
which was situated at the upper end of the ravine in which 
Todd's liouse btood. As they came near, they saw that 
many of tlie men that ought to have been at work were 
louMiring abont the mouth of the mine, and occasionally 
uttering derisive cries when a car-load of ore was brought 
up to the surface, or when the foreman made his appear- 
ance, Benham at once suspected that a strike was in pro- 
cess of organization, and his mind at once jumped to the 
conclusion that Todd had been meddling with these men 
in like manner as he had with the brick-layers. When 
they were within fifty yards of the mine, the foreman saw 
them, and at once came forward to meet them. 

"What's the matter, Mr. Schettler?" inqnired Ben- 
ham ; " why are not these men at work ? " 
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''Well, sir, the fact is^ that they rcfnse to obey my of- 
dera. It's all on account of me, sir.'' 
^'Hov many of them are in this 
" Only about twenty ont of the seventy-fiTe.'^ 
''Who is the leader?" 
''A Welshman^ named Jones/* 

Benham at once rode up to where the strikers were con- 
gregated, some of them sitting on logs, others lolling on 
the gi'onnd, but the majority of them walking about, and 
talking with the men not in the strike, that came up from 
the mine with the loads of ore. 

"Jones," said Benham, I want to speak with you," 

There was no answer. 

•* Is Jones here ? " 

''Yes," said a gruff voice, "Jones is here, hnt if yon 
want to speak to him yon can come to him as well as he 
can come to you, and a dom sight better 1 ** ^ 

"That's easily done said Benham, dismounting, and 
approaching the man, who stood a little apart from the 
rest, talking energetically to a man that had just come out 
of the mine. Xow," he continued, as he stood in front of 
Jones, a big, burly, red-headed fellow, what's the mean- 
ing of this ?** 

"Tlie meaning of it is that we won't work under a 
dommed Dutchman uo longer — that's what it means, Mr. 
Benham." 

"Very well, you are yonr own judges of the matter, but 
you can't stay hei*e to interfere with these men that will 
work. — ISiow, men," he went on, addressing the loiterers, 
" those of you that wish to quit work, come down at once to 
my office and be paid off,<^Mr. Schettler, give me these 
men's names. They are discharged, unless they go to work 
again within fire minutes." 

"Well," said Jones, "that's spunky talk, Mr. Benham, 
aud i think you'll find that you're going further than your 
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lope will allow. As lor me^ Fm going to stay here as loog 
as I like> and not one of ns is going to work till Alec Todd's 
made foreman/' 

** Alec Todd is in jail, and he's likely to stay there till 

he goes to tlic penitentiary." 

**Todd in jail I And what put liim in jail ?'* 

" His own crimes. He nearly killed his wife, and he 

tried to injnre the mistress." 

When was all that ? You see wo don't know, till the 

next day, and sometimes not then, what takes place at the 

forgo." 

"It was yesterday af tomoon. Now, Jones, yon have a 
wife and children. Have you forgotten the time that yoor 
hahy fell into the wash-ketUe, and nearly got scalded to 
death, and how the mistress came here, and took yoor 
little one in her arms to her own home, and nursed it, night 
and day, till it was well ? Are yon the man to want to 
work under the scoundrel who threatened to cut off one of 
her fingers, unless she put him in charge of thia mmc ? 
Where would your baby have been but for her? Jones, 
I'm ashamed of yon. I thought you were a man." 

** And 80 I am a mon, Mr. Benham," criod J< iir Fob- 
bing like a child. I didn't know that the mistress was 
in it. My God, Mr. Benham ! I wouldn't do anything to 
hurt 'the mistress' ; ond if ever I lay my hands on Todd 
itil be a bod day for him— yes, a Terra bod day I You're 
right, Mr. Benham: if it hadn't been for the mistress, 
God bless her, my little Ally would have been in her graye. 
— Come, men ! he conMnned, turning to the strikers^ who 
were gathered together at a little distance, awaiting the 
result of the interview; ''Todd's in jail for licking his 
wife, and trying to lick the mistress. You wouldn't work 
under a mon that would hurt the mistress ? Ko, not a 
dom one of ye !" as the men responded in emphatic nega- 
tives ; then go back to work, the strike's over." 
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Thank yon, Jones,'' said Benham, holding out his 
handy which the big, Inmbering fellow grasped and shook 
with a will ; "I thonght yon wouldn't go against the mis- 
tress. Now, can yon tell me what started this affair ? ^ 

'* Well, sir, Todd was here yesterday morning, and he 
said you were going to got rid of ns as soon as yon could, 
and put in a lot of Dutchmen at lower wages He told us 
that if ho was made foreman, he could blop it, and that all 
wc had to do wsis to st rilve, and you'd give in at once." 

thought he was the instigator. Of course lie lied. 
There has neyer been the slightest intention of discharging 
any one of you, or of lowering your wages. If you have 
any cause of oomphunt against Mr. Schettler, all you have 
to do is to come to me with it frankly, and I'll inquire into 
it ; and if you are right TU make matters straight'' 

I say, Mr. Benham," said the man, coming up close 
to Benham and speaking in as low a tone of yoioe as he 
was capable of producing from a Tocal apparatus unaccus- 
tomed to such an exercise, I hope you won't say aught 
of this to the mistress. I wouldn't like her to know that 
— that — after all she did for my little Ally, that I was bad 
enough to go against her. Yon see, sir, I never thought 
it was against her T was going. I only thought of Mr. 
Schettler, and the story that Todd told." 

I'll not tell her that you were in it, Jones. It would 
hurt her feelings yery much if she thought you would do 
anything to injure her. I know she regards you as a 
friend. Now get to work. YouH not hear of this again 
to your disadTantage. — Come, Mr. Schettler, I'm ready to 
talk with you about opening that north gallery a little 
further, and getting that water out" 

After his conference with the foreman, Benham re- 
joined Mr. Wade, who had remained an attentive observer of 
what had taken place, and whose admiration of the superin- 
tendent's method of dealing with the men was unbounded. 
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Yon must hare a good deal of knowledge of haman 
nature, my friend^'' he said. " You ooald twist those fel- 
lows, any one of whom could make mince-meat of yon in 

a mitmte, around your finger if you wished to. I don't 
know what Miss Iloncywood would do without you." 

** I know them pretty well," said Ben ham, with a smile. 
**TheyVe a good lot, but horribly ignorant, and easily 
imposed upon by sucli a scoundrel as Todd. Now, Mr. 
Wade," he continued, after they had turned olT to the 
north on their way to the l*axtoa miney only a few hun- 
dred yards distant, what is the meaning of all this ? I 
must tell you that I too have had a visit from Miss Pink, 
and that she spoke of things that, taken in conjunction 
with what I already know, haTe caused me a good deal of 
anxious thought" 

** Ah I Miss Fink saw you also, and tcld you doubtless 
all that she told mo. By this time, she's told everybody 
that has called at the post-oflicc." 

"Yes, and she told me among other matters that this 
fellow, Todd, declared to Mr. McClure that he was Miss 
Honeywood's uncle." 

" Yes, so I understand," remarked Mr. Wade, dryly. 

''Of course, the rascal lied," 

" I don't know ; I am not sufficiently acquainted with 
Miss Honeywood's family to he enabled to express an 
opinion. He may be, howeyer. Families get awfnlly scat- 
tered and run down in this country." 

Why should there be this conspiracy to abduct Miss 
Honeywood, and who are the man and the woman I dis- 
turbed hatching their plans at ' Washington's Throne* ? " 

** Now, my dear Benham, bo reasonable ! Surely you 
know more of that matter than I do. You heard them 
talk, you saw them you dragged the man all the way 

to the village. If you couldn't find out who they are, how 
the devil can I ? " 
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'^Tnte^ but it appears to me that we oaght to be doiDg 
something to ciroamyent these econndiels. It will not 
do for us to remain quiet while they cany ont their Tile 
flchemes." 

My dear boy, it appears to me that we can, for tlio 
present at least, be satisfied with wliut has been dune ; willi 
v/hat you have done, in fact. You liavc put two of them 
in jail, and while they are there the Susquehanna Iron- 
works and its inhabitants are safe from their dei)redations." 
They may have accomplices who are not yet caught." 

**I think not. If there had been others, you would 
haye heard some mention of them. No, depend upon it^ 
there are only Todd^ the other fellow, and the woman." 

suppose I shall haye to go to Harrisburg, to-day or 
to-morrow, to appear as a witness. 

Yes, I suppose they will haye their examination to- 
morrow morning, and that they will then be committed 
for trial, or released on bail. It would be an outrage to 
release them on bail." 

** That is a matter that may safely be left to Judge 
Mierson. It is entirely discretionary with him, and he is 
not disposed to show undue leniency to sucli fellows. I 
shaU go down myself this morning and try to have an in- 
terview with them.'* 

Everything was found in order at the Paxton mine, and 
then the two gentlemen turned toward the foige. They 
rode the rest of the way in oomparatiye silence, and at a 
fork in the road Mr. Wade turned off to go to his tower. 
Benham inspected the furnace, and was then ready to 
make his report to Alana. His hour had come— in a few 
minutes he would know his fate. What would he not haye 
given if those minutes had passed, and he knew ihnt Alana 
was his promised wife ! With a firm step, but wiili a heart 
that beat many pulses quicker than was natural to it even 
in times of great excitement, he crossed the lawn and was 
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aboat to open the door that led into Miss Honeyvood's 
office, when a sudden thought strnok him, and he retraced 
his steps to his office. 

There he wrote a letter to Messrs* Cammings, Jansen 
and Jones, thanking them for their offer, bnt respectfully 
declining it, giving as bis reason that lie bad made a dis- 
coTery tbat would, be thought, revolutionize the proocsis of 
iron- manufacture^ and that he desired to devote all his time 
to this matter. 

Now>'' ho said, I feel more comfortable.'** 
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Aisjostx was seated at her nBual place at the desk^ the 
top of which was coyered with papers. She had passed a 
restless night, and her face gave evidence of the iacL She 
rose, as Benham entered the room, and, adyancing toward 

liim, Iicld out licr hand. 

*' My friend,'* she eaid, I was too much overcome yes- 
terday to tlmnk you properly for your timely kindness to 
me. I sliall never forget what you did for me. It would 
have been a good deal bad your intcrfcrcnoe been accidental, 
bat it showed such thoughtful ness for my welfare that.it 
has smik deeply into my heart." 

ALina was an emotional woman. She showed what she 
felt, and the tears started to her eyes, as in these few words 
she thanked her rescner. 

As for Benham, ho was quite unprepared for this dem- 
onstration. He had entered the room with his note-book 
in his hand, and with his thoughts at the moment on Lhe 
subjects lie would have to bring to Miss Hon ey wood's atten- 
tion. Her words, and actions, and exhibition of passion, 
caused a revulsion of feeling, and immediately determined 
him to drop the business part of his visit, and to plunge at 
once into the matter that was nearest his heart. He held 
her hand in his for a moment, and then, with his eyes 
fixed on hers, he raised it to his lips. The action did not 
appear to astonish her. She made a feeble effort to with- 
draw her hand, but he held it firmly in his, and she allowed 
it to remain. She knew instinctiTelj what was coming ; 
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she bad seen it in the look he had giTon her ; she felt 
already the sveet ties of the happy bondage that erery 

right-minded woman feels when she really loves. For one 

delicious moment she gave herself up to tho thoughts that 
flashed like lightning through her mind, and then, forcibly 
withdrawing lier hand, she turned away, and, going to the 
window, looked out at the frowning wall of mountains that 
faced her. 

Ben ham stood for a moment undecided. He was not 
skilled in the ways of women, but he had seen enough of 
Alana> since he had come iuto the room, to give him some 
hope that she loved him. For a moment, but only for a 
moment, he was .undecided what to do; then, with the 
consciousness that his lore gave him that all inequality be- 
tween him and her was gone, he walked to the window and 
gently laid his hand on her shoulder. She did not moye 
or even turn her face toward him, but he felt her foioi 
tremble, and lie saw a tear fall on the window-sill before him. 

**Alana,'' bo said — it was the tirst time in all his life 
that he had ever called bcr by lier first name — I have loved 
you a long wliile, dear; ever since I came here, I think. 
I have tried to bury the feeling in my heart, but I can do 
so no longer. I am not so strong as I thooght ; it has got 
the better of me, and for weal or for woe I must speak 
now. Will you hear mo ?" 

She did not answer, but she covered her face with her 
hands, while the tears that she did her utmost to restrain, 
but could not, trickled through her fingers. What was she 
to say to him? She loved him. loved him with ail her 
heart and soul ; but how could she ])ermit herself, she a 
nameless? woman, to become the promised wife of a man 
like John Benham ? No, she loved him too well to hung 
dishonor into his house, and every moment that she al- 
lowed him to bo deceived was an injury to him. Still, he 
was not bliod, he was not a fool, he must see that she loved 
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him. H0W9 then, could she reoonoUe the words she felt she 
most speak, inth the evideaces of her emotion, so clear and 
distinct that he could not fail to pcrceiye and to under* 
stand them ? It was impoasihle. If she told him that she 
did not loYO him, it would he a lie. She conld not utter 
it ; she felt that the falsehood would stick in her throat. 
And yet to say that she loyed him, but could not marry 
him, would be to make hiui call for au explanation that she 
was certain she could not give. Not now, at least. She 
caught at the hope that there might be a time when slie 
could explain. It might be, too, that his love was so strong 
that he would be willing to take her to his heart notwith- 
standing the stain upon her birth. She would liye on that 
hope. Yes, he might speak, and she would speak too, and 
he should know that if she could not promise to he his wife 
ihe £iult was not hers. It would he hard if she, an inno- 
cent person, should have to suffer to that extent for the 
sins of others. She had tried to do her duty in all the 
relations of life in which she had been plaoed, and yet this 
load of shame that oihcrd had incurred fell upon her 
shoulders, oh ! so heavily, that she felt as though she could 
not bear it all through her life. Yes, he should, if he 
pleased, tell her that he loved her, and she would listen 
with eager ears to the gracious words that might fall from 
his lips. There might be happiness for them both in the 
consciousness that they loyed each other ; happiness, too, in 
the increased freedom of association that the knowledge 
would giye, and then, after a while, when she knew his 
inmost soul better than she knew it now, she would tell 
him all. She was timid ; she had oyer since her father's 
death been disposed to brood oyer the position in which she 
found herself, and to magnify the effect that a knowledge 
of it would cause in others, till she had become morbid and 
fearful to a degree that interfered with the force and the 
correctness of her judgment. 
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He loved her ! He had told her that. All her doabtSy 
all her fears, on that point, were at an end. There was a 
world of thought for her in the few words he had spoken ; 
and jet, he had asked her if he might say more, and she 
had not answered him, but had stood there, with her back 
turned to him, and her hands coTering her face. Still, he 
mast know what her answer wonld be if she could speak. 
He must know tluit, if she did not love him, she would have 
spoken long ago, with a coldness and decision that would 
have told him what she thought. Still, it vrm not kind 
for her to give him only silence for aa answer, when her 
heart was overllowing with love for him. 

A woman with a deolaration of love ringing in her ears 
is, in one respect, like a drowning person. Thoughts go 
through her brain with manrelous rapidity, just as the 
man who has gone down for the third and last time, nerer 
to come up again aliye, unless pulled up by some power 
not his own, has all the events of his life pass as though in 
procession before his mental yision. All this, that it has 
taken the reader several minutes to go through with. 
Hashed through her brain in a tenth part of the time, and 
then, when she arrived at the conclusion that she ought 
to give him an answer, she dropped her hands from before 
her face, and, turning round, looked at him for an instant 
only ; and then she was in his arms, and clasped to his 
heart. 

I did not know that you loved me,** she said, smiling 
through the tears that John Benham kissed from her eyes. 

How should I ? You were always so cold and formal 
with me." 

"And yet I loved you all the time," said Benham, still 
holding lier bead pressed to his breast " You might have 

known, dear, from that very coldness, that I had something 

to conceal." 

**But why should you wish to conceal it ? Ihmk how 



Digitized by Google 



140 



OK THE SUSQUEHANNA. 



happy we might have been, all these years, ia the knowl- 
edge that we loved each other I " 

** I thought you might misunderstand roe. I was in a 
subordinate position. It might have seemed to jou imper- 
tinent for the superintendent of the Susquehanna Iron- 
works to fall in loYO with their mistress." 

"And what>" she inquired, raising her large gray eyes 
to his, and with a grave smile on her face — *'what made 
you think that I had changed ? 

"I don't know; something, I can not tell what. It 
may have been a look, it may have been a word, it may 
only have been an inflection of your voice, it may only have 
been an inspiration, an instinct, Avitli nothing at all for 
its foundation but the promptings of my own lieart. Yes- 
terday I was in despair ; to-day I had hope, and then, when 
you spoke to me just now and thanked me with tears in 
your dear eyes lor the work of yestei'day, I felt sure that 
the time had come for me to unburden my heart." 

** You would have got the same answer if you had spoken 
years ago. I have loved you as long as you have loved 
me, only I could not tell yon what was in my heart You 
might have seen it, thougli ; sometimes I thought you did 
see it ; but then yoii at once became so reserved and formal, 
that I came to the conclusion that after all you were simply 
trying to do your duty as the superintendent, and that love 
for me never entered your mind.'* 

Ah, dear, you will find out, when you know me better, 
what a proud man I am ! But, now tell me, don't put me 
off with what has been. I want to know that you love me 
now ; that you love mo as fondly as I love you ; that I am 
henceforth to be first in your heart for evermore ; that you 
are my own dear Alana^ soon, very soon, to be my wife ; 
that—'* 

A loud knock at the door interrupted him. It does not 
take long under sooh a olroumstance for lovers to separate. 
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I hare known a young man to be eitfcing on a sofa with his 
Dnlcinea^s head resting on his manly breast, his arms aronnd 
her, and words of the most devoted affection, that one wonld 
have thought must have required the concentrated effort of 
his whole mind, flowing from his lips, and yet, on the snd- 
dcii opening of the door, the young woman would be found 
to be reading a book, and the young man would be seen to 
be critically studying a picture hanging on tlic opposite 
wall. The movemenis were not quite so rapid as these, in 
the case of Bcnham and Alana ; but when, in answer to the 
knock, she said, " Come in," Mr. Wade found her seated at 
her desk, and John Benham standing at one end of it, with 
his note-book in his hand, looking as impassive as though 
the whole of his visit had been devoted to the giving of 
statistics of the iron-product for the past month. Alana's 
face, had it been carefully studied, would have shown signs 
of emotional disturbance, but no one apparently could have 
listened more attentively to the reading of the superintend- 
ent's notes than she was listening when Mr. Wade opened 
the door. 

** I came," he said, not noticing that anything nnnsual 
had occurred, '*to say that I have just received a telegram 
from Tlarrisburg, which requires me to leave hero on the 
next tmin. If you are going down, Alana, we might go 
together. I have a little business with you which we could 
go through with in the twenty minutes we shall be on the 
train. It will be here in ten minutes, and we've no time to 
spare.'' 

'^Then, Mr. Benham,'' said Alana, turning to the su- 
perintendent ; " I shall have to defer hearing your report 
till I come back. Will you kindly come over this evening ? 

I shall be quite alone." She.gave him a look, as she spoke, 
which John thoroughlv understood. 

Yes," he answered ; "I will come over after tea." 
** Won't you take tea with me ? " inquired Alana. She 
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felt that fihe wanted him now to be always with her. 

You haye not sat at my table since your mother left me, 
and only once the whole time she was heie/' ahe added, 
with a Binile. 

Thanks 1 I will come to tea*" 
Then we will finish onr business* Now I am afoaid 
I shall have to ask yon to excnse me while I get i-eady to 
go to Harri^bLug. (iood-by." She held out her hand to 
him as she spoke, while a happy smile played over her face, 
and then she was gone. 

*'She feels grateful to you, Benham," said Mr. "Wade, 
'*for your rescue of her from that scoundrel Todd, yester- 
day. I have never known her so gracions. She's a lovely 
woman, but she's out of place here ; or rather I should say 
wasted. She ought to be married. She's just the woman 
to make a good man happy.'' 

''Yes, I think she is." 

'' There's Mr. Trevor ; he's dead in love with her. But, 
though she likes him as a friend, she would not many him, 
I'm sure." 

"No, I doii'i think c^lio would.'' 

"Well, if such an unobservant man of women as you 
are can see that, site must have made it very apparent." 

"She's so kind to everybody tlmt she's liable to be mis- 
understood, perhaps. But I think she makes it very clear 
that, though she likes Mr. Trevor as a friend, she does not 
love him." 

"Yes, you're right. Then there's the doctor. Kow, I 
have sometimes thought that she liked him better than any 
one else, but latterly I have changed my mind. He wor- 
ships the ground that she walks on." 

" He's a good fellow." 

** Yes, he's a good fellow ; but she'd never marry a man 
because he's a good fellow. She's a woman, Benham, who 
is prepared to go through liro and water for tho man she 
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may Ioyo, hat she would demand jnst as great a degree of 
deyotion from him. Kow» as yoa must hare seen^ theie^s 
nothing heroic abont either Mr« Trevor or Dr. Amdell, 

and therefore, however much she may like them, she'd 
never marry cither. Til tell you what it is, Benham : if 
you were a marrying man, you'd be the one for her ; but 
you'll die an old bachelor, I suppose.'* 

^'You think I am heroic?" said Benham, interroga- 
tively, and smiling at the same time. 

^'I think you have the stuff in yoa of which heroes aio 
made, and that, if you had the chance, yon'd be a hero. 
You've come pretty near it already/' 

''Come, Mr* Wade," said Alana, entering the room at- 
tired for her journey. " We have only three minutes in 
which to reach the train." She looked very pretty in the 
little round hat with its eagle- feather that she had on her 
head, and that did not hide the luxuriant tresses of her 
dark-browTi luiir. Again she held out licr liaiul to Benham. 
This lime it was daintily gloved, and he pressed it lovingly 
in his. "I shall expect you to tea this evening. Good-by.*' 

**Good-b3', my darling," he whispered, as Mr. Wade 
went out of the room before her. " God bless vou ! " 

She was gone, and he went over to the forge to his daily 
duties, liis head in a whirl of delight that made him feel 
as though he was walking on air. He tried to attend to 
the work before him ; he apparently heard the statements 
of the foremen of the several gangs of men, and he made 
answers that seemed to them to be correct ; but, if they were, 
he did not know it at the time. The foree of routine, he 
thought, as the matter afterward came into his mind, was 
so strong that ho gave the proper directions automatically, 
arid without his consciousness participating in the aete. 
How could ho do otherwise when his wliolc mind was filled 
with the sense of the great happiness that had come to 
him I 

7 
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At dinner be informed his mother of what he had done, 
and the result thereof. 

''I told you how it would be ! " said Mrs. Benham, kiss- 
ing him in her enthusiasm and selfHBattsfiiction with the 
realization of her prediction. ^'I knew she liked yon. 
Now, my dear boy, you will he yery happy. Of coarse, you 
will not now accept the partnership oftered you.'* 

"No, I declined it this morning before I saw Alana. I 
did not want to go to licr m any other capacity than as the 
BuperiDtcndcnt of her works. As such she has known mo fur 
many years, and as such I wanted her to accept or reject me." 

"What a chivalrous fellow you ai'e, John I" said his 
mother, looking at him fondly. 

^' I don't know about that. I am as well off now in this 
world's goods as she, but then I gained that while in her 
serrice. I intend to give her a half-interest in my discoT- 
ery, for it was to a great extent through the ^cilities her 
works afforded mo^ and during time that helonged to her^ 
that I was able to conduct my experiments. It will give 
us all the wealth we shall need.'' 

"Of course, you have as yet come to no understanding 
as to- the time when you will be marncd ?'* 

**No, she had to go to llarrisburg," he answered, with 
a smile, "and there was not sufficient time for us to discuss 
that point. I am goini,^ to take tea with lier tliis evening, 
and I shall urge a speedy marriage. I am alarmed for her, 
after the doings of yesterday, and I think I can protect her 
better if I am her husband as well as the superintendent of 
her works. I haven't told you that there was the begin- 
ning of a strike this morning at the Oolerain mine, set on 
foot by that villain Todd, and that I arrived there just in 
time to stop it." 

Then he informed his mother of what had occurred at 
the mine, and how the incipient disturbance had been sub- 
dued by the mere mention of Alana's name. 
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I am Bore^'' ho continued, after his mother bad ex- 
preBsed her sense of his conduct on the occasion in ques- 
tion, that there is a conspiracy composed of at least three 
persons, the object of which is to do harm to Alana, proba- 
bly for the ultimate purpose of pecuniary gain. Todd, and 
the woman who was at the rock on the mountain yesterday, 
and of whom unfortunately we have not eueceeded in find- 
ing a trace, arc apparently the tools of the fellow wlioiu 1 
captured. As you will remember, he wonld not give his 
name to me, nor supply ai y information of himself what- 
ever, I believe he told Squire McKlroy that his name was 
'Thomas Johnson,' but this is probably assumed. Now, 
it appears to me that it would be a monstrous error to keep 
Alana in ignorance of the scheme against her. Hitherto I 
have had no right to interfere. Mr. Wade is her counsel 
and in some sense her guardian^ being the co-executor with 
herself of her father's wilL He is fully acquainted with 
all that I know^ except the one fact that the woman bears 
some resemblance to Alana^ circumstance that I hayer 
not before mentioned to you.'* 

Tlie woman looks like Alana I How is that ?" 
"All ! that I do not know. Probably it accidental. 
For a time I did not recognize the resemblance, but last 
night, while I was at work, it came to me. It is not a 
strong likeness, and her features are coarser than Alana's, 
but there is a similarity in form and in expression. The 
woman is very much like Todd — like enough to be his sis- 
ter; i>robably she is his sister. Now, you will recollect 
that Miss Pink told us last night that Todd declared that 
he is Alana^s uncle. If this is true, and the woman is 
Todd's sister, then this same woman is either Alana's aunt 
or her mother/' 

She can not be her mother ! " 

No, for, as I have always understood, her mother died 
when Alana wa^ an iul'aut." 
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Yet jou remember that, for a long time after Mr. 
Honeywood'a death, advertiaements were kept in the news- 
papers asking for information in regard to a woman, named 
Sarah Mallin, who in the year 1855 made, in Philadelphia^ 
the acqnaintuiee of Mr, Francia Honeywood. I have the 
paper here,^ continned Mrs. Benham, going to a desk and 
taking from it a newspaper carefally folded. ^'Yes,^' as 
she looked through the oolamns, and after a little time 
fonnd what she wanted, "here it is. She is requested to 
communicate, wilhout delay, witii Mr. William AVadc, at- 
tornej-at-law, Susquehanna Iron-Works, Dauphin County, 
Pennsylvania. My dear John, this may be the woman." 

"Yes, but that advertisement I have always understood 
refers to a woman who had been in the family, and in re- 
gard to whom Mr. Honey wood desired to make some pro* 
Tision in his will, but forgot it And so Alana, knowing 
his wishes^ sought for the woman, in order to carry them 
out" 

" How did yon hear all that ? 
I don't know, now. I nerer paid much attention to 
the circnmstanoe, and, indeed, noTor heard the adyertise- 

ment read till this moment." 

**My dear John, that is very absurd. People don't ad- 
vertise for women after that fashion. Let me see," open- 
ing the paper and proceeding to read : 

"'Sarah Mullin, who, in the year 1855 or thoreabout, 
in the city of Phihidelphia, made the acquaintance of Mr. 
Francis Honeywood, is requested,* etc. Now, does that read 
like an adTertisement for a nnrse ? Not a bit of it I " and 
Mrs. Benham replaced the new^aper in the desk, with the 
air of a person who had made a statement that was inoon- 
troTertihle. 

John Benham was silent. He was thinking deeply of 
the circumstances that had been brought to his mind, and 
was endeaToring to deduce from them a oondnsion that 
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would satisfootorily aooount for them. Mrs. Beuham, bow- 
OTcr, had her own ideas on the rabject^ and that they were 
plausible the reader will doubtless admit. 

I'll tell you what I think, John," she said, resuming 
her seat, and showing by lur manner the extraordinary 
interest that had been aroused within her. ** This Sarah 
Mull ill is a woman with whom Mr. Ilonevwoud had formed 
illicit relations. She is no relative of Alana, but her father 
on his death-bed requested her to seek the woman out, and 
to make proyision for her. Likely enongh he had treated 
her badly, as men often treat women under sach circum- 
stances. Todd is her brother, and the two are in league to 
force all they can ont of Alana^ by first getting her into 
their power. As to Todd being Alana*s ancle, that is a lie. 
She is not like him in the-slightest respect, is the 

''No, I should say not ; and yet there is sometimes a 
certain faint resemblance between them. Still, it is noth- 
ing — accidental, perhaps, just as is the woman's to her. I 
shouldn't be at all surprised if your solution of the matter 
is correct. But who, then, is the other man — the one that I 
dragged over the road very much to his damage, 1 am happy 
to say ? 

That I can not tell you. Does he resemble anybody 
you ever ? iw ?" 

'* No, I nerer saw a face like his. Of one thing, how- 
ever, I am certainr— he is the leader ; the others are his 
tools. Kow, let us see how the matter stands : 

1. The woman looks something like Alana, but not 
mnch. Alana, as you know, resembles her father greatly. 

** 2, Todd bears a still less resemblance to her ; that, I 
think, may be considered to be accidental. 

**3. But Todd and the woman are very much alike ; in 
features, in expression, in voice, in manner. They may cer- 
tainly be regarded as brother and sister, and the woman's lan- 
guage relative to him showed that she was intimate with him. 
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Todd deolares that ho is Almia's nnole. It is of 
primo importaDoe that the trnth or falsify of this state- 
ment should be at once established, and I propose to deyote 
myself to the question. 

" 5. The woman showed that alio had an affection for 
Alana that was at times superior to all other considerations, 
and that would probably, if she could be separated from her 
two confederates, come to be a ruling passion with her. 
The woman must be found, and taken into our fienrico 
against the others. 

" 6. Conference should at onee be had with Alana. Sho 
will be able to giye data that can not fail to be of senrioe, 
in tho warfare that is going to be waged against this Tile 
gang* 

** I think/' he added, after a moment's reflection, " that 
these are the chief points. Do joa think of anything 
else?" 

" No, you seem to have covered the whole ground ; but 
what are you going to do ? " 

First of all I'm going to Ilarrisburg, to see Todd. 
The other fellow will probably tell me nothing, but Todd I 
have reason to believe, can, by a mild degree of bribery, be 
got to disclose tho whole plot so far as ho knows it. I shall 
this evening reveal all to Alana, and seek to obtain her con- 
fidence. I shall take her advice in regard to further tak- 
ing Mr. Wade into partnership. He can, I think, be of 
great serrioe : in the first place, he is a Tery sensible man ; 
and, in the next, he is a good lawyer." 

« Do yon think she knows yet that Todd claims to be 
her uncle?" 

**No, I am quite sure she does not yet suspect such a 

thing. But she can not long remain in ignorance, for Miss 
I'mk will make it her special business to tell her at the first 
opportunity. It will, thercfure, bo much better that she 
should hear it either from Mr. Wade, or me ; and, if ho has 
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not told her by this eTening^ she shall hear it from me. 
No one in this world can have a greater interest in her 
than I.** 

She may be able to tell yon something of this woman." 

"No, I thiuk not. Mr, Wadu probably knows more 
than any one else about her." 

" Am I to speak of your engagement ?" inquired Mrs. 
Bonham, suddenly changing the conversation. 

"No, certainly not, till Alana gives her consent. I 
will tell you a good de«il more to-morrow morning than I 
can tell you now." 

He looked at his watch, and found it was time for him 
to be at his office. Alana was expected back in the train 
that arriyed at fivo o'clock. He would hare gone to the 
station to meet her but for the fact that^ as he never before 
had done so, he thought it miglit attract attention were he 
to do so now, and thus give rise to surmises for which 
Aliuiii might not yet bo ready. At six o'clock he would 
see her, and he impatiently awaited the arrival of that 
hour. 

In the mean time tlic train came in, and a few minutes 
afterward he saw, from his office-window, Alana entering 
the house with her veil drawn closely oyer her face. The 
distance from the station to her honsc was less than a 
hundred yards, and she had as usual walked it, John Ben- 
ham was not a romantic man nor one giyen to effusive 
demonstrations, but he kissed his hand to her as she walked 
past without seeing him ; the first time in all his life that 
he had ever perpetrated such an act. 
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It took about twenty minutes for the train to go from 
the Susquehanna Iron-Wurkd to ibe station ut ILuribburg. 
Mr. Wade and Alana were fortunate cnougli to find a com- 
partment of a parlor-car empty, and into this they wont at 
Mr. Wade's suggestion, he desiring, as he said, to have a 
little conversation with her. She would, however, greatly 
have preferred to be alone. She had ample food for thought 
without having other topics brought to her attention, but 
she had always acted upon the principle that disagxeeable 
subjects caused less tronble if they were faced and at once 
disposed of ; so she resigned herself to Mr. Wade and his 
commnnication. 

There is rery little time at my disposal/' he said, as 
soon as they were seated, but what I have to say will not 
take loDg^ and it is too important to be deferred. I Lave 
to ask that you ^vl^I not, under any circumstances, go to 
the jail to-day tu visit Todd. I have reason to believe that 
he will send for you as soon as he knows that you are in 
town, and he will know that a few minutes after you get 
there. " 

How should be know, and what will he want with 
me ? " 

He will know from a person whom he has hired to tell 
bim when yon leave the works, and who is now on this 
train ; that person will go at once to the jail and will tell 
him. As to what he will want with you, I am not sure, but 
there is vexy little doubt that his object is to extort money." 
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" Aie prisonera allowed to see whom they please 
Under certain restrictions, persons who bare not been 
convicted and are simply detained for trial, are allowed to 
see whom they please. A person la deemed innocent till bo 
has been proved guilty.** 

''And they can send out messengers and leueivc mes- 
sages?'* 

"Yes, if they can afford to pay for them, and there is 
nothing objectionable in the communications they send or j 
receive." 

" I certainly have no desire to see the man, and yet 
there are some matters about which I wonld like to talk 
with him. He is certainly the one that came to see my 
father many years ago/' 

I hope soon to pnt yon in possession of all the inform 
mation in regard to him that has been obtained. I defer 
doing so now because a good deal of it I do not belioTe, and 
it wonM merely be cansing yon distress for nothing to tell 
it to you. Be patient and hopeful ; I think everything will 
come right*'* 

**1 try to be patient, and I try still harder to be hope- 
ful. There is so much to make life pleasant that I try to 
shake off all the troubles that come to inc." 

Yes, you are brave ; you were always brave. Do you 
recollect the time, it mast be sixteen or seventeen years 
ago, that I took you with me to fish in the Conodoguinet ? 
We had to croBS the Susquehanna, and coming back you 
accidentally let go the string of fish we had caught, and 
which you were trailing in the water oyer the stem of the 
boat. Without a word, you at once jumped oyerboard and 
began to wade down the stream after the fish.. Of course, 
I went after you, but, before I could reach you, you had got 
into deep water, and down you went over your head. I 
grabbed you as you came up and pulled you iuiu the boat, 
half drowned. The first words you said were, ' Oh, the 
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fish, I've lost the fish 1' And so you had. They had been 
carried down the river toward the eea to be eaten bj the 
cat-fish and eels before they had gone far on the way*** 

Ym, I recollect,'' said Alana, laughing. I got Tery 
vret, and got a good scolding when I reached home, besides 
being laid up with a cold for a week or more. I owe my 
life to you. Sometimes I think it would haye been better 
if yon had let me drown. *' 

**Why, juat now you were saying that there was so 
mucli to make your life luippy 

"So there is, but, oh, so much to make it miserable I 
How can I be sure of a moment's happiness when there is 
a sword suspended oyer my head that may fall at any mo- 
ment ? " 

shall try not only to keep it from falling, but to take 
it away altogetiier/' 

Yes, and you will not succeed. How can you ?" she 
added, bitterly. "It belongs to me, and in due time it 
will Ml. You might as well try to change the course of 
that river. But, Mr. Wade," she went on, ''yon hare 
knowledge in your possession in regard to my mother and 
perhaps of other relatives that you arc keeping back from 
me. I do not think this is wise, nor is it kind. 1 am the 
person most interested, and I ought to know of all that is 
going on." 

**That is right," rejoined i^fr. Wade, with emphasis, 
"and you sliall know. I am obliged to stay in Harrisburg 
till to-morrow, and to-morrow evening I will give you all 
the information I now have, and will, I believe, be able to 
ease your mind of the burdens that now weigh so heavily 
on it. But here we are at the station. I suppose you will 
go to Mrs. Priestley*s ? " 

'*Tes, I shaU dine with her. Will you get me a car- 
riage, please?" 

They left the train, and then, when Mr. Wade had put 
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ber into a carriage, they parted, he to call on the district 
attorney, ^i^h ^^^^ view of conferring with him relative to 
the pxisonen in the jail and as to the means to be pnraned 
to find the woman of the party, and Alana to visit her 
friends Mrs. Prieslley and her daughters. 

. As she drove np Market Street to the Birer Bank, on 
which Mrs. Priestley had her handsome residence, she 
thought that, after all, she might as well have been allowed 
to come to Harrisburg without the company of Mr. Wade, 
as the only matter that he had had to brini^ to lier notice 
was a request that slie should not go to the jai] to visit 
Todd, even if he should send for her, as ghe liad been given 
to understand he probably would. Well, if he were, as 
seemed likely, her uncle, why should slie not go to see 
him ? Indeed, why should she not take the initiatire ia 
the whole business, and direct its course ? She was not a 
child, to be kept in ignorance of important matters that 
concerned her. And then there was now John Benham. 
Who conld be a wiser counselor to her than the man she 
loved, and whose wife she would one day be ? His wife ! 
she exclaimed. *' No, I can not be his wife till this mystery 
that surrounds me is cleared u]), iiiid ilien, perhaps, wlien 
he knows wlio and what I am, he will not want me. He 
told mo to-day tliat he was a proud man. 

"But, no," she continued, "it can not be that that 
man is my uncle, I'll not believe it till there is better proof 
of it than the fact that my father said he is my mother's 
brother. My poor father I He was very weak when ho 
told me all that. His mind had been wandering at times 
for several days. My €h>d I what if it should be aU a mis- 
take ? What if there were, no Sarah Mnllin ? What if my 
mother were a good woman, and I not — ^ 

She did not speak the word, for the carriage had stopped 
at Mrs. Priestley's door, and the course of her thoughts was 
interrupted. But, just as she was entering the bonse, a 



ui'jni^cd by Google 



164 ON THE SUSQUEHANNA. 



woman, closely veiled, approached her from around the 
corner, near which the building was situated. 

"Are you Miss Honey wood inquired the woman in 
a tremulous voice, hurrying forward, 60 as to reach Alana 
before she got into the hooae. 

"Yes." 

''I haTQ a note for you/' taking as she spoke a letter 
ibx>m under her shawl and glying it to Alana. 
''I will read it and send an- answer.'' 
Please to read it now. It wiU require but a moment, 

audi will take back your answer.** 

Alana, still standing on the steps^ ox)cucd the envelope^ 
and read the note : 

"Dauphin County Jaii,, Friday. 
Alexander Toddwonld like to see Miss Iloncywood as 
soon as possible. He wislics to apologize for his conduct 
ycste relay, and to communicate important information. Do 
not fail to come." 

For a moment Alana hesitated. Then she spoke : 
** Did you say you would take my answer f *' 

''Then tell him I will come.** 
''At what time shall he expect you 

Alana took out her watch. It was then a quarter to 
eleveti. ''Tell him," she said, "that I will be there at 
three o'clock." Then a sudden impulse moyed her. 

" Are you a relative of his ? " she asked. 

"It doesn't matter who I am," answered tlic woman, 
working lier ungloved fingers nervously. "Tm nobody 
that you know." 

Will you raise your Tell and let me see your face ? 

"Ko." 

'* Why not?'* 

5^ Because I do not choose to do so. That is sufficient 
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leason^ I suppose, in a free coantry. Besides^ perhaps I 
am afraid of shocking you with my ugly face. It isn't 
erery one that's as beaatiful as yoiu" Then^ in a changed 
tone, and as though fearfal that she had annoyed or hurt 
her interrogator by her radenesSy she said : I can not tell 
yon nov who I am. Perhaps some day not far distant I 
may do so. Giro me yonr hand a moment— your right 
hand." 

AlaiKi ]ield out hor hand. 

"Tiiko off your glove, please.'* 

Alana removed the glove. 

The woman took tlie haud that was again ontstretcbed, 
and looked at it through her veil, as though studying its 
form and the lines that indented the rosy palm. It was a 
shapely hand, not especially small, for Alana was not a 
small woman, but beaatifnlly proportioned and kept. The 
woman held it in hers for a few moments while she gazed 
at it, and Alana thought she heard a smothered sob. Then 
she raised it to her lips nnder her veil, and then Alana was 
sure that a tear dropped upon it. 

Who are you ?" she said, a vague feeling of hope and 
fear filling her breast. "You liiust tell mc who you are.'* 
She withdrew her hand, and tried to raise the worn uvs veil ; 
but she was not quick enough, for lier visitor descended the 
steps and was thus beyond her reach. 

"At three o'clock," she said, "he will expect you. 
Farewell I Bo patient, and in time you will know alL" 
Then, with a quickened pace that was almost a run, she 
disappeared around the comer. Alana followed her, de* 
iermined, if possible, not to lose sight of her ; but, when 
she arriyed at the comer, there was no one like the woman 
in sight 

Slowly she retraced her steps to Mrs. Priestley's, not 
doubting that the woman who had exhibited so much emo- 
tion in her presence was her mother, and blaming herself 
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for not having more determinedly persisted ia trying to 
make her reveal her identity. At first she thought she 
would not go into Mrs. Priestley's. The incident had en- 
tirely unfitted her for the society of this lady and her 
danghtersi filling her mind vith quite different thoughts 
from those that she knew would he prompted hy the hrill* 
iant women she had come to visit But, upon reflectionV 
she deemed it advisable to try her utmost to act as though 
there were nothing to trouble her, at least till the time 
came when the crisis sliouid bo reached. She was aware 
that tills w^ould be a difficult task, for aha was not good at 
concealing her emotion?;, anil she was not quite sure that 
she would not break down in the attempt. But certainly 
there was no place that she knew of where such an effort 
could be made with greater chances of success than in Mrs. 
Priestley's house, and no persons so capable of diverting her 
mind as this lady and her daughters. So she again as- 
cended the steps leading to the front door, and this time 
she rang the belL 

If Harrishnrg society could he said to have any leader, 
Mrs. Priestley was the leader, and her two pretty daughters 
were her lieutenants. The fact was, however, that llarris- 
burg society did not have a leader. Not because it was too 
large or too small, but because it was cut up into numerous 
factions that took their origin from the religious predilec- 
tions of the members. Thus there was a Methodist, a Lu- 
theran, a German Reformed, a Boman Catholic, a Presby- 
terian, and an Episcopalian circle, each as rigid in its- lines 
as if they were made of cast-iron. The two latter, however, 
were the most prominent, and in fact the only ones in 
which fashionable people were to he found. What there 
was about the others that cut them oft from their Presby- 
terian and Episcopalian brothers and sisters it would be 
diffionlt to define, but that they were cut off there is no 
doubt. They dressed as well, they knew as much, thoy 
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followed similar occupations, tbeyirere among the oldest 
settlera, but, for all that, the others were the 4liU, and their 
right so to he was not fierioiulj qaestioned. 

Bat if the Methodist, the Lutheran, the German Be* 
formed, and the Bomaa Catholio cliques gave way before 
the Presbyterians and the EpiscopalianB, the fight for su- 
premacy between the latter was severe and bitter, and bad 
been going on ever since ** the Church " was established iu 
the town. At first, the Prosbyterian^ had carried mattcri 
with a high baud. That was when tlie little establishnu iit 
on the Kivcr Bank waa weak in numbers ; but latterly iho 
Episcopalians had received several noted accessions from 
Philadelphia, Boston, and other large cities, and, although 
not yet so numerous as their religious rivals, were, in their 
own estimation at leasts infinitely more select ; and head 
and front among them was Mrs. Priestley. 

She was a handsome woman, intelligent, sprightly, vi- 
vacious, quick at repartee, with just sufficient impudence 
in her composition to prompt her to say sharp though 
good-natured things to her friends, and still sharper things 
without the good nature to and of her enemies. She* pre- 
ferred to let herself out to their faco?, for the element of 
fear of the con «oq nonces was not one of lier characteristics ; 
but if they were not present she was not thereby prevented 
expressing her mind in regard to any acts of which she sus- 
pected them to be guilty, or of any disagreeable personal 
peculiarities that she imagined them to possess* 

Of course, such a woman was certain to have manT ene- 
mies as well as friends, as is the case with all aggressive 
people, and while the one category hated her as she herself 
used to say " like fury,'* the other loved her very dearly. 

Her daughters, Rubina and Colletta, were like her in all 
essential respects, except, of course, in the one matter of 
age, and in the one other feature that they were not quite 
so aggressive. They wero emphatically what is called 
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" sweet girls " ; irere yerj protfcy and aecomplished, well 
dressed, and, above all, mtelllgent They possessed, also, 
that happy faculty which their mother was Btill able to 
share with them, of making their home delightful to the 
young men of the city, and they were almost always cer- 
tain to have two or three distingaished-lookiug gentlemen 
in their retinne when they went to church or received their 
friends at their own lioine, that had apparently just arrived 
from Phihidelphia or New York or Carlisle Barracks — 
the latter, army officers. As a consequence, they were at 
once tlie admiration and the envy of all other society wo- 
men in Harrisburg, and especially of those belonging to the 
Presbyterian persuasion. 

Alana had known the Priestleys ever since she conld 
recollect There had been some basis for the mmor which, 
howerer, had neyer reached her ears, that, \t her father had 
liTcd a few months longer, Mrs. Priestley would hare been 
her step-mother. The prerailing belief was that Mr. Honey- 
wood was a widower, and he had taken no pains to correct 
the impression. Latterly Alana had at times suspected 
that Mrs. Priestley was acquainted with the circumstauc s 
of her father's early life, as he had told them to her, but 
she w^as never quite sure on this point. Certain it is, how- 
ever, that Mr. Iloneywood p^reatly admired Mrs. Priestley, 
and tliat the lady was equally fond of him. Alana, liow- 
CTcr, saw nothing in the intimacy beyond friendship, but 
there were many Harriabnrgers that predicted a marriage 
between the two as soon as the lady had mourned the con- 
yentional period for the departed Mr. Priestley. Mr. 
Honeywood's death, before the probationary time had 
elapsed, gare a quietus to all this gossip. 

^'Is that you, Alana?'' were the words that greeted 
Miss Honey wood, as she was asking the servant whether or 
not the ladies were at home. I thought it mi^^ht be that 
hateful Mrs. Boggs^ and I was looking over the stairs to see 
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if John had the sense to tell her we were not at home. She 
has been here for fiye saooessiTe mornings at this Tery honr^ 
and has always been told that we were not at home. Shell 
find ont if she keeps it np for a year that Fm jnst as de- 
termined as she is ! How are you, my dear ? ** kissing Alana 
as she spoke. It^s good for sore eyes to see you, and how 
sweet you look ! — Hubina ! Collie ! here's Alana Honeywood. 
Drop all that nasty embroidery and come down lo my sit- 
tintr-room. Thcv'ro making cusliious fur the church fair. 
Well, why don't you tell me how you are ? Have you lost 
your tongue ? Now 1 know what you're going to say," as 
Aiana smiled, ''so yon needn't say it. I know Pm a gar- 
rulous old woman. That antiquated old maid. Flora 
MoFiimmer, who believes that there are babies in hell a 
span long, told me so to my faee a week ago. Bnt didn^t 
she oatch it ? It's my private belief that she went home, 
committed saioide, and has been secretly bnried. She 
hasn't been seen since, that's certain. Now Fm done. 
Xot another word will I utter till you have told me all 
about yourself. You've come to stay with us a week at 
least?'' 

Ko, I must go back this eveninir. I have an engage- 
ment that is imperative. — Ah, here are the girls ! IIow are 
you, my dear to each, as she kissed them. "Don't let 
me stop your work for the church." 

" Oh, we are glad to have it stopped for a while," said 
Miss Priestley. 

Yes, and I*m sorry I ever began it," exclaimed Ool- 
letta, the younger. " It's stapid work, and church fairs are 
stupid things." 

'^Yoaonght to have been here last night," said Mrs. 
Priestley. " We had Mr. Gargoyle, from Kew York, and 
Mr. Manly, from Philadelphia, and George Galland, of 
course ; he's always here, and Lieutcuaiits Frisbie and Fair- 
fax from Carlisle." 
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Don't forgets Stickney Grammont, mamma," inter- 
rnpted Babina. 

I shoald bare mentioned bim next, if yon badn't taken 
tbe words out of my montb. We danced till twelve o'clock, 
and tben we bad a nice little rapper. Mifls Sannden was 
here. She dropped in accidentally, of conrse, though 
Abram told mc, this morning, that she poked her head out 
of the window and stopped him as he was leturning with 
the musicians I sent him for, and asked ^vluit was going on. 
Did you ever hear of sach deceit ? She asked me if IM go 
to the Presbyterian church with lier, next Sunday, to hear 
the Hev. John Sniggs preach, and I'm glad 1 gave her tbe 
answer I did.'' 

What did yon reply ?" inquired Abma, witb a smile, 
knowing well tbat something sbaip was coming. 

** I told ber I'd as soon go to a circns on Sunday as to 
a Presbyterian meeting-lionso I" 

And what did she say to tbat ?" 

Say ! what could she say ? She merely went through the 
entirely snperfluous work of ttiming up her nose hij^her than 
Providence lias turned it for her, and walked ofT. Now, tell 
me the news. Pm dying' to know how you arc ;2fettinp^ alono^." 

Of course, the most important piece of intelligence that 
Alan a had to communicate, was relative to the affair in 
which Mr. Alexander Todd had been engaged, and whicb 
bad terminated so disastrously for tbat person. Of her 
engagement to John Benbam she was not yet prepared to 
speak, but sbe bad been nothing loatb to mention bim as 
ber defender, and bad not been stinted in ber praise of bis 
tbougbtfnlness and gallantry. 

''Mr. Benbam is one of my friends," remarked Mrs. 
Priestley, after she and her daughters had expressed their 
thankfulness at Alana's escape. He used to be very fond 
of Hubina, and at one time I thought they would make a 
match of it." 
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0 mamma^ bow can yoa say such a tbing I Mr. Ben- 
ham ncTer spoke ten words to me in his life. He was 
always too bosy over bis stadies to caie for society.^ 

Alana smiled. She knew Mrs. Priestley's way of talk- 
ing. Rubina was a nice, pretty girl, but she was not the 
one Jolm iiciilumi would have m.i.rri€cl. 

"Well," rejoined the elder lady, " ho came here more 
frequently than ho weut anywhere else." 

" Yes, bnt that was because Uncle Tom was a scientific 
man, ami took great interest in John Benham while he 
was yet a boy. Ue came here to see Uncle Tom, and to 
talk chemistry with him^ not to see me.'^ 

"Well, well, my dear, have it year own way. He's 
not a marrying man, that I admit — Of course, Alana, yon 
feel very gratefal to bim for bis courageoas defense of yon. 
But what became of the villain Todd ? " 

"Todd is in jail here." Then the idea occurred to her 
that it would be well to reveal her intentions relative to 
the visit she was going to make the man. " I'm going to 
see him this afternoon, and I would iike you to go with 
me.** 

"Going to the jail, to visit the fellow 1" cried Mrs. 
Priestley, in astoni^ment; "Alana Honeywood, what do 
yon mean ?^ 

1 am not snre that I know,^' answered Alana, a little 
wearily ; ''as I was coming in here, a woman overtook me 
and gave me this note,** handing it, as she spoke, to Mrs. 
Priestley. 

The lady took the note and read it. 

"I would not go, unless I had a policeman in the room 
with me," she said. " It may all be a scheme to get you 
into his hands, and to cut off one of yonr fingers, the brute, 
after all ! You surely wouldn't see this wretch alone ?" 

Yes, I must see him alone. I am not afraid. It will 
be easy enongh to take the precaution of having an officer 
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in the next room^ who will come in should I call for ossist- 
anoe.'' 

''My dear, yon don't know these fellows. Ho might 
stuff a handkerchief into yonr mouth as soon as yon are 
alone with him, so that you could not call> and then cut 
off your fingers at his leisure. What does he care if he is 

discovered, after he has committed the act? It's only a 
year or two in the penitcntiarY. And if his wife dies, he'll 
get a life-sentence anyhow." 

'*! shall have to go," answered Alana. "I have prom- 
ised to be there at three o'clock to-day." 

" I would not go for a million dollars I exclaimed Uol- 
letta, with energy ; "I believe it's a decoy letter." 

'*Vm sure it said Eubina. ''It's just the kind of 
a note Amelia Williams got, last winter, from a man who 
. said he had cheated her father out of a thousand dollars, 
and asked her to meet him on the bridge half*way to tho 
island on the next day at three o'clock in the afternoon, so 
that he could return it. She said nothing about the mat- 
ter to any one, but went to the rendezvous, expecting to 
come back with a tliousaud dollars. You know what a 
lonesome, dismal place the brids^e is. Well, she got there, 
and there was the man, sure enouab, waiting for l^or. In- 
stantly she was seized by two other men that sprang out 
from behind tho timbers, gagged and thrown into a covered 
woG^on that drove off rapidly back to town. She was blind- 
folded so that she could not see where she was being taken 
to. A week afterward she was carried back in the same 
manner to the bridge at the same hour and left there. 
Where she had been all the time she could nerer discover, 
and the fftmily naturally don't care to talk about it. She 
has neyer been outside of the house since." 

*'Well, my dear, Mr. Todd is so peculiarly situated at 
this time ihut lie can't Tcry well abduct me," said Alana. 
**I shall take proper precautions, but I shall have to go 
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and Bee him. ^« Wade came down with me this morning, 
and he seemed ito think that Todd would want to see me. 
He asked me also not to go. I didn't promise him, fortu- 
nately, so that I shall not be breaking my word. I may say 
to you that I have especial reasons for wishing to hear what 
the man has to say." 

"Very well, tlieii/* said Mrs. i'riestlcy, with a, little 
irritation in her voice : "if you are beat uii it, I'll go with 
you, but a more fooliisli undertaking I never knew of in all 
my life I " 

"J)on't be cross with me, dear," said Alana, putting 
her arms around Mrs. Priestley's neck and kissing her. " I 
am not easy in my mind just now. There are seTeral 
things that trouble me, and that prevent me being yery 
happy. If you are unkind, I shall break down altogether. 

"Unkind I'' exclaimed Mrs. Priestley, returning Alana's 
embrace. ''If I could be tmkind to you, I ought to be 
squeezed flat in a rolling-mill ! Kevcr mind inc. You 
know I love you dearly. Of course, I'll go to the jail with 
you.*' 

"You may trust her now," said Collctta. "Whenever 
she makes that speech about, the rolling-mill, she's in ear- 
nest. She has a great horror of being thin." 

"Come, miss," exclaimed Mrs. Priestley, "you must 
treat your mother with more respect 1 — ^About this Todd,*' 
she continued, turning to Alana, ''is he at all presentable ? 
His note isn't so bad, except that he changes you from the 
third to the second person," 

" Ko, he is a ruffian of the worst type. He looks and 
acts like a ruffian." 

"What could have been his object in attacking you ?" 

"He wanted me to promise to make him foreman of 
one of the mines." 

"What can bo the nature of the information ho speaks 
of in his note ? Have you an idea of it ? " 
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YeSy I hATe^ bub I would rather not mention it noWj 
to I may be wrong. I hope to be able ere very long to take 
you into my confidence." 

Then they talked of Tarioas events that Mrs. Pjriestley 
and her danghten bronght up for disonssion, most of which 
were more or le£B mild forms of scandal ; and then, after 
dinner, Mrs. Priestley ordered her carriage, and in it she 
and Alana drove to the Dauphin County JaiL 
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The Dauphin County Jail is a strong and handsome 
structure, built some forty or more years ago, according to 
the modern system of prison architecture. When Mrs. 
Priestley's carriage drove u\) to the door, and the two well- 
dressed ladies got out aud entered the .building, the passers- 
by wondered what could be the cause of the visit. Both 
Mrs. Priestley and Miss Iloneywood were known by sight 
to most of the inhabitants of the city. It was not the fash- 
ion in Harriflbarg for ladies to yisit prisoners for religions 
or charitable purposes ; there was no remarkably distin-* 
gnished criminal in jail at the time who might be the sub- 
ject of cnriosity ; so the wise men manreled, and told their 
wives that night, when they went home to tea, that Mrs. 
Priestley and Miss Honeywood had been seen going into the 
jaiL 

Perhaps they were arrested, and were allowed to go 
there of their own accord, so as not to mortify them too 
much," said ])retty Mrs. Layton, who led tiie Presbyterian 
opposition. '"I always knew that Mrs. Priestley^s arro- 
gance would have a faU, and, as to Miss Honeywood, what 
can you expect of a woman, brought up a Protestant, and 
who encourages idolatry by building a Boman Catholic 
church at her own expense 

''Has she done that?'' inquired Mr. Lay ton, who, 
though a terrible antagonist at the bar, was a yeritable 
suoking-doTO in the presence of his wife. "I think-^nd 
I say it with great diffidence, my dear, in yiew of your su- 
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perioT knowledge of Bnch matters — that there mnst he some 
mistake about that*" 

«^ There is no mistake^ Mr. Lajton, for I had it from 
Miss Pinky who has jnst this moment left the honse. Miss 
Honeywood annonnoed it to the workmen^ who came to 
congratulate her on her escape from a man who tried to 
force her to make him foreman of one of her mines.'* 

Oh I yes, Todd — as precious a scoundrel as there is 
ontside of Mojamensing. I hope to have the satisfaction 
of sending him there." 

" Why, what have you to do with him ? " 

*' He's in jail^ my love, and will be tried at the next 
term of the conrt ; and, as I am the district attorney, I 
shall hare the pleasure of condncting the prosecution. I 
have just had a long conTersation with Mr. Wade ahont the 
feUow." 

"And why, pray, couldn't you tell me all that, Mr. 
Lay ton^ instead of allowing me to go on and make all kinds 

of surmises ? Of course, Miss Iloncywood has gone to see 
Todd, and Mrs. Priestley is chaperoning her." 

"Yes, I suppose so." 
Really, Mr. Layton, you are an exceedingly aggravat- 
ing man. You come home with a mystery which is no 
mystery at all. Why couldn't you have told mo the whole 
story in the first place ?" 

" Professional secret, my dear." 

" Then why did you tell it at all ? " 

"You forced it out of me, mj dear. That is, you 
attrihuted an erroneous cause to Miss Honeywood's visit, 
and—** 

And you felt called upon to defend her," interrupted 

Mrs. Layton. don't see why yon should set yourself 
up as the defender of Miss Iloncywood. A rival to Mr. 
Benham ! I don't sec what there is in Miss Tloneywood 
that all the men should be rushing forward in her defense," 
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** My dear, you aro worih— " 
Yefl^ I know what Fm worth. If it hadn't heen for 

what I was worth, Pd have been Mary Maxwell jet, as far 
as you are concerned." 

** I was going to say that you are worth all the Miss 
Honey woods in the world for nic." 

** And, as there's only one, I appreciate the force of the 
compliment. Ko, no, Henry, I am forced to tlic conclu- 
sion that you married me for my money." Mrs, Layton 
shook her head sadly as the full force of her conviction 
strack her, and her eyes filled with tears. Bnt^ as she had^ 
erer since a week after her marriage, daily expressed a like 
opinion, the annonncement had lost a good deal of its 
original influence, so that now Mr. Layton merely stroked 
his mustache and looked sad. fjeaying him and his wife 
to settle their little matrimonial difficulty after their own 
fashion, let us return to Mrs. Priestley and Alana Honey- 
wood, whom we left just as they luicl entered the jail. 

Like the greater number of jailers, Mr. Justus ^chwan- 
ger was a kind-hearted man. Probably in no class of men 
has there been a greater revolution through the progress of 
civilization than in that of the keepers of prisons. Accord- 
ing to tradition, they were formerly a omel set of men, 
always doing everything in their power to make the lot of 
those under their charge as hard as possible* Now, how- 
ever, the captiye finds in his keeper his kindest and most 
sympathizing friend — one who, fh>m the instant of his in- 
carceration, throws off all the stiffness of official etiquette, 
and treats the unhappy creature witli a familiarity that 
looks as though it were bom of years of friendly social in- 
tercourse. 

^Ir. Schwanger, whose grandfather was a Hessian soldier 
captured by Washington at Trenton, and who declined to 
be exchanged, received the ladies with his customary ijolite- 
ness, and ushered them into a large, plainly furnished 
8 
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ioom« the windows of which were mere slits in the stone 
wall^ and which were further protected by stout perpendic- 
ular and horisontal iron hars^ the interstices hetween which 
wonld not haye admitted the passage of a pigeon. 

**Ja there any one you'd like to see he inquired, ad- 
dressing Mrs. Priestley. 

**It is I who wish to see Alexander Todd,'* said Alana. 

"He's not been tried yet, aud so lie is allowed to receive 
yisitors. What name, please ? " 

''Miss Honeywood. He wrote to me requesting on lu- 
terview.** 

" Oh, yes ! excuse me, I didn't know that yon were Miss 
Honeywood," aud he looked at her as though to make him- 
self acquainted with the features of the woman that Todd 
had attacked. 'Til bring him here in a moment; hat," 
he added, "he's a had fellow, I'm afraid.". 

''Yes, I know that» and I don't^feel altogether safe 
with him, especially as it is necessary that I shall see him 
alone." 

Mr. Schwanger thought for a moment, and then, looking 
kindly at Alana, said : 

"By opening that grating in the door T can see into the 
room from the gallery there, a distance of at least twenty 
feet, and too far for me to hear your conyersation. Now, 
if yon will sit here" — placing a chair as he spoke — '^and 
not move, I will watch you as carefully as if you were my 
own daughter, and, at the least offensive demonstration 
from Todd, I'll be down on him with my reyolycr. He has 
nothing in the way of a weapon about him, and I'll make 
him sit there in that chair, and if he moves it will he bad 
for him," 

" You are Teiy kind. I shall now feel perfectly safe." 

"And V said Mrs. Priestley,^ "will sit with Mr. 
Schwanger, so that you will haye two pairs of sharp eyes 
watching you. " 
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The jailer left the room, and in a fev minntes retaraed 
with his prisoner. Then he again retired, accompanied hj 
Mrs. Priestley, and Alana was left alone with the man who 
had expressed his intention of catting olf one of her fingers. 

Confinement in jail had certainly improved his personal 
appearance, whatever may have been the effect upon his 
morals, lie was clean — externally, at least — his hair was 
brnslied, hia face shaved, and his clothes were in order. 
Alana looked at him closely. Yes, he surely was the man 
that had visited her father many years ago, and who bad • 
met with such a rough reception. 

"I'm to sit in this chair, and not to move from it," he 
said, with a surly tone, "unless I want to run the risk of 
getting a pistol-bullet in me. As I never take chances of 
that sort. 111 stick to this seat. Tye too much to live for, 
I gness,*' he added, ironically, ''and I want to stay here 
and enjoy it.*' 

He took the seat that had been placed for him by the 
jailor. 

" I'm sorry I frightened you the other day," he resumed. 
** I had taken too much whisky, and when I do I get play- 
ful. Of course, I wouldn't have done you any harm, and 
it was confounded mean in Mr. Bcnham to handle me as 
be did. I'll try to he even with him for it some day ! " 

"TVe will not discuBs that matter," said Alana, quietly. 
" I shall always feel that Mr. Benbam rendered me a great 
service." 

Of conrse, that's the way yon look at it ; but I think 
yon ought to give me credit for haying some natural affec* 
tion* A man isn't likely to want to hurt his own niece.** 
Yonr niece ! No, I will not belieye it I " 
*^ Well, whether yon belieye it or not, it's trne. You're 
the daughter of my favorite sister, Sarah MuUin." 

"Then how," inquired Alana, displacing no emotion, 
though she felt a little pang through her heart at the 
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aimoaneement->'^^hoir does it oomo that jonr name is 
Todd?** 

My name is Todd simply because I choose at present 
to call myself so ; bat I am your nncle> Alexander Mallin/' 
** Ton will have to prove your claim before I will admit 

it. It's an easy thing for yoD to say that you are my uncle. 
When you prove the fact I'll ackn()\\'ledge you." 

*' Thanks ! It's just as easy to })rove it as to say it. Do 
you recollect ever to have seen me before you came to my 
house the other day ?" 

*• Yes, I saw you in my father's library. 
Did he tell you who I am ? " 

''He told me on his death-bed that you arc my mother's 
brother, but there are circnmstanoes that lead me to belieye 
that this is not correct." 

''And what may these be?'' inqnired Todd^ looking 
sharply at Alana, while his face became a shade paler. 

"They are chiefly two/' she answered, not shrinkiDg 
from liis gaze. "First, he was very weak, his mind had 
been wandering at times for several days, and even that 
morning had been confused. It may have been, therefore, 
that he made a statement that was not true, and that had 
he been in health he would not have made. Second, in- 
quiries instituted shortly after his death led to the discovery 
that Sarah MuUin's only brother was killed by a policeman 
in the city of Philadelphia, in Kovember, 18G4.'* 

"I see yon are tolerably well informed/' he rejoined, 
apparently more at his ease after hearing what she had to 
say, "hot yonr investigations have not led yon to the whole 
troth. Listen to me, and I think I shall be able to con- 
vince yon that I am yonr mother's brother, and conse- 
quently your uncle. 

"Your father," he went on, after a moment's pause, as 
though to collect his thoughts and put them in order, 
'^ boarded with my mother in Sansom Street, Philadelphia, 
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nesr the Academy of Natoial Sciences. She had a daughter 
Sarah and two aons, WilliaoQi and Alexander, I am Alex- 
ander." 

Two sous?" inquired Alana, while her heart sank 
Y»'i thill her. 

"Yes, two. William lived at home, and, as you say, 
was killed by a policeman. I did not live at home, but at 
that time resided in Baltimore, where I was a mabler iji ick- 
layer. I had received a pretty fair education, as you cau 
tell from the way I talk, and had made some money. I got 
into a bad habit o£ drinking too much whisky, however, and 
I came down eeyezal pegs. It was while I was in Balti- 
more that yonr fether behayed badly to my eister^ and*-" 

Stop I" cried Alana, raising her hand as though to 
emphasiw her words. My father neyer wronged man or 
woBian. If there was any wrong done» it was yonr sister 
who did it, and not my father." 

"Do you iioL e;ill it a wrong to seduce a woman, and 
then to refuse to marry her ? " 

**Ye8, but my father committed no such crimes. He 
may have sinned, but he did no wrong to your sister. It 
was she, if indeed the whole story is not a delusion of my 
father's and a falsehood of yours, who refused marriage 
when he offered it, who deserted her infant, and who en- 
tered upon a career of vice, from which all his efforts could 
not withdraw her. If she is alive, and if she is my mother, 
I am ready, willing— yes, anxioos— to own her before all the 
world, and to do my utmost to comfort and protect her. 
God knows I have been unceasing in my efforts to find her ; 
and God knows that, were she lying in the gutter, I would 
take her to my heart and try to reclaim her I Bring her to 
me, or tell ina where she is, and 1 will make good my words 
this very day, if possible." 

I see you know the story, but it has been tinted to 
suit the particular light that illuminates yonr sun'oond- 
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ings. HoweTer, we will not talk about that part of the sab- 
ject ; my object in asking for this intenriew was somewhat 
different. It is about myself that I wish to confer with 
you at present Yonr mother may come later^ bnt now my 
personality is of more importance.*' 
**Kot to mc I" 

"Well, if not to yon, certainly to me. There is no 
d(nil)l about my being your uncle. Your father's state- 
BicTit to that effect is true. I have told you the story of 
his ailair, or wliatever you choose to call it, with my sister 
and your mother, exactly as you have heard it from him, 
except that the coloring is different, as would naturally be 
the case. The Mallin side is white to the Mullins and 
black to the Honeywoods, and vice veraa, but there are 
certain fscts in regard to which both parties agree. Be- 
sides that> yon hare only to look at me to be conyinced 
that we are relations.'^ 

** If your sister is my mother, why was not the adver- 
tisement answered that was kept in the newspapers for 
many months ? And wliy were all the lucj^uiries that I in- 
stituted without success ? " 

"There are reasons for both those facts that may be re- 
vealed to you in duo time/' said Todd, a little hesitatingly. 

At present, howeyer^ I desire to confine onr conyersation 
to myself. Kow please, my dear niece, giye me yonr atten- 
tion." 

Alana shrank at the Word "niece" as though some 
poisonous reptile had stung her. He saw the moyement, 
and the expression of disgust that came to her &ce. 

" Yon don't like the idea, I see, but ifs one that yon 
will haye to become reconciled to. But to business. Sen- 
timent is all very well in its x^lace, but it has nothing to 
do with our affairs just now, except to the extent that 
policy warrants. I don't like beinp: in jail, T don't want to 
be tried. One of my friends is also here, i understand, and 
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Benbam is the man who put him here. He irants to get 
out too. Pre no doubt Yoa can get ns both diachai^ed. 
You have only to say the word to Mr. Wade, and he^ll speak 
to the district attorney, and that will be the end of it. 

Now, for this good work for us we'll engaf^c never to 
trouble you either with ourselves or your mother, provided 
you will give her enough to live on for the remaining years 
she m.iy liave to stay in this sorrowful world — say fifty 
thousand dollars." 

** If my mother wishes to share all T have in the world, 
she has only to come to me or roTeal herself so that I can 
go to her. With yon I will make no terms." 

Yon had better think well before yon decide adTersely. 
If I am tried, there will be a great deal concerning your 
lather and mother and yon brought to the full light of day 
for the world to consider, that yon wonld not wish to have 
revealed. There will be no mercy shown. Your origin, 
your mother's career in sin, as you were pleased to call it 
just now, will be exposed. The secret tliat your fatlier 
guarded so carefully all his life will be divulged, and, as we 
Rhnll present it, it will make a bad showing for him whose 
greatest pride it was to pass for a man of honor. If you 
ralne his reputation you will think twice before you refuse 
my requests, and, thinking twice, will grant them." 

Alana was for the moment staggered with what the man 
said. He had played his cards, and it was just as Mr. Wade 
thought. He wanted money. But he offered what some 
persons would haye thought a equivalent for the sum 
asked, and she had to admit that his demand was not, un- 
der the circumstances, an extravagant one. She believed 
now ibai Le was her uncle. The IVioun, so far as she knew 
them, all went to establish the relationship except the one 
of his supposed death, and it was more than probable that 
his statement that t liore were two sons was correct. But 
who was the other of whom he spoke as also being a pris- 
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oner, and made so by Bcnham ? Had her loTcr again in- 
terfered for her protection ? And why, if lo, bad nothing 
been said to her <A the ciienmBtance ? She would like to 
be fvee fiom Todd. She was willing to pay him to Iceep 
oat of her eighty but she would not interfere to efBect his 
release, and, as to buying immunity from the presence of 
her mother, that was not to be thought of. She had her 
duty to do tu the woman that bad brought her iuto tho 
world, and please God she meant to do it, if it ever caiuo 
withiu her power, though all the world witnessed what 
Fome might think her degradation. No, she would not 
purchase immunity from her motiier. 

In the mean time Todd had been elosely watching Alana's 
face, and seemed to divine intuitively what was passing 
throngh her mind. He began to feel that, in offering to 
free her from all fear of association with her mother, he 
bad gone too far. He saw that the girl was resoWed, no 
matter bow degraded a criminal or how Tile her mother 
might be, to claim her and to giTe ber whole heart to the 
work of reformation that might be required. In an in- 
Btant, therefore, he changed his tactics, lie was a bharp 
man. &s the reader hm doubtless already perceived, and 
this was by no means the first contest of the kind he had 
had. For years he had lived on his wits, and tho}^ had, 
from his standpoint^ done him good service^ and he hoped 
to get siall farther benefit from them. Before AJana conld 
answer his propositions he announced his improved plan. 

I see," he said, that yon are not pleased with the idea 
of being separated from jonr mother. I honor yon for the 
sentiment, though I sud jnst now that it has nothing to 
do with business. I was mistaken ; it has a good deal to 
do with it Very few young ladies in your position would 
care to be hampered with a mother like yonrs. Yon know 
something in general aboiiL her, but you can't know much 
of the particulars. If they were known, they coold not 
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help but be disagreeable to yoxu I don't snppoee they'd 
bring yon down to her leTe^ bnt they'd shock yonr fine 
friends pretty badly, and I gness Mr. John Benham, who 
seems to hare started np as yonr champion^ wonid feel 
small when he fonnd ont that yon hare a mother that led 
— ^well, wo won't say anything about that, just now. You 
shall have your mother if you want her. Got me out of 
here, and give mc the fifty thousand dollars, and I'll prom- 
ise to keep out of your way all the rest of my life." 

** Very well," she said, her face as pale as a sheet, for 
she felt that she was speaking the death-sentence of her 
new-found love ; bring my mother to me, and I will give 
yon the money. But what assurance hare I that yon will 
keep yonr word with me^ and nerer let me see or hear of 
you again 

'^That's a proper qnestion, and one that shows yon to 
be a good business woman, eren if yon are a little sentU 

mental. Unfortunately, the case is one that does not ad- 
mit of my giving bonds for my contiTiued disappearance. 
All I can do is to give you my word, and, as it happens, 
yon won't bo likely to put much contidence in that, for 
you'll think, and you're doing it now, that, after I get tlie 
fifty thonsand, Til come back, in a year or bo, for fifty thou- 
sand more, and bo on. Well, now, think a moment : sup- 
pose I did, what difference would it make to you ? You are 
not the woman that can be blaokmailed. Yon wouldn't' 
pay a cent, and if I got troublesome you*d call in the police. 
Don't yon see ? I couldn't do you any harm ; all the harm ' 
that can be done, you will hare done by taking yonr mother 
home with you and owning her. Her whole story will come 
out at once. There isn't a policeman in Philadelphia that 
isn't looking for her, under one or the other of licr names ; 
for you sec, out of respect for the family, she don't g-o 
by the name of Sarah MuUin, and it might be that you 
wouldn't keep her long, for they've got detectives all around. 
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and they'd be sure to spot hor and carry her off, That/' he 
continued, wanning with the eabjeot^ as he saw the shudder 
that Alana gaye> while she coyered her face with her hands, 
to hide the shame even from this wretch, that his revelA- 
tions cansed-^^' that's the reason I thought you'd rather 
paytohaye her kept out of your way. You'd find it a 
deal sight more comfortable, and she isn't used to the sort 
of life you'd give her, cither." 

It was a struggle with Alana. She bclicTcd that the 
man was speaking the truth ; she was Bure Ijcr motlier was 
even worse than she, in her most despondent moods, had 
ever imagined her to be. On the one hand, she was offered 
immunity from all association with the woman, and with it 
the retention of her position in the social world, the con- 
tinuance of her newly found relation with John Benham, 
and, ere long, the certainty of becoming his wife. On the 
other hand, were the shame of being known as the illegiti- 
mate daughter of an infamous woman ; the senso of humil- 
iation she should feel, at being compelled to call by the holy 
name of mother, one who had outraged all social laws, and 
in whom even the maternal instinct had probably never ex- 
isted ; and, above all, the impossibility of ever aiarrying 
the man she loved. "I can never disgrace him," she 
thought, as she sat there in the jail, pondering over what 
Todd had said, " by becoming his wife, and the mother of 
his cliildrcn. No, no, it is impossible! I love him too 
dearly for that ! I shall gain a mother— my God, what a 
* mother I— and I shall lose the noblest, the best, the brayest 
man I eyer knew. But it is my duty. God giye me 
strength to perform it ! " 

Her decision was made once and for all. 

" No," phe said, ** I wish to find my mother. I will 
give you the money. I will try to get yon released from 
prison. T shall do these things as compensation to you for 
bringing my mother to me. You can go, or stay, just as 
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yon please* If you annoy mo, I shall appeal to the law for 
protection, and perhapSy" speaking yery slowly and delib- 
erately, ^'li yon vere to trouble me yery mnoh, and there 
were no other way of getting rid of yon, I should become 
desperate and then I should have yon killed. There is Mnl- 
lin blood enough in me,** she added, bitterly, to make me 
unscrupulous in dealing \7ith people like you." 

"Yes, you would have .Mr. Benhara ])ut a bullet into 
me, I have no doubt," said Tudd, witli a tardouic smile. 
"Thcro'i^ sotue of your mothers blood iu you, as you say, 
and it shows itself every now and then. However, we won't 
quarrel. I'm a man of peace when I'm sober, and you need 
uever fear that Til ever show myself to you, or let you hear 
of me. So far as you are concerned, from the moment you 
pay me the money, I shall be dead. Now, I want to show 
you that I haven't deoeiyed yon. I haye kept back my 
documents just to giye you a chance to belieye me on my 
word, and without written proofs. Kow see here'' : 

With these words, he took from the breast-pocket of his 
coat a package of letters, which he proceeded to open. 

"There," he resumed, after he liad spread them all out 
on his knees, are all the letters from your father to your 
mother that were written during the last fifteen years of liia 
life. Four every year : sixty letters. They accompanied 
the checks that he sent to her every quarter. If he did not 
destroy them, you will find among his papers the answers 
conyeying the receipts. As you see," handing several of 
them to Alana, ''they are in his own handwriting, and 
they are, most of them, addressed to Montreal, Canada ; 
and the checks were all drawn upon the banking-house of 
Campbell, Scott & Glasgow, of that city, with whom he 
kept funds for that purpose. But the last remittance was 
in ITnited States Treasury notes, seyen hundred and fifty 
dollars, and went by express. Here is the Irtter transmit* 
ting the money.** 
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Aland took the letters and ran her eye OTer them. It 
was trae ; just as he had said. Tbis^ then, was the reason 
why no information had been obtained in regard to the bank 
npon which Sir. Honeywood's checks in favor of Sarah 
Mallln were drawn. This man, then^ was her uncle ; her 
mother was within reach, her life was henceforth to be an 
isolated one, her young dream of loTe was OTcr. She closed 
her eyes, for she felt her head swim, and heard a soft musi- 
cal murmur in her ears, while an indescribable sensation of 
weakness swept through lier. She kuew that she was about 
to faint, but, by a powerful effort of the will, ahe sustained 
her sinking forces. Todd was arraiii speaking : 

"That's not all I have to tell you," he was saying; 
the most important part is yet to come, and it's the part 
you'll like best, I guess. Yonr father—'* 

A slight noiae^ as if of some eooTersation outside^ inter- 
rupted him, and assisted her to rouse herself from the state 
of semi*torpor into which she had fallen. She opened her 
eyes, for she heard the yoice of some one calling, " Alexan- 
der Todd ! " and looked around her. Mr. Scbwanger, the 
jailer, had entered the room, and was coming toward the 
man whose name he had just spoken. She heard very 
distinctly every word he said, but for the life of her she 
could not have moved a limb. 

"Alexander Todd," repeated the jailer, *'I am sorry to 
bo obliged to change your quarters and to restrict your 
liberty. I have just heard that your wife is dead, and I am 
ordered to hold you on the charge of murder**' 

Then Alana heard no more. A feeling as tliongh she 
were in the midst of a Tast, Toid space impressed itself upon 
hor^ and she fell senseless to the floor* 
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When Alan a recovered consciousness she found herself 
lying on a sola in the jailer's parlor, with Mn. Priestley, 
Mrs. Schwanger, and I>r. Worth bending oyer her, and all 
three entreating her to talce just one swalloir of the dranght 
that the physician was holding to her lips. She possessed 
the excellent mtne of being obedient to the medical 
anthoritj set oTor her, so that, as soon as she had regained 
snffioient intelligenoe to comprehend what was desired of 
her, she complied without a question. Then she closed her 
eyes again, and dropped olT into a quiet slumber from which 
she did not awake for half an hour. The doctor had taken 
his departure as soou as she had swaiiowed ihe mild mixt- 
ure of brandy and water that he had giren lier, saying that 
her pulse was all right, and that, when she awoke, she 
would probably be as well as she CTer had been in her life 
— ^physicaUy, he meant, of coarse ; of her mental distress 
he knew nothing. 

''Do yon feel better, dearf inqnired Mrs. Priestley, 
tenderly. ''I oonid see that yon were haying an awfnl 
time with that man, who, if he gets his deserts, will hang 
for the murder of his wife I " 

Don't speak of it, please," said Alana, with a shudder. 
'*It is horrible ! It was that that turned the scale against 
me. I should not have fainted but for the announcement 
that Mrs. Todd is dead. Poor woman ! — and yet some- 
times it is better to die than to live 1 She spoke these 
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last words in a Yoico inexpressibly sad, and then olosed lier 
eyes while tear after tear rolled down her checks. 

'^Take a little more of this brandy and water^" said 
Mrs. Sohwanger^ a pretty^ good-natured dame* ** The doc- 
tor said that I should giye you the rest of it as soon as yon 
avoke/' 

" No ; I really do not require it If he were here to see 

how hot my skin is, and how n^id is my pulse, he would 

not wish me to take it." 

**Ye3, I see that you are quite feverish," said Mrs. 
PriestLoy, passing- her hand over Alana's forehead. *^Do 
you feel well cnoiigli to come with me, and to be put into a 
nice bed, and to stay there until you are quite well ? The 
carriage is at the door." 

'* What time is it?" 

"Half-past four." 

** And the train that I am to take leaves at flye ! ^ 
^'Ton surely will not think of going home to-night I" 
**Ye^ I must go. As I told yon when I came this 
morning, I hare an engagement that can't he deferred.^ 
"You will kill yourself I** 

''No*' — with a sad smile — ^'I am tougher than you 
think for. I am not easily killed. No "—under her breath 
— ^'not easily killed !" 

Then she rose from the sofa, and, going into an a ljoin- 
ing room, batiicd lier face and hands in cold water, into 
which the good Mrs. Schwanger emptied a bottle of bay- 
rnm. This refreshed her greatly, so that, at the end of a 
few minutes, she expressed herself as ready to go to the 
railway-station^ and^ after warmly thanking Mrs. Schwan- 
ger, and inwiudlj resolTing to show her appreciation of 
that lady's kindness in some more snhstantial manner, she 
entered Mrs. Priestley's carriage, and was driTen'to the 
station. All the way, however, her friend continued to in- 
Mst that it was the most foolhardy act that Alana had ever 
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done in her life, and that it would not be a matter for eur* 
priae "were she to hear to-morrow that it had terminated in 
a bnun-ferer. 

"Then I shall send for ^ron to oome and nnrae me," said 

Alana, throwing her arms around Mrs. Priestley's neck and 
kissing her. iuu have been ever so kind to me to-day. I 
feel as though you were entitled to my coniidence; but I 
can not s^ve it yet. I must ask you to bP4ir with me a lit- 
tle longer ; you will soon know all." 

Whenever it suits you, my dear, it will suit me. You 
know, Alana, that jovl are one of the very few women X be- 
lieve in. Yon are such a sincere woman, and sincerity is 
the rarest of the femioine yirtnes. I know that there is 
something troubling youi and» when jou think I can help 
you to bear it better, tell me of it. Now, here we are, and 
there's your train, as Vm a living sinner^ just coming in I 
A minute more and we should hare missed if 

The ladies got out, Mrs. Priestley going with Alana to 
the cars, and seeing her safely in a section of a palace-car 
where she could lie down. 

" Givo my love to the girls," said Alana, and don't 
think badly of me, whatever you may hear." 

Think badly of you ? I'd as soon think badly of the 
Virgin Maryl Good-by, dear; telegraph me to-morrow 
how you are. " 

Arrived at home, Alana, as we have seen, had walked 
the few yards from the station to her house with her veil 
down, and was, as she entered the door, the unconscious 
recipient of John Benbam's wafted kisses. 

After inquiring into the circumstances attending -Mrs. 
Todd's death, and discovering that the poor woman had 
died from a fracture of the skull, as the doctor had feared 
would be the case, Alana &at down in the libi ary to think 
as calmly as she could of the course that she had to pursae. 
The matter that required immediate consideration and ao- 
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tion was her newly fonaed relation vitli John Benham, 
She had inTited him to take tea with her, and in an honr, 
nnlesB she countermanded the invitation, he wonld be in 
her presenoe as her aooepted lover — ^her fatnre hnshand. 

What was she to do ? She felt that she, the illegitimate 
(liiiigbtcr of a woman, a great part of whoso life she did not 
doubt had been passed in prison, and wlio was even now 
hidden from the sight of the officers of the law, and the 
niece of a ruffian who had killed Iiis wife, ;ind who, in all 
probability, would end his life on the gallows, could not 
present herself before this honorable man who had told her 
of his love and tell him she would be his wife. To do so 
without informing him of the whole degrading truth, wonld 
be a fraud upon him that she was absolutely incapable of 
perpetrating, an4 for which she felt he would be fully jus- 
tified in never forgiving her. To let him come, and to tell 
him who and what she was, though she had now no doubt 
that he would, notwithstanding her associations, take her 
to his heart, would be exacting a sacrifice of him tliat she 
conceived she ouE^ht not to ask, and that she loved him too 
much to allow him to make. 

And yet she knew that to give liim tip would be the 
greatest trial of her life, and one to whicli she felt that she 
could not, with .all her strength of character, with all her 
knowledge of what was her duty, subject herself. Was not 
he, she asked, as she sat in the library wringing her hands 
in her extremity, the judge of what was his happiness ? If 
he were willing to taks her as she was, why could they not 
go together to some out-of-the-way place where they were 
unknown, and live in each other's love ? She was wealthy, 
he was a man full of resources. What if she should tell 
him all and leave the decision with him ? Would she not 
in her heart despise liiiii if he should, with all the odium 
that (.-Inng to her skirts, turn from her coldly and say : 
My Wife must^ at any rate, have a decent origin. I can 
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not wed the bastard of a strampet^ the niece of amorderer !** 
That was what she was : the bastard of a strumpety the nieoe 
of a murderer. My God I she exolaimedy *' why should 
there be snch vile things in the worlds and sach yile words 
to call them by?'' 

She could not hold the same opinion five miuiites. As 
new pliases of the situation presented themselves before her, 
she changed her views, and thus, after half an lioiir*s ram- 
bling and painful thought, she was no nearer the Foluiion 
of the question that so intimately concerned lier than she 
was when she began to think. One thing she did, however, 
decide upon. She wonld not counteruand the invihiHon. 
He should oome^ she would see him once more^ and, if the 
separation were inevitable, it should be unaccompanied by 
shifts and evasions and subterfuges. He should oome^ and 
the rest diould be left to chance or to the course of 
events, as the evening might develop them. She looked 
at the dock on the mantel-piece. It was ten minutes 
after six. In loss than half an hour she might expect 
him. She went to her room, changed her dress, buU]cd 
her face and hands in iced water, smoothed her hair, send- 
ing away her maid, iur ^he wished to be alone, and at half- 
])a'^t six descended to the drawing-room to await her lov- 
er's arrivaL 

She was very calm when she entered the room, and yet 
jhe had not been seated longer than two or three minutes, 
when a strange inolination to follow whither her emotions 
might lead her, seemed to fill her whole being. She rose 
from the chair, and, going to the large mirror that filled the 
space over the mantel-pieoe, looked at herself critically in 
the glass. She felt afraid of herself, she did not know what 
to think, and yet, as she looked, she could not perceive that 
an y change had ensued in her countenance. She could not 
but admit that she was comely, and she could not say that 
she had ever looked better in her life. lie thinks I am 
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beautiful/' sho said, with a smile. ''I care not what all 
the rest of the world thinks. I care for him, and lor him 
alone. He loves me and I loye him. What else is there 
* worth considering ? I will tell him all. He will remember 
his words of Ioto, he will kiss me, he will clasp me in his 
arms, for he loyes me, and he will think of nothing but that. 
I have power over him to bend him as I will. I will be bis 
if he will take me, iuid be will take me, for he loves mc. 
There is nothing to be said after that. If his father were 
a criminal, if his uncle were a nmrderer, if iiis birth were 
as infamous as mine, I should love him all the same; yes, 
more than if the blood of all the Howards ran in his veins. 
Por he would be the same^ and I should pity bim for his 
misfortunes. To-night I shall bo his afiSanced wife ; to- 
night I shall be happy, whatever the morrow may bring 
forth. I shall never marry him ; I can never di^^raoe him 
by becoming his wife, but this night he shall tell me of his 
love, and I shall say ' no* to nothing he may ask. It may 
be a crime,** she continued, walking away from the mirror 
and clasping her hands together, " but to commit crime is 
natural to me. My mother is a criminal ; she loves crime 
for its own sake; she voluntarily rejected a virtuous life ; 
she has lived in prisons and worked at prison -labor. My 
uncle, while stealing, was killed by an o0iccr of the law ; 
another killed his wife, and is in jail for the murder. What 
is there in me to make me better than they ? I am Alana 
Mallin, the bastard. Yes, that is what I am. What right 
have I to the virtuous love of a good man ? What right 
have I to set myself up as a respectable member of society, 
and to associate with good people ? How I hate that word 
'good,'" she exclaimed, bitterly. ''What has it to do 
with me ? I belong to the criminal class. My place is 
among the dregs of society, not here among honorable 
people. Well, I shall put myself there, ilikI 1 shall begin 
by deceiving the man who loves me and whom I love. That 
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will be a fair start, and it will not take long to bring me 
down to the level of my mother I " 

She turned as ahe spoke, and saw John Benham stand- 
ing before her. 

" Oh, my love, my love ! " ahe cried, ns the blood seemed 
to rush in torrents to her head till she reeled like a drunken 
woman, and fell into the arms that were held out toward 
her. Save me ! save me ! " and then she wept and sobbed 
as though her heart would break. 

"Uy darling ! " he said, with infinite tenderness in his 
Toice, " what is the matter t Yon are ill Look up ; it is 
L Yon aro not afraid of me ? 

^'No, no, not of you ; I am afraid of myself t " 

"What is it, dear?" 

"I do not know," she sobbed. "It seemed to me as 
though I were on the verge of some great crime. 1 feci 
safe now, for you will protect me." 

*' Ye3 ; but you are nervous. You have overtasked 
yourself to-day, and you are feeling the effects ; come, sit 
down and tell me all about it. What have you been doing ? 
If you are like me, yon onght to feel very happy." He led 
her to the sofa, and placed himself by her side. 

"Now," he said, smiling, "if there is anything on yonr 
mind, ont with it." 

"Yes, I onght to be happy, I know. Yon and yonr 
love are all the world to me now, and yet I think I am the 
most miserable of ^omen !— no, no, I do not mean that 
While you are with me, I am happy. See, do I not look so ? " 

She raised her eyes to his, Avbilc her face was irradiated 
with a smile that, if it did not moan happiness, could not 
have been interpreted by the rnusl -kiUfnl physiognomist. 

"Yes, I think you are liuppy,'' he said, after he Lad 
feasted his eves with a lon^: look at her beautiful face. 

**I am going to forget everything to-night but you. 
Yon asked me this morning to tell yon that I loTed yon. 
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Koy no I — as he looked down at her hand and took it in 
his — ** joxL most look me straight inr the face. I want yonr 
oycs as well as yonr ears, and your whole attention. Yes, 

that will do. Now for my confession : 

**I have loved you," she said, speaking very bIowIv and 
deliberately, but ovideutly willi a calmness that she did not 
feel, since long before my poor father died. It has not 
been a sluf^gish passion, but lias grown with every hour of 
my life, till now it fills my whole heart and soul. It has^ 
till this day, been an unliappy loye, lor I thought, most of 
the time, that it met with no response from you, and— ' 

''Ah, hnt, my darling, yon know better now/' said 
Beuham, interrnpting her. 

Yes, I know better now* Bnt is it not strange— al- 
most wicked — ^that we two should have lived within a 
stone's throw of eaeh other, shonld have met every day, 
should have loved with our whole hearts, and yet should 
have persistently tried to conceal it one from the other, and 
with success, too, through all these years ? It was not 
throngli the instrumentality of others that this was done, 
for there was no one to interfere between u?. You and I 
could have done what we liked. It was not from the want 
of opportunity, for we might have been as intimate as 
brother and sister, had we so pleased. It was not that 
there would have been anything wrong in onr love, for we 
had both, so far as onr own Uves were concerned, lived them 
in Bobemeas and tmth.'* 

Why was it, then, my darling F" said Benham, smil- 
ing at her earnestness. 

"I'm coming to that It was because we doubted each 
other's love though sure of our own, and through that 
doubt we luive lost years of liaj>pincss that we can never make 
np ; they are gone, however sweet thoge to come may be." 

Yes," ho answered, *' they arc gone j but the future 
will more than atone for them." 
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Bat you must never doubt me agun, for I loye jon, 
and I could tell yon ao every minate of my life, it aeems to 
me, and each time the utterance of the words would be a 
happinefls to me. Gome,'' she continued, actuated by a 
sudden impulse after he had kissed her lips, and sworn 
eternal faith in her love, and constancy in his own, ''tell 
me why you love me ? " 

"Why do i love you ? — because you are Alaua Iloney- 
wood, and the embodimcut ot all that I hold beautiful^ uud 
pure, and lovely." 

** Ah, how sweetly you answer luo ! May I question 
you again, and, perhaps, agaiu aud again ? " 
You may ask me any question you like," 

<<And you will answer truly, without regard to any- 
thing but the truth?" 

''Yes, I will speak the truth" ; and his tone and look 
showed her that he would. 

''Then tell me. Suppose-Hind I shall put a strong 
case — suppose my father had been a bad man, a thief, a 
burglar, a murderer — anything you like that is jii famous ; 
that he had been repeatedly tried for his crimes and sent to 
prison, and that, instead of reforming when tlie opportu- 
nity was offered to him, he contiuued to pursue his evil 
ways from pure loye of sin and crime — would you, if I were 
the daughter of such a man, would you love me, and speak 
to me as sweetly as you did just now ? She paused and 
waited for his answer, as though her life depended on what 
he should say. 

Agaiu Benham smiled at the gravity of her voice and 
manner, and was about to answer her to the etteci that if 
all her relatives had been as bad as her supposititious fa- 
ther, and liad all jiassed the greater portion of their lives in 
prisons, she would be the same ; that he loved lier for what 
she was, not for what her father, mother, and brothers 
and fiisters might have been, and much more to the same 
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effect, when the iioise cuiiscd by some one at the door inter- 
rupted him, and he had licirdly time to make such a change 
in the relative situations of himself and Alana as the pres- 
ence of a third party rendered necessary, wlien the door 
opened and Mrs. Winebrcnucr entered the room. 

**So you're home. Miss Honeywood she always in 
presence of others spoke to Alana as Miss Honeywood — 
she said. IVe been up to see about that poor woman, and 
have given directions for her burial such as I knew you 
would approve. She never recovered consoionsness.*' 

To whom do you refer ? inquired Benham ; " not to 
Mrs. Todd, surely ! 

" Yes, to Mrs. Todd. Haven't you heard that she died 
at about iwo o'clock to-day 

'* No. I have been in my oflBco all tlic afternoon. It 
will go hard with her husband, but not hard enough, I am 
afraid." 

" Can they hang him for the crime ? " inquired Alana. 

*'No, I think not. It would be impossible to prove 
malice, or intent to kill. Evidently he only meant to push 
or pull her ont of the way. Are there any children 

^^No,'' answered Mrs. Winebrenner, ''there are no chil« 
dren, thank Heaven ! " 

" Yes, you may well say, thank Heaven I both for the 
sake of the children and of society," said Benham, warmly. 
**The sooner such stock as Todd's runs out, the better lor 
the world." 

**Do you believe that the tendency to commit crime 
is hereditary ?" inquired Alana — "that the children of 
criminals are necessarily criminals ?" 

She spoke with a little tremor in her voice, which Ben- 
ham noticed, but which he supposed was due to the inter- 
est she felt in Mrs. Todd, and the reooUections evoked of 
her narrow escape from Todd's effort to maim her. 

''I certainly beiievo in the hereditary transmission of a 
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tendenoj to crime," answered Benham. " To say that the 
children of ciiminalfi most neoeBBahly be criminiils would 
probably be too strong a statement, but undoubtedly the 
tendency exists, and, if OTcrcome, it is only through persist- 
ent education in right directions, and absolute separation 
from all vicious influences." 

'* You believe, then, la a possible good ciiiid Irum crimi- 
nal parents ? " 

"Oh, yes," he replied, smiling and wondering at her 
interest in the subject. "All things are possible outside 
the pale of mathematics ; but I have recently been reading 
a work which goes far to show the great difficulty of chang- 
ing hereditary tendencies of the kind in question, for it 
proTCS that the skull and the brains of criminals are differ- 
ent from those of other people.'' 

''And if the brains are different, the characters must 
certainly be in accordance with them ? " said Alana, inter* 
rogatively. 

"Yes, it would seem so. Probably, however, or at least 
possibly, if the child be subjected to good influences at a 
very early age, the form of the brain Avould be changed, and 
the tendency to criminality overcome." 

" 5?hen we are not what we make ourselves, but what 
our parents and early associations make us ? It's very inter- 
esting. Bat, come, there is Abram, to tell us that tea is 
ready," 

She spoke with an indifference that she did not feeL 
Benham's remarks, evidently based as they were upon his 
real opinions, had disturbed her, and brought back all her 
old fears and morbid feelings. What he had been going to 

Bay, when Mrs. Winebrciuicr interrupted him, would have 
been spoken with special reference to her and his love, a] id 
his passion, not his intellect, would have dictated his oi>iii- 
ions. N'ow they were given without the disturbing influ- 
ence of his emotion, calmly, coldly, as he really belieyed 
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them, and as lie luid formed them after study and reflec- 
tion. It was the death-blow to all her hopes I The blood 
of a race of crimiDald ran in her veins ; the tendency to 
crime existed in her, and only required the proper exciting 
cause to bring it into activity* And yet she loved him so 
dearly 1 He was so tender and sweet with her, that to lose 
him now, jnst as the yista of happiness was opening to her 
gaze, would be more than slie could bear. Still, there was 
no alternative. The cup was at her lips, and she nmst 
drink the drauglit that carried with it the destruction of 
her new-born love. No, not that, though it were better if 
it could be so, and if, from this night on, there should bean 
entire oblivion of the passion that had sprang up in her 
heart, and the full fruition of which she was never to taste. 
That mercy was to be denied her^ for she should love, and — 
what conld be worse in this world ?— love hopelessly^ de- 
spairingly. 

It was a tremendous sjbrugglo that was going on within 
her, and the evidence of which she was obliged, so far as 
she could, to conceal from Bcnham aud Mrs. Winebrenner. 
And, as many emotional women are prone to do, she ex- 
erted herself more than she intended, and in consequence 
appeared to be in oxeossiyely hisrh spirits, nn incons^ruity 
that struck a little jiarshly on Mrs. Winebrenner, though 
Benham, while noticing it at firsts considered it to be noth- 
ing more than the natural reaction from the state of mental 
depression in which be had fonnd her. 

But as the evening wore on, and Alana langhed and 
joked over subjects that well-ordered people wonld have re- 
garded as more calculated to excite tean than mirth, and 
she gave utterance to opinions that he was quite sure were 
not her real ones, Benham began to think that there was 
an abnormal element in her exuberance. lie watched her, 
therefore, more closely, and ere long became convinced tliut 
she was acting a part that was in reality ^miniul to her. 
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The disooTery disturbed him beyond measure. He was 
quite certain, taking into consideration her state when he 

had entered the room, and she bad fallen into his arms, 
imploring iiim to save her, that she had had something oc- 
cur to her while in llarrisburg that had greatly distressed 
her and had disturbed the usual regular working of her 
mind. He was sure that she was not well, and he longed 
for tea to be over, and for Mrs. Winebrenner to leave them 
to themselves, in order that be might implore Alana togire 
him her confidence. 

At last tea was oyer. Mrs. 'Winebrenner, whose face bad 
all along expressed the astonishment she felt at the evident 
f amiliaritj that existed between Alana and Benbam, pleaded 
that business, connected with Mrs. Todd*8 fnneral, required 
her to visit the cariKjnter, who combined the work of an 
undertaker with that strictly apperiaining to his trade when 
his services for the dead were required. 

Alana and Bcnham were therefore again alone. He had 
8 great deal to say to her, but was this the proper time to 
say it ? First, he would obtain her confidence, and then 
be would determine bow farther to act That was what be 
finally decided upon. 

0 
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Mr. Alexander Mullin, or Todd, as lie now preferred 
to call himself, was more than surprised at the announce- 
ment made by Mr. Schwangcr, the jailer. He was aston- 
ished. The possibility that any serious injury had resulted 
to his wife, from the swing into the corner that he had 
given her, had nerer entered into his mind ; and now to be 
told that she vas dead as the lesolt of the wonnds he had 
inflicted^ was, from eyery point of yiew; distreBsing to hinu 
In the first place, he rather liked the woman. She had stack 
to him faithfully for many years, and she had rendered him 
good service in several of the little scrapes into which his 
disrej^^ard for the law had led iiim. Moreover, she had been 
endowed with excellent common sense, and had, by her 
prudential counsels, kept him out of several difficulties into 
which his associates would otliorwi.so Lave drawn him, or 
into which his own enterprising but rash spirit would have 
prompted him to enter. 

To he snre, she had opposed the scheme in which he was 
now engaged, and had altogether disapproved of his coming 
to the Susquehanna Iron-Works. It might he, he thought, 
that> before dying, she hiad spoken of matters that it was 
for his interest shonld not now be known, but this he con- 
ceived, after having considered the snhject in all its bear- 
ings, was not, after all, very likely. She had always been 
true to him, notwithstanding that he had at times treated 
her badly ; and besides, as he understood tlie matter, she 
had not emerged from the state of unconsciousness into 
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wbioh she had passed soon after the attack that he had 
made npon her. So that, eren had she been so dicfposed» 
she wonld not haye been able to talk abont him. 

But Btill more was he distressed on his own account, 
lie knew eiiough of the law lo be aware of the fact tliat he 
could not, when all the circumstances were known, be con- ' 
victcd of murder in the lirst degree. Doubtless the grand 
jury would indict him for that grade of murder, but an in- 
dictment and a couviclion were, as he had had several times 
in his career good reason to know, very different things. 
He had not intended to injure his wife, much less to kill 
her. He had meant only to poll her from between Miss 
Honeywood and himself^ and her head striking against a 
piece of f iirnitnre, the fraotore of her sknll^ and her snbse* 
qnent death, were results that he had not contemplated. 
He knew this very well, but how was he to prove it to the 
satisfaction of a jury ? Ko one had, so far as he knew, wit- 
nessed the affair, at that stage, but Alana. Doubtless phe 
would tell tho trutli, for she muKt Vnow, as well as he did, 
all the circumstances of the event, and she, although a Mul- 
lin, was not likely to lie. Still, it was humiliating to him 
to haye to depend upon her for the integrity of his neck. 
Some women that he knew, and relatives of hers, too, would 
not, in a like state of affabrs, hesitate a moment in giving 
such fuse CTidenee as would effectually secure them from 
any further attacks of an enemy. He was sure, howcTer, 
that she was not one of that kind. 

But eren if not murder In the first degree, it was bad 
enough. At the very best, he could not expect to escape 
confinement in the penitentiary for many years, and per- 
bajis for life. He had been engaged in the act of perpe- 
trating an assault upon Miss Honeywood, had robbed her, 
and had announced to hor his intention of cutting off her 
fingers. He had had tho knife in his hand, and he had 
been stopped, midway in the attempt, by John Benham, 
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HiB iriie bad loet her life while endeayoring to prevent him 
committing a felony, and she had lost it at his hands. 
Yea, it was bad enough. 

All his schemes wci*e now at an end. lie y^ aa no longer 
in a position to exact terms from his niece. She was cffect- 
nallj protected from him, and as to her mother — here lie 
rose from the only chair in his contracted cell, and -walked 
as far as he could seyeral times over the stone floor — as to 
the mother, well, he supposed he should be obliged to let 
that part of the a£Eair settle itself. It had passed beyond 
his control. 

Then» again, there was another complication. His con- 
federate was also in prison, put there, too, by John Benham, 
and, as he had reason to helieye, from the acconnt given 
him by the woman, after his captor had obtained informal 

tion of importance in regard to the schemes in which they 
had been engaged. Benham's hou.se had not been set on tire, 
Alaua had not been abducted. Everything so far had failed. 

It was very clear to him, however, that at the time of 
her visit Alana had known nothing of the proposed arson 
and abdnction. If she had, she would have made her 
knowledge manifest in some way. Benham had not told 
her. Doubtless he, too, had his schemes, and he did not 
think it advisable to f righton her by taking her into his 
confidence. Clearly his enemies, at that particular period, 
had the adTantage of him. 

His quarters in the jail were much less comfortable than 
those he had preTiously occnpied. He was now regarded 
as a dangerous character, with much greater inducements 
to attempt an escape than when he was merely held on the 
charge of assault and battery, with intent to maim. He 
was, therefore, put into a cell, and was not allowed to leave 
it, except upon stated occasions, and then only when ac- 
companied by a keeper. Moreover, he had been told by 
Mr. Schwanger that he would not be allowed to see all the 
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people that might desire to commimtoate with him, or to 
gend messages oyer the city. He had expresfled a wiah to 
say a few words to the man that had heen hroaght in on 
the preyious day» and it had heen arranged that he shonld 
do so, bnt now he was told that it could not be allowed. 
This disgusted liiui very much, and caused him to inveigh 
bitterly against the system that, as he said, treated an in- 
nocent man as thoiii^di he were guilty. But Mr. Schwangor 
only shrugged liis shoulders and replied tliat he had his 
orders, and that he intended to carry them out 

** But," rejoined Todd, ** the man has property of mine 
nnder his eontiol that I want to inquire aboaU It may be 
a great loss to me if I don't see him at onoe* There isn't 
any serions oharge against him, I suppose^ and he*ll be ont 
in a day or two on baO.'' 

I don't know abont that^** said the phlegmatic jailer. 
There may be more against him than you think for. Still, 
I don't know that thci'e'd be any objection to your seeing 
hiiii in my presence, I'll bring him u]) now, if you like, 
and you can talk to him from your ceil, while he stands 
outside on the gallery." 

As if I wanted to speak about my private affairs be- 
fore you or anybody else I No, I thank you I Not if I 
know myself I However," he continued, ^' bring him np. 
I suppose I'll havo to submit, but it's hard lines. Of 
course yon know I didn't mean to kill my wife. I was too 
fond of her for that You'll see that Miss Honeywood, 
who isn't prejudiced in mj £aTor» will say that it was a pure 
accident. Bring up the man. I only want to say half a 
dozen words to him." 

Mr. Schwanger, who had been conrersing with Todd 
through the grating in the door of his cell, made no reply 
to the in i-^oncr's somewhat rambling speech, but went at 
once to aii<>tli( r part of the jail where the person calling 
himself Johnson was conHncd. 
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How are yon, Johnson ?" he said, as Eoon as he came 
in Bight of the- man . I suppose 70a hayen't heard what's 
happened to poor Aleo Todd ? 

Heard 1 How could I hear, I'd like to knowr' 
growled the man. ''This is the most high>handed out> 
rage that ever occurred in the State of Pennsylyania. Ill 
make some one smart for it when I get out 1 Conspiring to 
commit arson ! That is the charge, and on the testimony 
of a man who, by his own admission, was listening to pri- 
vate conversation. 'N"o, I*m in for another reason, and Pm 
smart enough to understand the whole matter, too. I've 
nothing to conceal. My real name is Johnson, Thomas 
Henry Johnson. And yon can make the most of it. As 
to Aleo Todd, as yon caU him, I neyer heard of him in my 
life.« 

Never heard of Alec Todd ! Why, he says yoa*Te 
got property of his, and I'ye come now to take you up to 
himr 

*• He's a fraud. I never heard of the man before.*' 
**Thcn you don't want to talk with him ?'* 
" Ko, why should I ? What are your jail-birds to 
me ? Vm a gentleman, and I never was in such a position 
as this in all my life. T went np to a bi<r rock on Peter's 
Mountain with a lady, a friend of mine, in whom I'm free to 
admit Fm interested. I wanted to show her the view, for 
she has artistic tastes, just as I hare ; and then this man 
Benham pounced upon xa, frightened her to death, I snp- 
poae, for I haven't seen her since, and dragged me over a 
longh road hefore a justice of the peace, and then made a 
charge of conspiracy against me P 

^* The lady that you speak of has been here sereral times 
to see Alec She seems to know him, anyhow, for she says 
she's his sister.'* 

** Well, she may be his sister, for all I know. Fm not 
supposed to know all the relatives of the women I'm ac- 
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qnainied irith, am I ? Because he's her brother, it doesn't 
go for granted that I knov him^ does it ? Now, Mr. Jailer, 
I think you're unreasonable. Ask the lady when she comes 
again if she eyer saw me in company with Todd, and I 
guess you'll get an answer in acoordaoiee with what I tell 
you. I never knew that she was a Todd. She's Mrs. 
►Sarah L'Estraiigo now, and a, widow. It's possible sho 
may at some future time bo Mrs. Johnson." 

" L'Estraniro ! " exclaimed Mr. Schwaiigcr. Why, 
she gave her name as Mobley this morning ! " 

''Oh, wellP' said Johnson, laughing, ''she goes by 
many names. It's a whim of hers. She's fond of mystery. 
The fact is," he continued, lowering his Yoice to almost a 
whisper, ''her name's neither L'Estrange nor Mobley. Ton 
keep your ears open, and youll hear something in a few 
days that will astonish you. Youll find out then what her 
real name is, and so will some other people, too." 

** Well, it's nothing to me what her name is, so long as 
it isn't Sarah Lansing, better known to the New York and 
Philadc]])hia police as * Confidence Sal.* There's a hand- 
some reward offered for her. She's wanted in Philadelpliia 
for a jewelry robbery, and if I could lay my hands on her it 
would be five hundred dollars in my pocket; and more, 
too, if I got some of the stolen property back." 

If Mr. Sohwanger had been a particularly observant 
man, he might have noticed a change in Johnson's counte> 
nance, as this information was being communicated. As 
it was, he saw nothing more than that, as it seemed to him, 
the man was not interested in " Confidence Sal," or in the 
reward offered for her apprehension. Receiving no response 
to his communication, he prepared to take his departure. 

" So you don't want to see Alec ?" he said, rising from 
the chair he had occupied. *' He'll be disappointed." 

''No, I don't want to see him, and, what's more, I won't 
see him. He has mistaken me for somebody else." 
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*^ Well, I'll tell him what you say. Good-eTeniog. Are 
you quite comfortable ? " 

Comfortable 1 — ^that's a pretty question to ask a man 
aitnated as I am. Look at these bands with the skia 
scraped oft the knuckles down to the bones 1 Mr. John 
Benham did that, and Vm going to pay him in full for it, 
if it takes me all my life l"" 

That was because you wouldn't walk^ wasn't it ? 

'* Yes, of course it was. Why shonld I walk when ho 
had no business to arrest me ? " 

Oh, no, of course not I But then, jou see, as you 
wouldn't go like a good citizen, why, lie just had to take 
you in his own way. It was pretty hard on you, I admit, 
pulling you along as if you were a sled ; but John Benham,- 
unless he's changed mightily since he lived here, isn't the 
one to consider the feelings of a man that he thought was 
engaged in perpetrating a crime*" 

" But I wasn't, I tell yon I exclaimed Johnson, angrily. 
''However, I don't want to talk about it You're kind 
enough, anyhow. I suppoae I can haTe anything to eat or 
drink that I want?" 

*' YcSy if you pay for it. YouVo not convicted yet. 
Anything but liquor. No liquor allowed to any prisoner 
without the order of the doctor." 

"That doesn't hurt me, for I'm not a drinking man. 
IJow tliere'B Todd—'' 

''I thought you didn't know Todd ?" interrupted the 
jailer, quickly. 

Well, can't I speak of a man without knowing him, 
and without being snapped up like that ? It seems to me 
that you're always on the watch to catch me in some dip or 
other. You might as well ssto yourself the trouble, for I'm 
one of those men that don't make slips." 

"Not even when caught by John Benham ?" eald the 
jailer, interrogatiyely, and with a playful smilo. 
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*<NOy not 6T6n then. No nian*8 safe if he can't go np 
a monntain when he pleases, and talk with the woman he's 
in lore with, without heing followed and sdzed as if he 
were a jail-bird. Now, let's drop all that. Hero's five 
dollars; get mo goud meals CTery day till that runs out, 
and, if I'm here then, I'll give you more. If I get out to- 
morrow you can keep what remains, or give it to the poor. 
And there's another tbiu£^," he coutiiuu d, as Mr. Schwan- 
ger took the tive-doilar gold-piece that Johnson held out to 
him. ''If Mrs. L'Estrango comes hero this evening tell 
her I'd like to see her. Does she know I'm here ?" 

" Yes, she knovs. Yon see all the Hanisbni^ police 
were looking for her last night when you were brought in, 
and they couldn't find her. Between you and me, they're 
not half so sharp as they think they are. She came here 
this morning, and I was going to keep her, but the district 
attorney, who had had an interview with Mr, Wade, our 
great lawyer, told me to let her alone, and it seems the po- 
lice have been instmcted not to an-pst her. I guess they're 
waiting to see what she'll do about Todd." 

Again Johnson's face expressed interest in the commu- 
nication of the garmlons jailer, who was unthinkingly be- 
traying the secrelis of his superiors. Was there anything 
more that he could got out of him ? If there was, doubt- 
less Mr. Schwanger would reTcal it of his own accord. All 
he wanted was a listener. 

''Well," said Johnson, ''if Teddys her brother, of 
course she's interested. But what they wanted her for last 
night is a mystery to me. She's as innocent of the crime of 
conspiracy as I am, and that's just as much so as an un- 
born child." 

"You couldn't make it stronger, Thomas,'* said the 
jailer, froii'mcr niorc friondlv even than he had been, *'not 
if you were to try for a million of years. It isn't much in 
the way of conspiracy that such an innocent can go into," 



900 ON TH£ SUSQU£HANKA* 



*'No I and another thing : when my lawjeri Mr, Stag- 
gen» calls, please show him np at onoe» or come lor me to 
go down to him." 

All right Anything more ? " 
Yes, there's one thing more. Perhaps^ now that we^TO 
settled all our little affairs satisfiictorily, yoall tell me 
what's happened to ' poor Todd/ as yon call him.** 

**0h, yea, of course I To think I should have forgotten 
that ! AVcll, you know lie was brought here, jast a little 
while before you were, for rubbing and assaulting Miss 
Honeywood, and threatening to cut off her hnger ; also for 
knocking his wife down. Poor fellow ! I'm sorry for him. 
He's had bad lack, for this afternoon his wife died^ and 
Alec is in now for murder." 

''Yondon'tteUmethat ! That's bad— yery had 1 Was 
she oonsoions when she died? " He asked the qnestion with 
a greater degree of anxiety than would haTe been altogetiier 
justified by the non-aoqnaintance of the husband-^and pre* 
snmably with the wife—that he had professed ; bnt the cir- 
cumstance was not noticed by Mr. Schwanger. 

**No; I know she never recovered consciouone^ fiom 
the moment she fell." 

Johnson gave a sigh of relief. 
Well, Pm sorry for her, and I'm sorry for him, too. I 
don't suppose it will go so yery hard with him. I guess it 
isn't more than manslaughter, or something of the kind. 
I suppose he was dmnk at the time." 

" Yes, I belioTe he was,** 

'^If CTW I hare anything to do with a dnmken man 
again, I hope the detil will carry me off to the lowest pit in 
the infernal regions I " 

''Again 1 Why, yon didn't haye anything to do witih 

Alec, did you ? " 

" Anything to do With Alec 1 Didn't I tell you I don't 
know him ? " 
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I thought you said 'again.' " 
Your hearing's bad — too bad for a jailer. You'd bei> 
ter look out Next year the Democrats will oarry the coun> 
ty, and your deaCness will be a good excuse for giviug your 
place to another fellow.*' 

**I'ni not afraid. What would you like for supper ? '* 
"Oh, anytiiiag, A half a dozen nice little cal-libh 
would do as well as anything ; little ones, mind you ! Not 
muck bigger than your finger, and from the riyer, not the 
canal.'* 

" Why not from the canal ? " 

" Why, don't you know that Bill Fleming was drowned 
in the canal last week, and that they haven't yet found 
his body ? Of course, all the cat-fish between this and the 
FiTe*mile Lock are feeding on it, and I don't care to take 
Bill at second hand." 

Mr. Schwanger laughed, and then finally succeeded in 
tearing himself away from his f^tions prisoner. 

When ho arrived fit Todd's cell, he found bim anx- 
iously awaiting liis coming, and when ho reported that Mr. 
Johnson not only declined to make the desired visit, but 
had stoutly asseverated that he did not have the honor of 
Mr. Todd's acquaintanco, the un^rer of that gent Ionian be- 
gan to rise. But this was only for a momeuL He seemed 
to recollect himself, and muttered that there must be a mis- 
' take somewhere. 

" What did you say his name is ? '' he inquired, with a 
sudden brightening of his manner and yoice. 

'^Thomas Henry Johnson is what he calls himself 
now.*' 

''A stout, thick-set man, oyer six feet high, with coal- 
black hair and beard ? " 

"No," answered the jailer, laughing. *'He's a short, 
thin man, with red hair and beard." 

''Oh, well, he's not the man I thought he was. He's 
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rights I guess. I don't know him, and, wbat^s more, I don't 
want to know Mm. Mj friend's name is Begis." 

That's the ticket^ is it ? " he remarked to himself, as 
the jailer walked away. We're not to know each other. 
WeU, he's smarter than I am, and it's safe to follow where 
he leads. Now, if Sarah would only come and give me the 
news, I'd bo ready to turn m on that tombstone there that 
they call a bed." He waited a half an hour, during which 
he ate the frugal repast — for, having no money, he was re- 
duced to the jail-fare — supplied by the people of Dauphin 
Oonnty, and then, as he had slept very little the night be* 
fore, he lay down on the not over-lnzurious bed and was 
soon in a state of oblivionsness of all passing eTents. 

But, although Mrs. I/Estrange, or Miss Mobley, did not 
put in an appearance to Mr. Todd, she came to the jail like 
a faithful woman-adherent, and asked to see him. This re- 
quest Mr. Schwanger declared he could not grant without 
authority from ihe district attorney. Circumstances bad 
changed since the lady's last visit ; persons accused of mur- 
der were not allowed to receive visitors from without, ex- 
cept by rpecial permit, and in the presence of a keeper, save 
always the legal counseL 

" I didn't know she was dead," she replied. It must 
have been a great shook to Alec. Did he go on mnch ? " 

*^ Well, I can't say that he went on unreasonably," re- 
plied Mr. Schwanger, with the caution of a ''Pennsylvania 
Dutchman." He was disturbed, of course." 

He never meant to do it. It was all an accident I 
must see about bail for him at once, although I scarcely 
know a person in the place." 

I guess it isn't bailable. You see, they draw the line 
at murder. They'll bail them for almost everything else, 
but there's a prejudice against the shedder of blood, and I 
guess Alec will have to stay here till he's tried." 

He's got no lawyer, either. He sent for Mr. Wade 
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hat mght, bnfc he rafused to assist hinu III go np to-mor- 
row and see what I can do with him«" 

If you can get Mr. Wade, yonni hare the strongest 
lawyer abont here. Why, a jury generally takes things jnst 

us ho tells them ! But, Miss Mobley/' he coniiaued, "al- 
though I can't let you see Alec, there's another prcntleman 
here that's dying to see yon, and there isn't any restriction 
on bim, except such I choose to impose> and on this oc- 
casion you're free to go to him." 

Don't call me Mobley, please. Alec always gives me 
that name, because he didn't like mj changing it lor L'£8- 
trange.'^ 

A widowy I suppose ? *^ said Mr. Schwanger^ interrog- 
atiyely. 

** Yes, a widow. But you said there is a man that wants 
to sec me. Is it Mr. Johnson ? " 

• ** Right you are, Mrs. L'Estrange. Follow me, please. 
I'll take you to his room. It's twice as big as a cell, and 
therefore we call it a room. Half an hour, Mrs. L'Es- 
trange. That's all I'll be able to allow you this evening. 
But if you set yourselves to it you two can get through an 
awful amount of talk in half an hour." 

0 Thomas I ^ exclaimed the woman^ as soon as she 
was in the presence of her friend. *' This is a bad thing 
for poor Alec.** 

** Yes, he's your brother^ I hear. Family ties were al- 
ways strong with you, Sarah. Now, don't go to crying I" 
as ishe put her iiaiidkorcliicf to her eyes, and sobbed a little. 
'* I guess if Miss Honey wood can be got to come out pretty 
strong, it won't go so very badly with him. What sort of 
a man is your brother?'' luuking p.t her with a peculiar 
expression which she seemed by her look to understand. 
You know I never saw him." 

" Yes, I know," she answered ; ** I never talked to you 
about him. He's not rerj atrong-mindedi and then he 
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drinks too much. That's the cause of this trouble. He 
woalda'l have been in thissorape if he hadn't beendrnnk.'* 

''Ah I'* joined in Mr. Schwanger, ''liqnor is the cause 
of more scrapes than all the other things put together. Ill 
come lor yon in half an hour, Mrs. L'Sstrange, and/' he 
continued, turning to Johnson, ** if Mr. Staggeis should 
come while Mrs. L'Estrange is here, shall I show him up ?** 

*' Yes, I've no secrets from Sarah, or from any one else, 
. for that mattor." 

"All right 1 and with this ejaculation Mr. Schwanger 
went on his way along the iron gallery, and the man and 
the woman had the room to themselyes. 
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"Now," said Mr. Juluiaon, us soon as lie found himself 
alone with Mrs. L*Estrangc, '' doirt talk above a wliisper, 
for pnsuu-walls have ears, and don't do anything that you 
wouldn't care to liave all the world see, for they Ikivc eyes." 

Things couldn't be worse than they are^ it seems to 
me,^' said the lady, sitting down on the one chair in the 
apartment, while Johnson sat on the edge of the hed. 
You in prison for conspiracy. Alec in prison for morder, 
and the whole plan, laid with snch care, absolutely de- 
stroyed.** 

Yes, and you watched, and liable to be arrested at any 
moment" 

"T watched ! How do you know that ?" 

"From the old fool that's just pone. lie let out that 
there's a policeman here, from Philadelphia, looking for 
yon ; and a reward of five hundred dollars offered for your 
apprehension. If he knew who yon were, yon wouldn't 
get out ol this jail till you went to Hoyamensing for ten 
years*" 

''I am pretty well disguised, ain't I ?" said the woman. 

don't think even you could rcctjgnize me as the woman 
you saw a week ago in Philadelphia." 

"No, I don*t think I could," he answered, looking at 
her critically. "Yon certainly can change your features 
more completely than any person I ever saw, man or woman. 
But you're known as the woman that was talking with me 
yesterday on the mountain." 
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"Ami?" 

" Yes ; and there's some scheme on foot to trap iis^ for 
special oiders have heen given that yon are not to be ar- 
rested. They woaldn't do that unless they thought they 
wonld gain something by letting you alone. Of course 
you're followed and watched, every step you take." 

"I'll tell you what jt 16, Thomas," said the woman, ris- 
ing from her chair and approaching him. "I'm fright- 
ened ! If I should be caught now, I shall end my days in 
the penitentiary. I've got enough to live on, and I'm 
going away. YeSy" she continued^ as the man made a 
deprecatory gesture, "I am going away, and this very 
night, too ; I'm tired of the whole affair. I've lost heart, 
in it since I saw her this afternoon^ with her fair^ honest 
face, so different from mine. I could scarcely beUcTe, as I 
looked at her, that the same blood runs in our reins.'' 

"You go away, and leave your friends in the lurch I 
It's the first time you ever did such a thing. I wouldn't 
have thought it of you." 

"I've more at stake than you have. They can't do 
anything with you, whereas, if I'm caught, it will bo ten or 
fifteen years, and I shall not live that long." 

" I don't think you ought to go. You have it in your 
power to get us all out, and to get the money too. What 
did Todd settle with the girl this afternoon 

don't know, for I'm not allowed to see him. She 
spent an hour or more with him, and fainted at the end 
of the interview. I can't stand anything of that kind. If 
I had known that she was as good and as beaa1»fnl as she 
is, I could never have gone into the sclieme." 

**Well, you've gone too far now to back out." 

"No, I'll back (lilt whenever I choose. I'm my own 
mistress yet, thank God 1" 

" You know," said Johnson, without losing his temper, 
that I can stop you whenever I please." 
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**No, I don't know anything of the kind*" 
*U'Te oDly got to tell Mr. SohvaBger, when he comes 
for jou, that he can make five hundred dollars yery easily 
by taking yon into custody^ for that yon weo 'Confidence 
Sal/ that committed the great sneak jewehry robbery in 

Philadelphia." 

**0h!" 8he exclaimed, wiUi intense passion, though 
still speaking in a voice not much louder tlian a whisper. 
" You can 1 True, so you can ; and I, in my turn, can 
turn round and say, * Here is Mr. Tony Ilackott, otherwise 
known as " Tony the Lifter," who committed the great 
Chalmers Bank robbery two years ago, and by arresting 
whom you can put another fire hundred dollars into your 
pocket* What would you say then, Tony, my dear ? " 

"Fd say,'* answered the man, with a low laugh, ^'that 
I had lost all confidence in women. But come, my dear, 
it won't do for you and me to quarrel. We've too much at 
stake. Sit down, and I'll soon convince you that you've 
nothin^f to fear from the police, and tliat by going on with 
the campaign you can achieve a victory all by yoorsclf, and 
get Abe and me out of this hole." 

I'll listen to you," she said, resuming her seat, ''but 
I shall not change my mind.'* 

Well, all I ask is, that yon hear what Pre got to say. 
If, then, you decide that you will look after your own 
Sleety, and leare your friends in the lurch, why, III say 
nothing more. You know as well as I do that, when I 
said rd denounce you, I was joking." 

*'Vm not so sure of that. However, I'll take your 
word for it. Go on ! " 

*^ What I have to say can be said in a very few words. 
It is this. Go at once, this night if you can, to Miss 
Honeywood, and declare, yourself. Take your proofs with 
you. They are strong enough to couTince Mr. Honeywood 
himself, if he were aliye. They will establish your identity 
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beyond all question. You will be immediatelj acknowl* 
edged ; you will then liaye all the Honey wood interest on 
our side^ Mr« Wade, the distriot attorney, and all, to say 
nothing of the sinews of war, money* Yon will aooomplish 
all that we hare been driTing at, and without the neeessity 
of resorting to arson, or abdnotion, or force of any kind« 
After all, the straightforward way is the best, especially 
wiicn you can pursue it without risk." 

The woman thought for some minutes without saying a 
word. Evidently the idea struck her favorably. 

**It looks well," she said at last, **aud I don't think I 
would hesitate, were it not that I am afraid lor that affair 
in Philadelphia. The police, as yon say, are looking for 
me, and I might be taken at any momenf 

" You are safer in Miss Honeywood's honse than any- 
where else on the face of this earth. Yon'ie not snch a 
fool as not to see that, are you ? '* 

"I suppose I should be comj^anitively secure there,** 
she said, m n si n ^ly. * ' B n t 1 1 1 e ro ' s ;i 1 1 ( > 1 1 1 c r t h i ng. Alec has 
all the letters, and I'm not allowed to see him.'* 

''That's bad, but even that may be overcome. Old 
Schwangcr will be along directly to escort yon down. Tell 
him that Alec has some letters belonging to yon, and ask 
him to get them. He*ll go up and see the letters, and hell 
find that they*re addressed to Miss Sarah Mnllin, one of 
yonr names, yon can say, and are of old dates, and hell 
bring them to you." 

''Yes, I suppose he would. But didn't you say that 
the Harrisburg police were watchinc me ?** 

"Yes, but they're set on by tin- Troncvwood interest, 
and, as soon as they find you safe in the Honcywood man- 
sion at the Snsquehanna Iron-Works, they'll abandon the 
scent." 

" I shouldn't be surprised if Alec made some sort of an 
arrangement with her this afternoon. She was a long while 
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with bim in the jailer's room, and they mnst haye talked 
orer the whole affair. She wouldn't haye fainted unless bo 
had told her the storv." 

** Well, you il iiiid out as souii as you see her again. 
She's been trying to get track of her mother these two years 
past." 

Yes, I know, and if it hadn't been for that bad luck 
in Montreal, Td have been installed at the Susquehanna 
Iron-Works two years ago«" 

" You didn't eren know he was dead till you got out, 
did you?" 

''No, and then I only diseoyered the fact by aooident. 
I might have written while I was in the reformatory prison 
at Penetanguishciie, but I was afraid that, if he knew 1 was 
in the penitentiary, he would stop the allowance." 

"And all that time you WTro boinor sought for all over 
the United States, and a standing adTertisement kept in 
the newspapers." 

Yes, but I was advertised for as Miss Sarah Mullin, 
whereas, except for getting my letters and checks, I was 
known as Sarah M obley. There was a misunderstandmg 
all around." 

*'And Mifls Honeywood could not haye known any- 
thing of the real state of affairs." 

"There you are mistaken. She has known a good deal 
ever since her father died, but not alk Uo f trobablv told 
her something, and his pride prevented him telling the 
rest. Some of it he himself didn't know." 

"It's a strange and very complicated piece of business, 
but I think you're the woman to straighten it all out* 
Just think, too, what a splendid position you'll be in I " 

" Yes, it will be yery good. Ill take good care of you 
and Alec." 

"Youil be sure to succeed. Your resemhhmce to her 
would of itself be sufficient to estaUish the relationship. 
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and when that is backed up by the dooaments yoa'U be 
ineaistible.'* 

Am ly theD^ bo rer j much like her ? 

*' So Todd sajs. I'to new had the pleasote of seeing 
her, for, owing to the rnflBan Benham, I was nabbed the 
Tcry day I got there, and yon frightened to death. By the 
by, how (lid you get off ? This urgency of our affair has 
made me loigel your special trouble for the moment." 

**Noone interfered with me. In fact, I met no one 
till I had irone several miles on the way. I took a road 
that led into the Jonestown road, and entered iiarrisburg 
by that way after the search was over. I left the buggy at 
the livery-stable and walked to Mrs. Klinger'Sy in Basp- 
heny Alley, where I am still staying." 

You won't forget your old friends when you come 
into part ownership of the Susquehanna Iron-Works, will 
you, Sarah ? And you won't feel that you can do better 
than to marry me ? '* 

**No, I'll not forget my promise ; I'll marry you iu&ide 
of three months, as I said I would." 

And tlien well settle down into a quiet life and live 
according to law and gospel ? " ■ 

Yes, Tm tired of the way I have lived for the last 
twenty 'fire years or more. You know I'm not far from 
sixty years of age— fff ty-seven last birthday." 
Yon doo't look a day over forty.'' 

''You'll think differently after we're married," she 
said, with a smile. ''Evory year will show then. I'm 
almost old enough to be your mother." 

•*A woman's as old as she looks, and no older. I am 
fori}-oui, and you look forty. What's the objection to 
that, rd like to know ?" 

"Oh, I've uo objection, if you're satisfied." 

"Then you've decided to stay and carry the thing 
through ? " 
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"Yes,** hemtatingly^ "I suppose so.** 

"Then go at once. It's now," taking out his watch, 
a quarter past eight. There's a train at 9.10 ; jou can 
bo there by half-past nine. The rest may safely be left to 
you. The woman that got ahead of the father mj success- 
fully may well be trusted to manage the daughter.'* 

** Yes, there would be no trouble oa that score. It 
would be easy enough to do it. Everything is in my favor ; 
but, Tom — it was the first time in her life that she had 
called him Tom " — I hate to do it Should she ever 
find out what I am, it would be the death of her, and 
thongh ehe has taken oreiy means to find her mother, she 
has acted from a sense of datj. 8he can not have any 
love for such a mother as hers, and when I go to her and 
say *I am your mother,' knowing as I do — 

"Now, Sarah," interrupted Johnson, *'you are getting 
sentimental again. Now, in my rxjic rience, business and 
sentiment are absolutely incompatible. If you can't go 
about the affair in a rather cold-blooded sort of a way, 
you'd better give it up." 

" I can't help liking the girl, Tom ; she's my — " 

*' Well, what if she is ? Can't yon disregard the ties of 
blood when yon'ye got so much depending on It as rests on 
this matter P After it's all settled, and yon're fixed in 
yonr position, it will be time enough for yon to feel senti- 
ment. Of course, you sliould show it as soon as you meet, 
but keep the upper hand of it, for, if it gets the upper 
hand of you, we're gone ! " 

*^ Wliat difTorcrtoc does it make whether or not I con- 
trol my feeling for her ? " 

It makes this difference : If you let your sentiment 
mn away with you, yon'd just as likely as not cry and sob, 
and go down on yonr knees to her and confess the whole 
affair. Then, where wonld we all be ? Kbw husb» for 
here comes old Schwanger I" 
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''Well, Mis. L'EBtrange, here I am, pnnotiul to the 
minnte," said the jailer, good-xiataredly, as he entered the 
zoom. I hope I don't cut short your eonyersation.^' 

**No, we have got through,** she answered. "Bnt I 

think," patting on a pleasant smile — and, as she was still a 
liaiidsome woman and bad brought all the resources of art 
to make herself look youD^er than she really was, she 
could smile pleasantly wheu she chose — I think jou have 
treated me very cruelly." 

" How so ? " inquired Mr, Sckwanger, reciprocating the 
smile. ''I neycr treat ladies cmelly if I can help it 
Sometimes I hare to do things that go against the grain; 
bnt then, yon know, Mrs. L'Estrange, dnty comes before 
pleasnie/* 

'' It eerUunly conld have done no harm to allow me to 
say a word to my poor brother.** 

No, I don't suppose it would, hut you see I have my 
orders, and when a thing is put down for me in black and 
white by my official superiors, I've got to go by it. Lord I 
if I had my way, you might talk to Alec all night if you 
wanted to." 

I'd have to give np talking to him to-night, even if 
yonr heart were as soft as mine, for I'm in a hnny. But 
yon can do something for me that will saye me a great deal 
of trouble. Alec has a lot of letters belonging to me. * 
They are old letters addressed to me as Miss Sarah Mnllin^ 
Get them for me. This yon can snrely do withoat break- 
ing your rules.** 

Old letters, and addressed to you ? Well, I don't 
see any objection to that. You'd better get them, too, for 
to-morrow the district attorney will take possession of 
everything, and then you'd have to go to him for them. 
Wait here till I come back. I guess, however, you'd better 
write a line, and then he'll know that I ain't fooling him." 
Mrs. L'Estrange took a card from her pocket*book and 
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haatily wrote a request to Todd to deliver the letters to Hr. 
Schwanger^ adding the words, ^'I'm sorrj for you." 

The jailer looked at the writing long and closely. 
"This is a little more than we bargained for/' he said. 

•'However, TU let ii go; but of course he knows you're 
sorry for him." 

**Now,'' said Johuson, as sooq as the man was out of 
hearing, **goat once. Do your beat. I know what you 
can do when your heart's in your work. You'll find her 
at home, alone. Mr. Wade's iu the city, and Benham 
doesn't go oat at night, so I hear. I can't tell you how 
to do it, for yon know hotter than I do. How do yon 
think yon'll work it?" 

How do I know said the woman, moodily. Dont 
ask me anything more abont it, as I may give it up. It's 
the worst piece of work I ever undertook. My heart's not 
in it, Tom, and it's no use for me to decLive you or to try 
to deceive myself. If I hadn't seen her to-<l:iy with the 
troubled look on her face, and the tears glisten msf in her 
sweet eyes, I could go to the business with more spirit ; 
hat, 88 it is, I'm afraid I'll break down and spoil the whole 
thing, and then yon'll be sorry that yon made me go." 

It won't go wrong if you'll keep yonr sentiment down, 
and, when it comes to the pinoh, I'm not afraid that yon 
won't do it Yon're not a fool, and when yon find that 
there's danger if you give way to all that nonsense that 
youVe got in you, jonH manage to mast^ it as snre as — 

**Hu8h I here comes Schwanger. — Well" — to the jailer, 
as he approached— ''and you got the letters? Yes, I see 
you did. That's very kind of you, and I'll forgive you for 
not letting me see my brother. You didn't bring me any 
message, did you ? " 

"Only," said the jailer, handing her the package of . 
letters, the same that Todd had exhibited to Alana— "only 
that he wants you to get him a first-olass lawyer at onoe." 
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'^Yes^ III attend to it Good-night^ Mr. Sehvanger. 
Many thanks. — Good-niglkt^ Mr. Johnson. Fll try and see 
yon to-morrow." 

She had still a quarter of an liour to spare before the 
train that was to take licr tc the Susquehanna Iron- Works 
was due. She would have liked to go to her lodgings and 
make sonu' little alteration in her dress, but there was not 
time for that ; and, moreover, upon reflection, she con- 
cluded that any great degree of neatness or of elegance 
about her attire would not bo in consonance with the part 
she bad to play. Aa she stepped out of the jail she looked 
aronnd for a cab^ bnt not finding one in sight— and if she 
had been fnlly acqnainted with Harrisbntg she wonid ha^e 
Bayed herself the tronble of looking— she descended to the 
sidewslky and^ turning to the right, went toward Third 
Street. Down Third Street she walked — not rapidly, for 
there was plenty of time — to Market, and then, turning to 
her left, soon reached the railway-station. A solitary 
policeman was walking up and down in front of the en- 
trance, but he took no notice of her, and she went in and 
bought her ticket. In less than five minutes the train 
oame rolling into the station, and in fire more minutes she 
was on her way to the Susquehanna Iron- Works. 

She tried to arrange in her mind a plan of procedure as 
the train dashed on, but she found it a difficult undertak- 
ing. Indeed, in all the afiblrs in which she had heretofore 
been engaged she had found it better to leaTe the details of 
her operations to be spontaneously evolved out of the cir- 
cumstaTico> of the events, rather than to plan them before- 
hand from insufficient data. In the present instance she 
knew absolutely iiotliing of Alana's surroundings, of her 
habits, her mode of life, her character even. She had 
reason to belieTC that she was gentle, and anxious from a 
sense >of duty to find her mother, and she had still greater 
reason for belioTing that the realisation of her wish in this 
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respect would be a gxeat shock to her. fividently the case 
was a difficult one, no matter from what standpoint she 
Tlowed it ; but then she was a woman of infinite resonrces 
and of strong dramatic instincts. She had softened many 

obdurate hearts in her day by a look, a gesture, or a tone, 
eiiiijluycd at exactly the right time, and in the riirhfc way. 
She had been repeatedly acquitted of ofTenscs of which she 
was clearly guilty, by a mute appeal to the twelve men in 
the jury-box, that, in spite of tiio evidence against her, car- 
ried with it something that induced them to give a verdict 
in her favor, or else to do what was almost as good for 
her — disagree. 

Again, she had, when ordered to stand np and to say 
what she pleased in her own behalf, previonsly to leceiTing 
the sentence that was to consign her to the State's prison, 
risen to her feet, and, with streaming eyes, bowed head, 
and clasped hands, stood the very personification of re- 
pentance, and had sb acted upon the heart of the judge 
that he had lessened by one half the term of confinement 
that he had intended to give her. Tt would bo strange, 
she thought, as these and many similar instances of her 
power came to her mind, if she could not move the heart 
of Alana Honeywood to regard her with favor. 

It was half-past nine when she arrived at the Sasqne- 
hanna Iron-Works. There were no persons on the plat- 
form hnt the station-master and a couple of other railway 
officials, and they were too bnsy attending to their own 
affairs to trouble themselves with hers. The night was 
dark, and there were no street-lamps ; but she knew where 
the main street was, and she had a correct idea of the 
situation of the house that she intended to make the scene 
of her demonstrations. All the little shops were closed, 
but the lights were still burning in the tavern. She 
paused as she came opposite to this, the only public lodg- 
ing-plaoe for strangers in the village, and at first thought 
10 
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that she would go in and secure a room for the night ere 
the doors were closed ; but reflection told her that such an 
act could only be juetified by an anticipation of failure, 
and Bbe did not mean to fail. Finally, she reached the 
grounds in which Alana's hoone stood. The gate was 
open. She entered, and, following the flagged path that 
led to the front door, stood at last on the broad wanda 
that entirely snrronnded the bnildiug. 

There was still a light in the hall, as there was also ia 
the room oa the right of the entrance. The curtains, 
howeyer, were drawn close, so that, thonn^h she tried her 
utmost, she conld not obtain the slightest view of the in- 
terior. Then she put her ear close to the window and list- 
ened. At times she tiionght she detected the soft hum of 
conTeisationy and once was sure sl^e heard a woman's sob 
or Boppressed moan, but she could not distinguish a word 
of what was being said. Then she went round to the back 
of the bouse. The servants were stfll up, for there were 
loud Toioes and laughing in the kitchen and other rooms 
devoted to household purposes, but the doors and heavy, 
solid shutters, so generally used in that part of Pennsyl- 
vania, were closed, and again she was prevented seeing 
anything of the occupants. Eetracing her steps, she ar- 
rived a second time at the front of the house. Even yet 
she had formed no clear conception of what she was going 
to do. Obviously, however, the first thing to do was to 
get into the house. She felt for the knob of the door-bell 
and was just about to pull it, when she heard a yoice in- 
side, as if of some one walking in the halL She had 
barely time to shrink back against the wall so as to be in 
almost complete darkness when the door opened and a man 
passed out, and, crossing the reran da, descended the steps 
and was soon lost in the blackness of Ihc night. She 
waited until his footsteps on the flagging were no longer 
to be heard, then she boldly turned again toward the door. 
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and seismg the ben-handle gave it a vigorous pnlL She 
oonld hear the sound of the hell in the distance^ and then 
the steps of some one approaching oyer the tiled floor of 

the hall. Then the door was opened and a flood of light 
from a liaiigiiig lam]) fell full in her face. 

**I8 Miss Honey wood at home ?" she inquired. 

** Yes,'' ati-wered the man, evidently taking her for the 
wife of one of tlie workmen ; ^* but she can't see you to- 
night. You'll have to call in the morning." 

Bnt I must see her to-night, for I hare business of 
great importance with her." 

^'I don't belieye she'll Bee yon, hut you can step into 
the reception-room, and FU see. Will you give me your 
name ?** 

^'No, it's of no consequence noir. Tell her that an 
old fnend wishes to see her.'' 

He ushered her into a room on the side of the hall 
opposite to that of the one in wiiicli slie had seen the light 
and heard the sounds. A lamp on a table burned low. 
She had hardly more than seated herself, when the man re- 
turned. 

Miss Honey wood," he said, " is not very well to-night^ 
and begs that you will excuse her till morning." 

"Did you tell her that my business was of impor- 
tance?* 

Yes, I told her that you said you had important busi- 
ness with her, and she says that, if you can not wait till 

morning, to go to Mr. Benham about it." 

** Please go back and say to her tlint my business is 
with her personally, and that it is indispensable that I 
should sec luT to-nisfht," 

The man departed on his errand, and it was some min- 
utes before he came back. When he returned he said ; 

''Miss Honeywood will see you. Walk this way, 
please." 
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She followed Mm across the ha11» and he, ihicving 
open the vide door, she foond herself in a large room, with 
Alana Honejwood standing in the center of the floor. 
The man shut the door and hastily left the house, going in 

the direction of Benham's dwelling. 
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Tkbbs iras a dinotne^ abont John Benham^s methods 
of dealing with serions matters that bad senred him well 
all through his life> and that he now intended to bring to 
his aid in the effort to get at the secret of Alana's emo- 
tional distnrbance. He was certain that something of 
importance had occurred to her dnring her yiftit to Harris- 
burg, and that since lier return she had been endeavoring 
to overcome or to conceal its effects, bul with tlie usual re- 
sult in such cases of still more decidedly deranginpf her 
mental equilibrium. He knew that pho wa? the object of 
the nefarious designs of several unprincipled persons. He 
had seen the evidence of this fact in the conduct of Todd, 
and in the revelations that had been unconsciously made to 
him on Peter's Mountain. Two of the conspirators were 
in jail in Hanrisburg» the other was still at large, and was 
the one that he suspected had met Alana in Harrisburg, 
and had said or done something that had either frightened 
her or caused her a painful degree of anxiety. 

That some of these people were relatives of Alana's 
there were strong reasons for believing, but as yet he had 
not by any means made up his mind that any family ties 
existed between her and thorn. He was not one to jump at 
conclusions. His mind had been well trained in scientifio 
pursuits, that required absolute proof of the correctness of 
propositions submitted to it before they conld be accepted. 
The mere ftots of personal resemblance, and that one of 
the men had declared himself to be her unde^ were not snf- 
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ficient to decide the question. The claim, to be established, 
must baTC stronger gronnds to rest npon than these. At 
any rate, relatives or not, they were enemiesy and it was 
necessary for the well-being of the woman he loved that 

their machinations shonld bo prevented. To effect this 
object, Willi the uUnost possible efficiency and dispatch, 
she and her fric nds must act iu concert, aud of course be- 
fore they CO LI Id do this there must be perfect confidence 
among tliem. This was his reasoning, as ho walked by 
Alana's side from the tea-room to the drawing-room, and 
that caused him to resolve to take the decisive step of ask- 
ing her to unburden her mind to him. 

Bat Alana had also been thinking. To live on^ meet- 
ing Benham day after day, and yet withholding from him 
all knowledge of a secret that she now ^t he onght to 
know, was no longer to be thought of. She had definitely 
determined, during the last few minutes that she had sat at 
the tea-table, that it was her duty to refuse to marry him. 
She would not announce this decision to him without giv- 
ing him the full story of her shameful origin and connec- 
tions. Then he would know, no matter how much he 
might love her, that one coming as she did, bearin i:^ a load of 
infamy that others had placed npon her, but which for all 
that was none the less hers^ was not the woman to be his 
wife. Ko» no, he wonld not know this. He would plead 
with her ; she felt sure he wonld tell her that she was the 
same to him whether she owed her origin to the highest or 
the lowest of mankind ; whether her relatives were saints 
or sinners ; but she would be firm. She knew where his 
honor was to be found, and she would see that no act of 
hers should tarnish its brightness. 

We have seen how she had been first of one mind, and 
then of another, like all persons whose hearts and intellects 
are at variance. In the beginning, she had thought that 
she conld enjoy her new relations with the man she loved, 
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for a while at leasts without making reTelations that might 
part her from him forerer. Then she had wayered, at one 
time resolTiog to tell him all before he had spoken another 
word of lore, and at another deciding to postpone the reci- 
tal till she had, as it were, got deeper into his affections, 
and iiud thus become a necessity to him. Now, she was 
convinced that there was but one course for an honorable 
woiiiaii to pursue. She had considered the subject in all 
its bearings and in all its possibilities. Longer delay 
would be an outrage upon him^ and disgrace to her. Her 
decision had been made> and the story should be told. 

It would not he necessary, at this time, for her to go 
into all the details of her famUj history. These could be 
given him at any time, should he decide to know them. 
The essentia] facts could be stated in few words. They 
were sufficiently striking to impress themselyes, with all 
requisite force, on his mind, aud lie aliould know them be- 
fore he left the house that night. 

That he would be shocked, she knew very well ; that he 
would turn from her in disgust, she did not believe. For 
all that she had resolved to refuse to be his wife, she 
craved his love with a degree of intensity that was painful 
to her. If he should — it was not to be thought of — ^but if 
he shonht accept her decision, without making an effort to 
change it^ then her anguish and humiliation would be com- 
plete. Death itself would he preferable to that. 

They stood in front of the coal-fire that burned brightly 
in the grate. She meant to tell him her story with as 
much calmuess as she could command, and certainly with- 
out making any appeal to his love or his pity. The day's 
experience had given her strength, or rather it had sufficed 
•to blunt her emotional nature to such an extent as to render 
it less susceptible to saoh impressions as those to which it 
was about to be exposed. When burning water has scalded 
the skin, eren a red-hot coal is not felt. 
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Ab, now that the time had oome for hor to speak, how 
haid it was for her to begin a recital that would bring the 
blood of shame to her cheeks, and put an end to the career 

of happiness, upon which, for a little while, she had thought 
she had entered I It had to be done. There was no escape. 
What would he say and do ? She a^kcd herself this ques- 
tion for tlie hundredth time. Well, she would know, bi foro 
she had half finished, what his thoughts were, find whether 
or not he loved her for herself, with all her imporfectioDS, 
and with all the shame that clung to her. 

There is something/' she said, that intimately con- 
eems me, and that yon ought to know. It is a sad and a 
shameful story, bat it is one that I must tell you, for it is 
my only justification for what I am about to do. Perhaps 
I should have told you this, when you first spoke to me of 
your love, but I did not know as much of it as I know now ; 
and, besides, your words were so sweet to my ears, that for 
a while I fancied that I might not have to tell you at all. 
I shrank from doing auf^ht that might make me lose your 
affection. You can understand that — that*" 

He had fixed his eyes on hers from the moment that 
she had begun to speak, and when she hesitated for a 
moment, and lowered her eyes from his, he took her 
head between his hands and, bending forward, Kissed her 
lips. 

There is nothing you can tell me," he said, with all 

his strong feeling, ** that can lessen my love for you, or 
shako my confidence iu ijour truth or f/our honor. Thcro 
may bo others not so true and not so honorable, but what 
is that to you aud me ? " 

God bless you, my love, for those words ! " she said, 
still by a wonderful effort preserving her calmness, for she 
felt as though she would like to throw herself into his anna 
and sob out her emotion on his breast. But she would not, 
CYen then, tell him that there was no crime or sin for her 
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to reproach herself with. He most find that out for him* 
self, aa he heard her story. 

Hj father^ on his death-bed," &he continued^ while 
her Uee became orimsony as she told the story of what she 
thought W83 her shame, ''revealed to me the fact that I 
was not born in wedlock. Before he could acquaint me 
with my mother's address, he was dead. He said enough, 
ere he left this world, to make it very certain to my mind 
that my mother was a wicked woman, one whose life had 
been impure, and shameful, and criminal. It was througli 
no fault of his that he was not married. She refused to be 
his wife, in order that she might plunge still deeper into 
the depths of the in&mous course upon which she had en- 
tered." 

''Alana, my darling !" cried Benham, while CTery fiber 
of his being thrilled with emotion. " Purity itself is not 
purer than you. What is all — ?'* 

'* For God's sake do not speak to me yet ! " she ex- 
claimed, as she stepped backward, for he would have taken 
her in his arms and pressed her to his heart — "or — or I 
shall never have the strength to tell it through to the end. 
No, no I" as he followed her with outstretched arms, and 
the love-light in his eyea. ''Do not touch me I Wait till 
you hear all. Then perhaps you will hide your face from 
me and fiee in horror from the house." 

"Alanal" 

It was only one word^ but ho had put into it a world of 
reproach. He turned from her, and, going to the mantel* 

piece, bowed his head upon it, while his whole frame ixem- 

bled with the cmotious that held him m bondage. 

But the words were no sooner out of her mouth than 
she comprehended the wrong they did to him, and she 
could have torn her tongue out for having spoken them. 

John !" she said, approaching him but not touching 
him, and still speaking with the forced calmness that seemed 
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to have become automatic with hor, **I did not know what 
I was saying. 0 John!*' she continued, clasping her 
liaads together, ''pardon mo those cruel words. Look at 
me once again. I dare not trust myself to say what is in 
my heart. Bat I am not myself. Yoa most know that 
There has been so mooh to bear that not even the happi- 
ness that came to me this morning when you told me yon 
loTed me has snffioed to make me qnite myself. John," 
coming still nearer to him, and now the tears streaming 
from her eyes, and her yoicc becoming low and husky, 
**for the love of God let me see your face once more, or I 
think I shall die here at your feet I " 

"No," he cried, tiirninfr, and this time clasping her 
unresistingly in his arms, while he kissed her lips, her 
eyesy her hair — "no, yon shall not die. You shall live to 
be my sweet, my honored wife. Oh, my darling; my dar- 
ling, did yon think for one moment that my loTe was so 
fraU a thing that it would go down in any storm that 
others could raise ? What is it all to you and to me ? You 
are mine. You gave yourself to me this morning, and 
mine you shall be, please God, till the sod covers one of us ! " 

"But you have not iieard all yet. Tlie rest is just as 
bad, perliaps worse than "what I have tuld you." She 
smiled as she spoke, and, throwing her arms around his 
neck, drew his head down and kissed him. 

" Well, you shall tell me all, and then I will tell you 
some things that have come to my knowledge, and then 
we will advise together what we shall do." 

''Ah I bow can I hold out against yoi^? I had re- 
solved that I would relate the whole sad story of my origin, 
and of the ties that still hold me down far below the plane 
on which you stand, and make no sign of my love for you, 
but I had miscalculated my strenfi^th. I could not do it. 
Now I shall stand here with jour arm;3 around me, and tell 
you the rest 
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"My lather," she went od, alter a little pause, ''would 
bare married my mother on his death-bed had she been 
, present^ but, as I said, he died before he oonld reveal her 
address to me. But ber name be told me. It is Sarah 
Mollin. For many years be bad sent ber money, but 
when, after bis death, I. tried to discoTer ber, aU my 
efforts were in vain. Not a trace of ber oould be found. 
Unco she came to the Tillage, several years ago, accom- 
panied by her brother. I saw him, at the time, in this 
house. I have seen him to-day. I saw hini ye^iterday. 
He is the man from whoso yiolence you saved me. 

"This morning he sent for me to visit him in the jail. 
Tbere is no doubt that he is my uncle. He knows where 
my mother is. She has been in prison ; has probi^ly just 
been released. He is to arrange for ber coming to me— at 
least, tbat was tbe agreement between us ; but now that he 
is beld on tbe obarge of murder, I do not know bow it will 
be. But I baye seen ber, I am quite sure, tbougb I did 
not get a sight of ber face. Sbe brought tbe letter from — 
from — the man in jail, and took back my answer. 

**Kowyou know all. I am, as you j^erceive, the ille- 
gitimate daughter of a convict woman, and the niece of a 
murderer. Now you can understand how I have suffered 
since I knew you loved me, and how unworthy of that love 
I feel." She bowed her head as she spoke these words, 
and, with her hands clasped, stood before him in an atti* 
tude of profound bumiliation. 

'^Tbat yon sbould suffer, and suffer keenly, is a matter 
of course,^ be'aaiid, taking botb ber bands in bis, and lay- 
ing tbem over bis beart ; ''but I sball help you to forget 
your sorrow. The stain that rests on others has not passed 
to your pure soul, which, white as that of an angel, shall 
yet enjoy the happiness that life has to offer. Come, look 
up ! Here in my heart is your home. 1 will stand be- 
tween you and all barm. Give me that rigbt at once. Be 



i^'iLjuiz-uu by VjOOQle 



S26 



OK THE SUSQUEHANNA. 



my wife to-morrow, and together we will f^^hi our cneinies^ 
and, with God's help, we shall conquer them." 

" Yes, if I could rest here foreTer^'' she said, in a roice 
broken by emotion, as she laid her head on his breast, " I 
should ask for no greater happiness. But yon do not 
think of what you are saying. Your lore, dear, makes 
you blind. You forget that my molher lives, that at any 
moment she may come to me ; that if I marry yon, you 
would have her as an inmate of yonr house, and be sub- 
jected to all the association that her relationship to me im- 
plies. There may bo crimes that she has committed, and 
for which the officers of the law are seeking to arrest her. 
She might be dragged to a prison from under your eyes. 
Y^nr lOTe is sweeter to m^— >yes, I will say it, for it is true 
—sweeter than the Ioto of God. It breaks my heart to 
say what it is my duty to say, but I Ioyo yon too mndh to 
disgrace you. I can not be your wife.** 

"But yon must be my wife ! I knew, before you told 
me, that the ruflian Todd ci aimed to be your uuclc ; I 
knew that a woman, his confederate, whom I hare seen 
and heard confessing her designs upon you, was probably 
yonr mother. I knew these things before I asked you to 
be my wife. What if their blood does run in your veins^ 
It has not poisoned you. Yon are x^roof against its yen* 
om. I told yon just now, when yon questioned me as to 
what I would do if yonr father had been an infamous 
man, that the fact would not change my loye, for that 
yon are good and true, -and I say the same now, when it 
is your mother who is had. You will do yonr duty to 
her, and I shall help you to do it. Who knows but that 
in time she may become worthy to have you for her 
daughter ? " 

" I can not disgrace you before the world as I should 
were X to marry yon. Loye yon I always shall, and, when 
I tell yon, as I do now, of my irreyooable decision, I know 
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that I am speaking words that will break my heart, if*— if — 
it ia not already broken.'^ 

"No, dear, yoar heart shall not break ; and you shall 
marry me. But you are pale^ and you are trembling like a 
leaf. Sit here, or rather, lie down on the Bofa, and give 
me a little time to think." 

lie led her to the mhi, and, making her lie down, placed 
a soft cushion under her head. **Now," he paid, "stay 
there fiiii<'My till I come back. I'm going to breathe a lit- 
tle cold air.'^ lie left the room, and she could hear his 
steps as he paced up and down the veranda in front of the 
house. In five minutes he was with her again. 

I did uot want any more light as to how I should 
act,*' he said, as he took a chair and, drawing it to the sofa, 
sat down by her side. ^^I wanted to clear my brain so as 
to be enabled to place the matter before you as it should be 
placed. I am the best judge of what will disgrace me, 
and I think I know the world better than vou do, and that 
it will not — the better part of it, and that is all you or I 
need care for — consider yon disgraced if you acknowledge 
an erring mother, and seek to bring her back to a moral 
life. It would be much more of a disgrace to me if I could 
^he so base as to let you go from my heart because you haye 
unworthy relatires, than for me to comfort you in your 
Borrow, and to aid you in your efforts to reclaim them. 

And,*' he continued, speaking with more and more 
firmness, ''I can not allow an erroneous notion, like the 
one you entertain, to wreck forever your happiness and 
mine, to come into our new-born love and ])art us, just as 
we are united. Besides, you do not yet know ihat tiiis 
man Todd is your uncle, or that your mother is yet alive." 

"Yes," she said, "there is no doubt that he is my un- 
cle. I have seen him, talked with him, and he has shown 
me Bome of his proo&. MoreoTer, he has promised to 
bring my mother to me.'' 
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" This was in the jail yesterday ? '* 

" Yes, I spent more than an hoar with him, and then 
he was charged with the murder of his wife, and then^ 
then I think I must have fainted/^ 

My poor darling I Yon have indeed had enough to 
tronbtojon. Now,** he continued^ " let na face this matter 
together, like braye and honest people, anzions to do bnr 
fall daty, and at the same time to seonre onr happiness. 
As I said just now, I have some knowledge of what you 
have told me." 

Then, in as tew words as possible, he informed her of 
what he had discoverod on Petar's Mountain, of the incar- 
ceration of the man and the escape of tlio \\ oman — doubt- 
less, as he said, the one that had brought her the message 
from Todd, and that would put in a claim to being her 
mother. Then he told her of Miss Pink's contributions to 
a knowledge of the subject, of Todd's attempt to exdto a 
strike among the workmen in the Oolerain mine, of his 
conyersation with Mr. Wade, and of his intention to confer 
with him farther. 

**We can not,'* he coutmued, "allow these people to 
make good their claims merely by their assertions, and by 
personal resemblances that may only be accidental. They 
must establish them in the most irrefutable manner. 
They must account for every day since your father knew 
them ; they mast show why they began their operations 
here by entering into a conspiracy to abduct you, and what 
the man I caught on Peter's Mountain hss to do with the 
matter. Who knows but that they are three swindlers, 
three criminals, whose only object is money ? Did Todd 
ask you for money ? " 

** Yes, I am to give him fifty thousand dollars, and he is 
to produce my mother, and forever after keep out of my 
way.'' 

" My poor child, you have put yourself into the hands 
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of a villain ; or, rather, jou would have placed yourself in 
his hands, if the law had not, by detaining blm for mur- 
der, pat it out of his -power to carry out his part of the bar- 
gain. You wiU be s^e enough from him now, for he will 
probably pass the rest of his life in the State's prison. 
Yon ought not to have gone to the jail. You are not fit 
to cope single-handed with such people." 

*'Mr. Wade asked me not to go." 

'*Mr. Wade was right. Uc suspected that they would 
try to entrap you into eome arrangement by which they 
could get money." 

" I am sure the man is my uncle. ITe showed me many 
letters that had contained checks sent by my father to my 
mother. I know the handwriting." 

**To whom were they addressed ?" 
To Miss Sarah Mullin, although she was at the time 
going by another name. My father told me thaf 

You did not see the face of the woman that brought 
the letter from Todd 

*'No, she kept her veil down." 

" I saw it, and 1 would know her again among thou- 
sands." 

''She is like mo?" 

''Yes, she resembles you^ and she is still more like 
Todd." 

" I am sure she is my mother." 
Well, we shall see. It is possible that they are both 
Tile impostors engaged in a bold attempt at fraud. Now, 
will you make me a promise ?** 

**I will promise anything you ask except to marry you. 
I can not bring you down to my level. My love for you is 
too great for that. I see my degrading associations too 
vividly yet. If you were to ask me to inflict horrible tor- 
tures upon you, and to Ftnnd by and witness your agonies, 
you would not expect mo to comply. How much less. 
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then» Bhoald I obey joa when you command that I should 
torture your soul, and in aU the years that we should lire 
together, be a spectator of your Buffering, and feel that 
your anguish is my doing ! No, no, I can not 1 ^ 

Suppose,'^ he said, stroking her hair with one hand, 
while the other held hers fast in its clasp— Suppose I 
were to say to you, * Let us leave this place for Fome other 
■where we are not known, and where as maii ;in(l v. ife wo 
can iivo tonjetlicr safe from the Ecandal-mougcrh who might 
if we remained here make us the subjects of their yenom- 
ous tattle,' would you go with me ? " 

''Yes," she exclaimed, while &hc threw her arms 
around his neck and drew his head to her breast, ''I 
would go this night, this Tery instant 1 I would leave all 
the rest behind, so that I had but you ; but I can not dis* 
grace you and your children by making it possible for man 
or woman to say, ' There goes the man who married Alana 
Honey wood, her real name being Mnllin, whose father was 
never married to her mother, whose mother — was — was a 
harlot — I miglit as well speak the word that they would 
spoak — and a convict ; whose uncle murdered his wife, and 
is now in the penitentiary for the crime'—- or to point to 
your children and mine, honorably born of our lawful and 
sinless love, to say those things of them, and perhaps even 
to taunt them with their shameful origin. No,, no, I can 
not do it!'* * 

'* Well, my darling," he said, grayely but tenderly, *'if 
I do not> in ten days, unmask these people, and show them - 
to you as the impostors I believe them to be, I shall hold 
you to the pledge you have just made, and we will depart 
to some distant spot, where we can live in the conscious- 
ness of onr own rectitude, and hrinir np tlie children that 
God may give ns without the fear of a stigma resting npon 
tliem, or of their being subjected to cruel insults, Bemem- 
ber, howerer, tiiat I shall do this for your sake, at the same 
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time feeling that yoa are wrong to demand it If I do ex* 
pose tbem, I shall expect yon to interpose no further ob- 
jections to becoming my wife, no matter how wicked or 

degraded your niutlier may iiavo been, or rufliiinly your 
ttncle is. No," seeing thiit slie wiis about to speak^ do not 
answer now. Wc liavo at last arrived at an nnderstandiug, 
and we will let the matter rest till the time comes for act- 
ing upon it. What I was going to ask of jou is not wliat 
you supposed. It is likely that some one^ or more, of these 
people will yisit yon^ or attempt to have an interview with 
yon. The man whom I caught on Peter's Mountain ap- 
pears to me to be the leader of the conspirators, and the 
most cunning and dangerous. It is not probable that he 
can be detained in prison just now for any considerable time, 
as he will doubtless get bail, and it would be difficult to 
prove the existence of the conspiracy. Now, i)romise me 
by the love that you bear me, that you will not, so far as 
you can exert any power, allow any one of these people to 
converse with you without either Mr. Wado or myself be- 
ing present." 

That I do, most heartily* I will not allow any one of 
them to converso with me unless you are present I con- 
fide in you, and in you alone." 

Thanks, dear !'* He kissed her, and rose to his feet 
Good-night f he continued, holding out his hand to 
her. "You have had a troublous day, and you are weary. 
You need rest. Go and take it, aud leave your sorrows to 
me.'' 

"Yes, for you are strong and masterful. Good-night, 
my love ! my own ! and do not think hardly of me for 
making your honor dearer to me than my own happi- 
ness." 

Ah, but you forget that in sacrificing your happiness 
von aro also destroying mine, and I don't intend that yon 
shall do either I " 
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''Johnl^' she oried> lising and following him^ as he 
went toward the door« 

^'"No,** he answered, perhaps diTining what she was 
abont to say. Not now ; wait till I ha^e exposed these 

people or have failed in the attempt. I have pushed you 
too hard. You bliall give me your answer in ten days, and 
then your intellect will agree with your heart. In ten days 
you shall be my promised wife, and our home shall bo here 
with our friends around us, or in some place where we are 
strangers." 

He turned and left the room, while she stood with her 
hands coTering her face, and the tears streaming through 
her white fingers. 
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When Mrs. UEskrange, as for the present we shall con- 
tinue to call her, entered the drawing-room, Alana was 
standing almost in the place that she had occnpied when 
Benham had left the room only a few minntes hefore. Sbe 
had, on his departure, thrown herself on the sofa, and had 
given way to a paroxysm of weeping ; but, at the sound of 
the door-bell, she had recovered herself, and had begun to as- 
sume an appearance of calmness. When Abram aunounced 
a visitor, sbe sent word tbat she was not well, and had re- 
ferred ber to Beuham, under the supposition tbat the busi- 
ness, alleged as an excuse for so late a visit, related either 
to the approaching funeral of Mrs. Todd, or to some matter 
connected with the dwelling of one of the workmen. Bnt 
the persistenoj of the woman had to some extent ronsed 
her suspicions, and she had accordingly; while directing her 
to he admitted^ sent Ahram for Benham, in fulfillment of 
the promise she had just made to hfm. 

Mrs. L'Estrange pave one glance around the apartment, 
for the purpose, ap])arentl y, of making sure that they were 
alone, and then, clasping ber bands before her, she stood 
with bowed head, as sbe had several times stood before the 
judge on the bench, to receive his sentence, and, as she had 
had good reason to beliere, not without exciting his com- 
passion. 

One look was sufficient to reveal to Alana the fact that, 
in the humble and apparently contrite woman that stood 
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before her, she saw the one that had brought her Todd's 
letter, and the one that was probably her mother. 

**I can not speak with you now," she said ; *'I have 
Bent lor a friend to be present at this interyiew. Sit down, 
please; ho will be here in a monicnt." John Benbam's 
words to her bad served to put her on her guard. She did 
not intend to give way to any filial feeling till all doubt 
in her mind relative to the woman's identity with her 
mother was removed. She inis hardening her heart to the 
ntmost of her ability. 

Alana/' said the womani vithont noticing the words 
addressed to her, and speaking in a singnUirlj soft and 
mnsical Yoice, ^^mj child, I haye come to atone, if I can, 
in yonr sweet presence, for all the sins of a wicked life, for 
— ^for — I am yonr mother." 

*' I do not know. How should I i^now ? If you are 
my mother, it seems to me that I should be the last one to 
whom you sliould come. You deserted me in my infancy, ' 
you wrecked my dear father's life, you have passed your 
days in sin and shame ; and now, after the lapse of a quar- 
ter of a century, when your hair has grown gray in vice, 
and when jou have just been released from prison, yon 
come to me and speak of atoning for your infamous life I 
If, on the other hand, you are not my mother, what are 
you, then, but an impostor, to be put out of my house 

*'My God,** cried the woman, throwing up her hands, 
as though in horror at what she bad beard, " this from a 
daughter to her mother ! Now I know thai you are in 
very truth my child. The Mullin blood runs through 
every vein of your body." 

"Yes," answered Alana, bitterly, "it does. I have 
you, or one equally depraved, to thank for that, and, 
thank God, too, I am able to stand here to-night and tell 
you so ! You say you are my mother. I do not belieye it. 
The Almighty Father, who is just to his creatures, would 
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not have pennitted my mother to live and to come here to 
tannt me with the shame of being her daughter I ** 

**liim your mother, Alanal" dropping on her knees 
and raising her hands piteonsly. "For the love of God, 
giye me a chance I See ! I am on my knees before yon. 
A mother kneels to her daughter and implores mercy I 
Oh, my child, my child, look at mo," tearing off her bon- 
net and brushing back the hair from licr face, look at me 
and see your own image. Your father loved mo once. lie 
was kind, but you arc as cruel as the grave I " 

Alana clasped her hands and looked imploringly toward 
the door. Why did he not come ? What was she to do ? 
She felt that she was yielding. Her heart was beginning 
to soften ; the first thrills of filial love were springing np in 
her breast She looked closely into the oonntenanoe of the 
pleading woman who still knelt upon the floor. Tcs^ it 
was so. She mnst be her mother, or why the wonderful 
resemblance to herself that she saw in every feature of the 
face before her ? She was about to yield, to rush forward, 
and, raising the woman from her knees, clasp her to her 
heart, when bumcthing in the expression of the suppliant 
caused her to restrain herself, and again raised her doubts. 
What it was that she saw she could not then or over after- 
ward exactly determine. It might have been a look of tri- 
umph^ or of cunning, or of insincerity, something that had 
at any rate stmck her with oyerpowering force. 

''No/' she said, assuming the hard and pitiless tone 
that had characterized all t^t she had heretofore said — 
"no, you are not my mother. My mother left me an 
infant in the poor-house to bo brought up as a pauper. 
But for her I should this moment be the promised wife 
of a man whose shoe-strings you, whether mother or im- 
postor, are not worthy to loosen. She would not even at 
tlii<; late day desire to lead a virtuous life. The taint of 
sin was too deeply implanted in her soul for repentance 
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6Ter to spring up within her. She even refused the hon<- 
OTftble marriage that mj father ofiexed her. She had begun 
life as a harlot^ and as a harlot she preferred to remain. 

''That is false I" cried the woman, springing to her 
feet and looking defiance at the girl, who had coTcred her 
face with her hands for very shame at the words she had 
uttered. "That is false I " she repeated. "I was mar- 
ried to him, lawfully married, and, if he was too drunk at 
the time to know what he was doing, it was none the less a 
legal marriage, and I am here as his widow to claim my 
lawful rights. I have appealed to your heart in vain. I 
hoped, fondly hoped^. that tlicre might be a spark of a 
daughter's love in your breast for an erring mother, desir- 
ous of leading a new life, bat in the place of snch a child 
as I thonght to find, I discover to my horror that I have 
given birth to a monster that €h)d in his infinite mercy 
separated from me when she was too yonng to exhibit the 
callousness of her stony heart, but that for some wise pur- 
pose of his own he has permitted to insult me in my old 
age.** 

''My father married, did you say ? Married to you 
" Ah, then, there is something that can rouse you I 
Yes» married to me, your mother t Since I have failed to 
touch yonr heart, perhaps your mind may be interested in 
the proofs I have here that all that I have alleged is 
true.** 

Alana sprang forward at the words, while the woman as 
she was speaking took from the pockets of her frock two 
bundles of letters and papers which she proceeded to undo. 

Bat before she was able to do much in that direction, 
Benham had entered the room, and seeing at a glance the 
relative situations of the parties, and the effort that the 
woman was making to open her packages of documents, at 
once took in all the points of the occasion, and was advanc- 
ing to take part in the disoussion, when Alana saw him. 
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" I tried to keep my promise/' she gaid to him. I 
Bent for you as soon as this woman came.^' 

Yes, I know. I was not at home. I went to the 
forge for a few minntesy and hare just this moment got your 
message. Still, I peroeire that I am in time, unless it may 
bo that my absence has caused yon some annoyance.'* 

**Aud who are you, sir," inquired Mrs. L'Bstrange, 
surveying hini superciliously from head to foot, while she 
drew herself up to her full height, and assumed all the 
dignity of appearance and manner of which she was ca- 
pable — who are you that come here to interrupt a priyate 
conTersation between a mother and her daughter — unbid- 
den, too, by the mistress of the house ? " 

am the superintendent of these works,*' replied 
Benham, "and I am here at the lequest of this lady,'' tak- 
ing the hand that Alana held out to him, ** the mistress of 
this house and of all that pertains to it.'* 

"I think not. As the widow of Mr. Francis Honey- 
wood, tlie late owner ul this property, and as that young 
woman's mother, my rights should go for something." 

** His widow ! " 

**Yes, his widow. Is there anything strange in the 
fact that, being dead, he should have left a widow ? " 

'^And may I ask where you have been all these 
years ?" 

You may ask what you please. But I shall certainly 
answer no questions put in a hostile spirit. I was about to 
conyince this young lady, whom I wiU not yet designate 
by the name of daughter, since she declines to regard me as 

her mother — I was about to exhibit to her the evidence 
that her mo L her is a married woman, and then to show her 
tliat I am her mother. Perhaps you will not venture to pre- 
vent my so doing." 

'* Ye?, I certainly shall. I am here, in fact, for that 
very purpose. She is fatigued, and requiiea rest. Besides, 
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she evidently docs not believe that you are her mother, 
nor," he added, looking her fixedly in the face, ''do L" 

''I am sore she is not my mother,'' said Alans. ''I 
can not tell jon why I think so, bat I am as certain of it 
88 I am of anything else in the world. For a moment I 
thouglit she ^v:is speaking the truth, bat now I know that 
she is an impostor." 

**Some secret light, I suppose," said Mrs. L'Estrange, 
snceringly, that illumines Miss Honeywood's mmd, and 
enables her to perceive what she wishes to perceive. After 
all her pretended efforts to find her mother, she rejects and 
insults that mother when she comes, heart-broken, into her 
daughter's presence. What am I to do ? I am ready to 
exhibit my proofe, and yet yon refuse to allow me to do so. 
Is that just ? Is it kind to an old woman, who may be 
that ^rl's mother, eyen though you both believe, or affect 
to bcHcve, that slie is not ?" 

I think I liad better sec the papers," said Alan a. I 
would rather examine them to-night than defer the duty 
to another time. I should feel easier if I saw them now, 
although I do not feel that they would shake my convic- 
tion that she is not my mother." 

"Very well," said Benham; "perhaps it would be 
better to end the matter at once.— PiVKlnce your exidence, 
madam, if you please," turning to Mrs. L'Estrange, who 
still had her papers in her hand. Will yon sit here at 
this table ? You will find it more oonyenient.'' 

''Thanks. Ton are very kind. It will be more con- 
veiiicnt for us all." 

She sat down in the chair that Benham drew up to the 
table for her, vrliile lie and Alana sat opposite. 

While she was gottiT>g her papers in order he took the 
opportunity of studying her ^e more closely than he had 
yet done, and he was, in consequence, conyinced beyond a 
doubt that she was the woman that had been with the man 
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on Peter's Mouniiiiii, and that had succeeded in niakin-^ 
her escape. How was it possible, then, that she should be 
Alana^s mother ? lie called to raind all that he had heard 
the two say relative to the abduction and the confinement 
in the house on Berry's Mountain, and the firing of his 
own house in order that attention might be diyerted from 
the prime object — tJie securing of Alalia's person. If this 
woman was the widow of Fiaacis Honejwood, it was incon- 
ceiTable that she should consort with criminals like John- 
son and Todd, even thongh the Litter was her brother, and 
enter into a conspiracy with them to abduct her own 
daughter for the purpose of extorting jnonoy. Xo, the 
thinflf was out of the (question. The woman was certainly 
an impostor. 

And yet, as he looTccd at her, he could not but admit 
that she was wonderfully like Alana. A coarse likeness, 
but nevertheless a startling one. To what was the fact 
dile ? Was it possible that the features of a person could 
so exactly resemble those of another without there being 
some blood relationship f He tried to call to mind all the 
resemblances between nnrdated people that had ever come 
under his obsenration, but there was not one in which the 
similitude of features was so marked as in this instance. 
And yet there was a diUerenco of thirty yeaid or more in 
their ages. 

Ono circnmstanco astonished liim, and that was the fact 
that she did not a]>pear to recognize him as the man who 
on the preyious day had surprised her with Johnson hatch- 
ing their conspiracy to commit arson and abduction. She 
must have seen his face as she looked up and saw her com- 
panion dangling in the air and being lifted up to the top 
of the rock by Benham's strong arm. He had seen her 
face then, and was conscious of catching her eye, though' 
she had at once dropped her veil and hurried frightened 
from the spot. Besides, she had probably yisited Johnson 
11 
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in prison as she had Tisited Todd, and he must certainlj 
have told her of the way in wbieh he had been treated, and 
mentioned the name ci his captor. But for all this she 

seemed to bo absolutely unaware of the fact that she had 
seen him before or that he had seen her. 

**If you are ready now," she 8aid, interrupting his 
meditations, "I will begin with the exposition of the 
evidence upon which I rest my claim. 

In the first place, it gives me great pleasure to be the 
means of remoying one serious blot from that yonng lady's 
escutcheon. However bad a woman her mother may have 
been— and I call yon both to witness that I hare in no way 
endeaTored to extenuate her wickedness— she was legally 
married to Francis Honc) \v ood. Here ''—she eontinned, 
taking one of the papers from the table — " is the marriage 
oertificatey which shows that the marriage took place on 
the 11th of March, 1854, nearly u year before you were 
bom. To be sure," smiling as she spoke, *4ie was only 
a boy, and I was a woman of mature age, but neither fact 
invalidates the marriage ; neither does the one that he had 
taken too much champagne just before the ceremony to 
fully comprehend what he was doing, or to recollect it 
afterward. The clergyman and witnessesy howerer^ saw 
nothing amiss about him." 

She handed the paper to Benham, and he and Alana 
read it carefully through from beginning to end. It was 
to the effect that, on the 11th day of March, 1854, in the 
city of Phihidelphia, Francis lloneywood and .Surah 3Iul- 
lin, being of lawful age, were duly united in the holy 
bonds of matrimony by the Rev. Melanchthon Jenkins, a 
minister of the gospel, authorized by law to perform the 
marriage ceremony. It was witnessed by Jonathan Smart 
and Lewis Eaton. 

I know both those gentlemen,'^ said Benham. ''Mr. 
Smart is general manager of the Truesdell and Stone 
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Mountain Bnflroad, and Mr. Eaton is the superintendent 

of the Grayquill coal-mi ne>:. They can both be easily 
colli 111 unicated with in a day or two. I am not acquainted 
with the handwriting of citlicr of them, but the certificate 
looks as thouLdi it might be authentic.'* 

"It is authentic I" exclaimed Mrs. L*Estrangc, with 
energy. And, if you thank mo for nothing else — and I 
admit that niy appearance and claims arc not matters for 
which you should offer thauksgiTing— you ought to be re- 
joiced, Mifls Honey wood, that a stain is lemoved from your 
name and your mother's ! 

**Ye6,'* said Alana, "it is a caueo for thankfulness, 
and I am very grateful. But my father was Tery positlTe 
that he w;i.s not married." 

** Yes, fur he rcjrarded the wliole matter as a trick, and 
refused always to believe that a marriage had taken place. 
I am honest enough now," continued Mrs. L'Estrange, 
dropping her eyes as though iu shamp, "to admit that I 
took an advantage of him that was altogether inexcusable. 
I was much older than he. I and the young men whose 
names are signed as witnesses to that certificate entered 
into a plot to make yonr father drunk, and then, while he 
was in that conciitiou, I wi|s to many him. It was began 
as a joke, but it ended in earnest They all boarded with 
my mother, and one afternoon we went on an excursion to 
the Falls of Schuylkill, where we had a cat-lish dinner, and 
drank a good deal of wine. Then one of the pfentlemen, 
Mr. Smart I think it was, wont for the clergyman, a 
respectable but ignorant and simple-minded man, and in 
the parlor of the tavern, at tho Fails of Schuylkill, we were 
married. The next day and ever afterward yonr father re- 
fused to admit the validity o( the marria^, and even de- 
clared that the whole story was &]se, and that no ceremony 
had oyer been performed. SeToral years ago I came here 
with my brother, the same who is now in jail in Harris- 
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burg. Mr. Iloneywood would not even see me, and again 
denied that there had bee a a marriage, lie appears to 
have died cither in the same belief, or in the same spirit of 
obstinacy." 

Certainl}', so far a«5 Bcnhain could dctermino, the ap- 
pearances were in favor of the woman's truthfulness. The 
certificate bore the names of persons he knewv and who 
could be appealed to within the next day or two. It was, 
he thonght, Boarcely probable that a ilalse certificate conld 
have been concocted when the fraud could bo so readily 
detected. And the woman's frankness in telling of her 
own misdeeds in connection with the marriage, was calcu- 
lated to prepossess liim in her favor. He was astonished, 
too, at the admirable way in which she expressed herself, 
and wliich was clearly that of an educated person. He had 
understood, perhaps, only by ifiference, that the Mullins 
were all coarse and ignorant people. Todd evidently was 
of this stamp, but this woman, his sister, spoke in excel- 
lent English, and with a t^vdet reserve of manner under 
what, to her, if she was not an impostor, must have been 
trying circumstances. Still, while admitting the genuine- 
ness of the certificate, be was not prepared to believe that 
the holder of it was the woman that had married Francis 
Honey wood, and was consequently Alana's mother. The 
facts within his knowledge that militated against her iden- 
tity were too strong to be overcome without luuch more 
direct evidence than any she had yet oflered, which, in 
reality, did not extend bevond the facts that the certiticato 
was in her possession, and her own unsupported declara- 
tion that she was the woman that had contracted the mar- 
riage. 

Besolving that not a day should elapse before he com- 
municated with Messrs. Smart and Eaton, he handed back 
the oertiftoftte. 

During all this time Alana had of course been intensely 
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interested. The belief that Benham expressed in regard to 

the genuineness of the marriage certificate, and her own 
conviction of its validity, removed from, her mind one of 
its greatest loads. At any rate, she was legally tlie daugh- 
ter of her father, entitled to bear his name, and to inherit 
his estate even without the formality of a will. She was 
not a bastard, whatever else ehe might be. The one per- 
sonal stain was therefore removed. 

And she was disposed to go farther than Benham, and 
to admit thai the woman was her mother. She could not 
conceive how otherwise she should present so plausible a 
case and bear herself with such entire confidence of the 
success of her claim. She had detailed the circumstances 
of the niarriago with such circumstantiality, and with such 
an air of truth, without attempting to gloss over or to ex- 
cuse her own participation in the victimization of the 
young student, that Alana could not see how she could be 
lying. She was calm, self-possessed, confident, not at- 
tempting to enforce belief in her statements, but simply 
allowing them to make their own way to the sense of jus- 
tice and truth of her judges. 

As a natural consequence of this phase of mind, she 
began to reproach herself for the hard manner in which 
she had acted, and for the cruel, if truthful, words she had 
used. *^If she is my mother," she thought, nothing 
can justify my brutal conduct. I must have been mad to 
have acted as I did." 

She would have given utterance to her thoughts, hut 
for the fact that Benham, by a look, warned her to be 
silent. 

Mrs. L'Estrange took the paper that Benham returned 
to her, and, laying it on the table, proceeded to unfold the 
other documents in her possession. These she arranged in 
ohxonological order, and finally, taking up the first one of 
the series, she resumed her remarks : 
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I amved here with my brother on tiie 18ih of An- 
giist, 1866, remuning at the tayem while he came to this 

honse to see my husband, and to induce him, if possible, 
to do mc the justice of ackuowludging the marriage and of 
making provision for my support. Of course I knew that 
1 could enforce my claims by law, but I was indisposed for 
sereral reasons, some of them based upon facts not at ' all 
creditable to me^ to appeal to the courts. I found, how- 
eyer, that he was still obdurate. He would not admit that 
a marriage had taken place. Then, in order to intimidate 
him, my brother threatened him with exposure and the 
law. At thia he became yery angiy, so my brother in- 
formed me,, and forcibly ejected him from the house. 
However, he subsequently wrote to me, proposing a com- 
promise. By the terms of this arrangement he was to pay 
me three thousand dollars a year, and I was not to annoy 
him in any manner. lie kept to the agreement, as did I 
also." 

''My father declared on his death-bed," said Alana, 
''that he had before and after my birth offered to marry 
my mother, bnt that she had persistently refused to be his 
wife." 

Yes, he did several times. But I refused, because I 
was already married ; and, besides, I did not at that period of 
my life desire to be regarded as his wife.*^ And again she 
hung her head as if ashamed to look Alana in the face. 

Benham gazed at the woman in surprise, not unmixed 
with admiration of lier surpassing shrewdness in the new 
rdle of honesty wliicli she had entered. Apparently 

she was willing to reveal all the acts, no matter how sinful 
or criminal or dishonorable, of her past life. Such frank- 
ness he had never met before in a depraved character pnch 
as he believed her to be. Ko more effectiye method of dis- 
arming suspicion and bringing honest opponents over to 
her side could have been devised, and she had used it with 
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a fiklU that could scarcely be sarpassecL A more conf^um- 
mate actress he had neyer come across, altboagb he had, 
like most men of his age, met with many designing 
women. That she was acting, that she was a false wretch 
who ought to be in the cell of a prison if she had justice 
done her, he was more and more convinced, every moment, 
in spite of the apparent ingenuousness that characterized 
every word she spoke. He saw, too, how easily Alanu Avould 
have fallen a prey to the woman's wiles had she b(xii left 
alone, as Mrs. L*Estrange had evidently expected would 
have been the case. However, bis time bad not jet 
come. 

*<A& yon perceive," resumed Mrs. L'Estrange, seeing 
tiiat she had made a decided impression upon her listeners, 
though unaware of the character of that produced upon 
Benham — ''as you perceire, I am familiar with the facts 

connected with my unhappy relation with Mr. Honeywood, 
and that I Lave no disposition to deny them, or to dimin- 
ish their odiousness. I admit at once, and for all, that I 
was a wicked woman, but for all that I am Francis Honey- 
wood's widow, and am entitled to all the rights pertaining 
to that relation. 

These letters, of which this is the first, are from Mr. 
Honeywood to me. They are addressed to me as Miss 
Sarah MuUin, at Montreal, the city in which I had deter- 
mined to reside, though for a good reason I called mjmUt 
Sarah Mobley, and was known by that name throughout 
the city." 

" Why," inquired Benham, quickly, " did you change 
your name ? " 

*'Out of roo-ard for my mother, who was a respectable 
woman. The only one of the family, so far as I know ; 
for my occupation was a shameful one." Actually, as she 
spoke these words, a blush suffused her cheeks. Can this 
woman," thought Benham, ** bring the blood to her face 
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at will ? Apparently, she colored just as some emotional 
actresses can bring tears from their eyes. 

Yon can lead this letter, and all the others, if yon 
choose," she continued, handing it to Benham* *' It*B one 
of a number that came quarterly from the time that we 
made the arrunfjemcnt, until Mr. Honeywood's death. 
Each one coutaiucd a check for sevcu hundred and iifty 
dollars." 

Benham read the letter. It was jnst as she luid said. 
He looked over the others, as Alana had done, and found 
them to be almost exact copies of the first. 

^'Now," she Bald, folding up the letters and tylug them 
into a package, there is one thing more. Doubtless you 
hare in your possession. Miss Honeywood, specimens of 
my handwriting, the checks, for instance, with .my indorse- 
ments, or my letters transmitting them* They must haye 
been found among your father's papers at his death. Take 
any one of the letters in question and read it to mc, with- 
out letting me sec a word of it, and 1 will make you an 
exact copy. That will be an additional piece of eyidence 
of the honesty of my claim." 

There are no checks, and no letters of the kind, to be 
found," answered Alana. ''Not CTcn the check-book can 
be disooTered. Neither is there anything to show where 
my mother lived, or upon whom the checks were drawn. 
I knew nothing on the subject till I talked with the man 
in the jail this morning.'* 

Ah, you talked with him ! He is your Uncle Alexan- 
der. Did he tell you anything different from what I have 
told you 

"He told me some things tlwit you have not mentioned. 
And he was about to tell me of something that he said would 
please me, the marria;G^o of my father, I suppose, when — " 

**Wlien lie was charged with the murder of his wife. 
Of course you know that it was an accident But,'' not 
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waiting for a confiimation of this assertioDy ''what did ho 
tell yon that I haye not told joq ? ** 

"Before that question is answered," said Bcnhara, who 
saw that his time had now come, "and before expressing 
an opinion on the genuineness of your claim to he Mr. 
ITonoywood's widow, I have a few ([uestions to ask. My 
object, and the object of Miss Honeywood, is to get at the 
truth. If you are her mother, you will of course be re- 
ceived as sach, and treated with the consideration to which 
you are entitled. If you are an impoetor, it is proper that 
you should be exposed.'' 

"Vexy well/' she said^ though her face beoame a little 
paler than it had been, and a slight twitching occuned 
about the angles of her mouth. I am ready." 
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CHAPTER XVni. 

'^Tou ore now Mrs. L'Estrange, I beliere said Ben- 
ham interrogatiTcly. 
"Yes.'* 

"Is thai an assumed name ?** 

" No. I was married to a French Canadian two years 
ago." 

Is vonr husband livmi^ ?" 

** He died a week after our marriage. He was a hunter, 
in the employ of the Hudson Bay Company, and was 
drowned in the St. J.awrcnce while attempting to cross 
the met on the ice. Here/' taking a newspaper from her 
pocket, "is an account of the accident It is a weekly 
newspaper, and the annonncement of mj marriage, and his 
death, are in adjoining columns." 

Benham glanced at the newspaper that she handed him. 
She had spoken the truth. 

"Why did you make no demand for your quarterly 
allowance after Mr. Honcywood's death ?" 

Because I was in prison and could not. T was com- 
mitted at about the time he died, and just before the pay- 
ment was due. I did not know of his death till my release. 
I had inquiries made of the bankers, but the answer was 
that there were no funds. The last payment was made in 
United States notes, and sent to me by express.^' 

"That is exactly as the man in the jail told it to me,*' 
said Alana to Benham. 

*' Doubtless it is correct," he answered. — " Now," again 
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addressing Mrs. UEstxangc, ''for what were yoa imprich 

oned ? " 

**Is it necessary to go into that matter?" she in- 
quired, with a somewhat weary air. And before my own 
daughter, too ? You might spare me farther humiliation 
and shame. " 

''Thus far yon have not spared yourself. I must insist 
on the question." 

"For what reason ? What good can you gain by the 
answer?'' 

That I do not yet know. It may be of importance in 
the determination of your character.'* 

** Well, have it as yon wish ! I was convicted of fraud, 

and of obtaining money under false pretenses." 

" You have been in prison many times ?" 
"Oh, ves." 

'* And are now being sought for by the police ? ** 
"No." 

ITero Alana whispered something to Benham. 

" Todd, whom you admit to be your brother, says that 
deteotires from Philadelphia are now in search of yon." 

^'If Alexander Todd sidd that," she exclaimed, in a 
louder tone of Toice than she had yet employed, "he 
lied!" 

"Very well; we will not further discuss the matter. 
It will be very easily settled by a telegram to the Philadel- 
phia chief of police to-morrow morning." 

A deadly pallor ovcTspread her conntcnance at these 
words. Benham noticed it, but, without referring to the 
circumstance, went on with his examination. 

"Did you ever see me before to-night ?" 

" Neyer to my knowledge." 

'^But I haye seen you." 

''That may he. I am not expected to see all the peo- 
ple that see me." 
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*^ Tnte» but you haye seen me before/' 
Oh, well, if I haTe, I didn't notice yon,'' 
saw yon on Peter's Mountain yesterday afternoon ?" 

interrogatively. 

Kow, Mrs. L'Estrangc knew of course what the pre- 
vious questions wcro leading to, and she had therefore 
ample opportunity for reflection as to what she should 
answer when the inevitable came. She was fully conscious 
of tiie fact that, if she admitted that she was the woman 
Ben ham had seen at Washington's Tiirone, on Peter's 
Mountain^ in conference with Johnson, and engaged in a 
conspiracy to bum Benham's bouse and to abduct fiiiss 
Honeywood for the purpose of extorting money from her, 
it would be a fatal blow to hw pretensions. She knew, 
also, that it would be almost impossible to proye that 
she was the woman. Johnson, of course, would swear 
point-blank that she had never, to his knowledge, been on 
the mountain ; the failure of the searchers sent out by 
Benham, and of the Ilarrisburg police to obtain even so 
much as a trace of the woman, was in her favor. Her 
tracks, she believed, were so fully covered up that the 
identification ci the Peter's Mountain woman, with herself 
would be a matter of great difficulty, if not an impossi- 
bility. There would be no one to testify against her but 
Benham, and Johnson would positiTely contradict him by 
swearing that not only was she not on Peter's Mountain, 
but that no woman was with him.- 

Besides, in all her controversies with policemen, judges, 
juries, and prosecuting attorneys, she had derived more 
benefit from boldness even than from apparent frankness. 
Long experience in devious paths had made her an expert 
at eyasion, and she knew just when to confess and when to 
deny, and, denying, to stick to her assertions with an 
obstinacy that showed no Tariation or relaxation. When, 
thereforCi Benham's question came^ there was no hesitation* 
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''I was not on Peter's Monntain yesterday afternoon^" 
she saidy calmly^ as though entirely unaware of the im- 
portance of the question and answer. ''In fact^ I was 

never on Peter's Mountain in my life.'* 

For a moment Benham was astuuiided at the brazen 
effrontery of the woman ; but before he could return to 
the assault, Mr. "Wade was ushered into the room, and, in 
consequence, tho order of proceeding was for the moment in- 
termpted. In a few words Benham explained the situa- 
tion; and then the examination was renewed. 

** You deny explicitly that you were on Peter's Mount- 
ain yesterday afternoon in company with a man 

''Most explicitly," answered the womaui closing her 
lips tightly, and laying her folded hands on the table he- 
Xore her. 

'*Let mc state fully what I know, and then perhaps we 
shall understand each other better. 

Yesterday afternoon I went up to near the summit of 
Peter's Mountain, to a place called Washington's Throne, 
a large rock overlooking the valley and the river. I ap- 
proached from the north, and when I arrived at the top I 
heard Toices. I looked over the edge and saw below me a 
man and a woman. They were engaged in earnest con- 
TOTsation, the purport of which was that thc^y were mem- 
bers of a band of conspirators — three in number— whose 
object it was to abduct Miss llonej wood, to carry her to a 
house on Berry's Mountain, and then, when she was in 
their power, force her to agree to certain outrageous 
propositions tending to the advantage of the conspirators. 
The man was captured by me, and is now in jail. Tho 
woman escaped. You are that woman ! I saw your 
face distinctly, and there is no doubt that I am cor- 
rect.*' 

While Benham was speaking, Mrs. L'Estrange's face as- 
sumed an expression of the greatest astonishment. She 
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heard him through to the end, and, when he had finished, 
she raised her hands and eyes as if appealing to Heaven, 
and ejaonhited ; 

** My God ! that I should be charged with a conspiracy 
to abduct my own daughter ! The man is either insane 
or — or — drunk." 

** Arc you acquainted with Johnson, now in the jail at 
Harrisburg ? " inquired Benham, quietly, without noticing 
the implied charge made by the woman. 

Now, it was Mrs. L'Estrange's pohcj, and, in &ct, her 
uniform system of procednie, in snch cases as that in 
which she was now concerned, to admit all ehai^ges that 
conld he readily proved, no matter how damaging they 
might he to her interests. She knew, of course, that the 
fact of her acquaintance with Johnson, and her visit to 
him in the jail, could be readily establisliud. JSke therefore 
promptly answered : 

"Yes.'^ 

" He is a friend of yours, I suppose 
Yes, Mr. Johnson is a friend of mine. He is a very 
superior man, and has heen badly treated." 

** That remains to be seen. Being a friend of jonn^ he 
would not be likely to maunfacture a falsehood in re^od 
to yon, especially one that might be the means of getting 
yon into trouble. Last night, in his examination before 
the justice of the peace, he declared that he had gone with 
a friend, Mrs. L'Estrange, to Peter's Mountain, m order to 
let her enjoy the fine landscape/' 

While Benham was speaking, the woman's face again 
became pallid, and she looked as though she were about to 
faint. Large drops of perspiration stood out on her fore- 
head, and her yoioe, which had all along been dear and 
ringing, now became husky and faint 

'*It is impossible I" she muttered. "He could not 
have made such a statement'' 
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« Ye8,» eaid Mr. Wade, "he did, for X have read the 

record m Squire McElroy's ofllcc." 

I do not know v/hy he should make such an assertioiu 
It is none the less falso.'* 

"As I came down the moiintam-side," resumed Ben- 
ham, pitilessly, although ha perceived that the game was 
already oyer, I saw a piece of a hlue veil, such as that 
yott now wear, that had heen torn off hy an oTerhanging 
branch. I seciired it, and have it now in mj pocket. Will 
yoa allow me to see if yours is torn, and if the piece cor« 
responds with the lost portion, if there is any ? " 

She oonld not refuse. To do so would only make mat. 
ters worse. She did not know that her veil was torn, and 
llicre wa;:, therefore, a chance that the fragment waa not 
hers, and then it would be sure evidence in lier favor. She 
therefore removed licr veil and laid it on the table. Benham 
took the piece from his pocket, and, spreading out the veil, 
found that the fragment exactly fitted a torn place at one 
corner. He then handed the veil back to its owner and 
returned the piece to his pocket. 

Mrs. L'Estrange was a picture for the physiognomist. 
At first, as Benham began to speak of the yeil^ she put on 
a faint smile, that was nothing more than the contraction 
of certain facial muscles, such as might be produced hy the 
galvanic current without the Licmeut of mirth or pleasure 
entering into it. Then, as she saw that the piece in Ben- 
ham's possession exactly corresponded with the rent in her 
Teil, the sardonic smile disappeared, lukI a look of stolid 
defiance took. its place. She saw that she had been con- 
victed of a series of falsehoods, and that therefore increased 
doubt was thrown upon her statement that she was the 
widow of Erancis Honeywood, but she did not for all that 
intend to renounce ber pretensions. She had, boweyer, 
tried one plan and it had not succeeded. Something 
might still be effected by threats and intimidation, although 
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aho knew that, if these were resisted^ her position was such 
as to abeolately preclude the possihility of her lesortiiig to 
legal measuiee. Before, however, she oonM say a word, 
Mr. Wade, who had listened with the utmost attention to 
the examination, and had heen observing her closely, said : 
Probably no additional evidence touching Mrs. L'Es- 
trangc's association witli Johnson yesterday afternoon id 
necessary, buti may say that I have ascertained that she, 
and a man answering to Johnson's description, and who in 
hiring the vehicle gave her name and his, left iiarrisburg 
yesterday afternoon in a bnggy that they hired at Sanger's 
livery-stable, and that late in the evening it was returned 
by the lady without her companion being with her.*^ 

''All this amounts to nothing,'' said the woman, rising 
from her chair and preparing to depart* You are not 
disposed to reeeire me as Mr. Honeywood's widow. Of 
course, then, I shall be obliged to obtain my rights by an 
appeal to the law. I bliali at once take legal advice, and 
you will hear from me very soon through my counsel. I 
hoped to save trouble and ill-fcclinnr, but in this I have 
been disappointed. In the mean time I shall remain in llar« 
rifiburg." She bowed formally to Alana and the gentle- 
men, and was preparing to leave the room. 

''Stop, please," said Mr. Wade; "you can not be 
allowed to go. I took the trouble while in Harrisburg to 
inquire into your antecedents to a somewhat greater extent 
than you haye chosen to rcTcal them, I telegraphed this 
morning to Philadelphia for an officer who, I am disposed 
to think, knows something about you. He is in the hall, 
waiting the signal from me to enter, and see if you are the 
woman you are suspected to be. Should my suspicions be 
contirmed, he has a warrant for your arrest that he ob- 
tained this afternoon. I do not wish to be harsh with you. 
If there is anything you would like to say you can speak. 

While Mr. Wade was making these remarks the woman 
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gasped for breathy and clasped the back of a chair appar- 
ently to sare herself from fiilliog. Alana» seeing her dis- 
tress, went to her, and would haye supported her to the 
sofa ; but, rousing herself » Mrs. L'Estrange kept her off with 

a motion of her hand, while she turned to Mr, Wade even 
yet with a remniiuL ol hur duiiaiit manner. 

** You may cause mo a great deal of annoyance," she 
said. ** I have admitted that my life has been an evil one, 
and I do not deny that I am at this moment justly liable to 
arrest and imprisonment.'' 

You did deny it» just now," said Benham. 

^'The matter, howeyer, which it concerns you all to 
iuTestigate is not, it appears to me, my misdeeds, but 
whether or not I am the widow of Francis Honey wood. I 
have presented CTidenco to-night that ought to be sufficient 
to satisfy any reasonable minds that I am the woman I 
claim to be. Admitting that I have only partially suc- 
ceeded, admitting that I have barely raised the slightest 
presumption in your minds that I am that girl's mother, is 
it prudent, i^ it kind, not to me, but to her, to injure her 
through me by raising scandals about the woman who may 
be her mother ? I appeal to you, as a man of e^cporienoe 
and a lawyer, to say if I ha7e not at least established a possi- 
bility in my favor." She sat down as she finished speak* 
ing, apd looked with something of an imploring expression 
on her face at Mr. Wade. 

"You are certainly mistaken,'^ answered that gentle- 
man, '*in supposing that you have in the slightest degree 
convinced us that you are Mr. Iloneywood's widow. We 
are prepared to admit that you have established certain 
])oints relative to this yonnir ladv's mother, but von have 
failed altogether to make us believe that you are her 
mother. Who you are, I do not know — I have not even a 
suspicion ; but I have no doubt that we shall unravel the 
mystery, and exhibit you and your confederates in your 
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trae colors. As oae means of effecting this object I am 
going to haTO a detectiye officer take a look at yoJL^ He 
went to tbe door as he spoke these last words, and opened 

it. — **Come in, Mr. Josephs," he continued. 

Al the name, Mr3. L'Estrange covered her face with her 
hands, "vvhile Alana, feeling that this was a critical mo- 
ment in her exi tence, watched the proceedings with pale 
face and bated breath. 

Entering the room, Mr. Josephs made a how, and then 
his eyes roamed round the apartment for a moment, till 
they rested npon the cowering woman who was trembling 
with apprebensiony and who still kept her face covered. 
Walking to where she sat, be looked at ber fixedly for a 
moment, and then gently laid bis band on ber shonlder, 
while he gare a significant glance at Mr, Wade. 

" SiuLih Lammy," he said, very qiiietly, "I have a war- 
rant Tor your arrest on the charge of robbery. Get ready 
to go with me. There is a train for Philadelphia at 12.20.** 

"You arc mistaken,'* she exclaimed, though with a 
shaky voice, while she dropped her hands from her face 
and looked sqoarelyat the officer. "My name is L'Es- 
trange, and I am not guilty of any robbery for which I 
have not already been pnnisbed.** 

''Ob, come, now!*' said Mr. Josephs, losing bis bitb- 
erto qniet and respeotfnl tone, ''don't try that game with 
me. You're Sarah Lammy, alias 'Confidence Sal,' and 
, you arc the principal in the big diamond robbery at Smith, 
Lnkens & Werton's in Philadelphia, a little over a month 
ago. Why, Lord bless you ! yon and I are old friends. 
I'll treat you kindly, as you know. I'll telegraph for a 
section of a sleeping-car for yon, and yon'll wake np in 
Philadelphia none the worse for your journey." 

" Can't you stay here in the Tillage till morning ? Fm 
Tery tired. Tes, worse than tired ; I'm ill. There's a tar* 
em near here at which I can get a room.'* 
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•'Pm afiiud to trust you, Sarah— upon my life I am ! 

Yoa got away from mc once before just by abusing my 
kindness. While T sat all Dight and watched the door of 
your room, you got out of the window. No, you'll have to 
go to Philadelphia to-night." 

• * Can't you let her stay ? " interposed Alaua. * * She looks 
faint and weary. Surely she caa not escape from yoa ! '* 

All of which goes to show, miss, that you don't know 
* Confidence Sal 1 ' Why, Lord bleas yon, she ain't tired a 
bit ! She can make herself look as if she was jnst fagged out 
and ready to drop into the first grave that she might come 
across, when all the time she's as fresh as a four-year-old colt 
She ain't done any hard work to-day ; she never did any 
in her life ; and, as to being made sick by what's happened 
to her here to-night, she ain't the kind to take on about 
such a thin??. She'd tell you just as straightforward a 
story to-morrow, and with just as many particulars, all fit- 
ting into one another liko a first-class piece of cabinet- 
work, and never feel any more tired than if she had jost 
waked up out of a nine-hour nap. She's the sharpest one 
we've got— ain't you, Sal ? " 

Kot deigning to reply, the woman rose, and without a 
word prepared to follow the detective from the room. 

**I won't put the bracelets on you, Sarah," said the 
oflScer ; I guess I can manage without them, and it always 
goes against my grain to iron a woman. You mustn't 
think hard of me," he continued, in a lower voico, but 
still loud enough for all in the room to hear, **for not let- 
ting you stay at the tavern, but that business is business no 
one knows bettor than yourself." 

He turned when he had finished speaking, and with his 
prisoner left the room. 

^^She is well named," said Mr. Wade, emphatically, 
* Oonfidence Sal ! ' The atmosphexe seems to he clearer 
now that she is out of it" 
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« And yet I am sorry for her/' said A1aiia» in a low 
tone. **l know that she is not my mother, bat at one 

time my feelings got the better of my indj^ient, and I was 
Ycry near yielding my belief in spiLu vi ilic iitrung li^^ht 
that in the beginning shone upon licr in some incompre- 
hensible way, and revealed to me that she was an impostor. 
I seemed then to see her in all her inborn depravity and to 
perceive the laUity of her claim. But, for all that, I think 
I should linyo accepted her statements had I been alone." 

Yes/' rejoined Mr* Wade> an emotion has more in< 
flnence with a woman tiian a reason, and I, for one, am 
glad that it is so* Women who are in all things goy- 
emed by their intellects are rather dreary creatnrds, to my 
mind.'' 

*' But who can she be ? " inquired Alana. " She has in 
her possession papers that must at one lime at lea^t Iiave be- 
longed to my mother ; and then her knowledge of circum- 
stances that I know to be true, and her remarkable like- 
ness to me, are facts that it is difficult for us to explain." 

I shall make it my business to unravel the mystery," 
said Benham. I shall start for Montreal to-morrow. I 
shall telegraph this night to Messrs. Smart and Eaton, and 
I hope to follow np the clews I shall receive till the whole 
affair is made as plain as day. I shall go to the jail to- 
morrow and see what can be got ont of onr two prisoners." 

While he was speaking, Mr. Wade sat stroking his rans- 
tache, and looking from one to the otlier of his two com- 
panions in a knowing way, as though he Imd succeeded in 
solving a question that had been causing him some disturb- 
ance. When Benham had finished his remarks the old 
gentleman threw himself back in his chair, while a pleasant 
smile passed over his countenance. 

** I think I comprehend how matters stand," he said, in 
a reflective sort of a way, and withont addressing any one 
in particular, ''But I think, Alana, that yon onght to 
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hsre taken me into yonr confidence. Sorely I am an old 
enoagh friend for that I " 

"Yes!" sho exclaimed, **you are my second father." 
She came round to where he sat and, putting her arni.s 
around his neck, kissed his forehead. 1 should have told 
yon all very soon, hut there has not beeu time. It only 
happened this morning, and matters are still unsettled be- 
tween us." 

* * How unsettled ? I don't understand. " 

''John is an honorable man, and sprung from an hon* 
orable lineage, while I—" 

Tnt, tai tnt I intermpted Mr. Wade. What non- 
sense ! What difference does it make to him whether his 
lineage is honorable or not, or whether yours is base or 
not ? Would he be any worse a man if his grand fatlier 
had stolen a sheep ? Would you, my dear, be any better if 
your mother had been a paragon of all the virtues ? I ad- 
mit that tlie world in its narrow-mindedness would be 
very apt for a while to put on an air of virtuous indigna- 
tion, but tho moment it discovered that yon did not care 
for its opinion, and, abore all, that yon were snccessfnl, it 
would turn round and worship you— all of it, at least, 
except the envious. They would never forgive yon. If 
John Benbam loves yon, as I suppose he does — and he's a 
bigger fool than I take him to be if he doesn^t — ^yon have 
uo right to make him unhappy, provided you love him." 

Alana had gone back to her place at tlie table, and for a 
moment, after Mr. Wade had ceased speaking, she remained 
silent, apparently thinking profoundly of some engrossing 
subject. Then she rose, and, going to where Benham sat, 
she laid her hand on his shoulder. 

''John," she said, I will be your wife if you will take 



me." 



''God bless you, dear I'' he said, with emotion. ''I 
felt sure I shonld get you some day ; but for all that I 
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ahall not giye up my efforts to boIyo the mystery connected 
with that woman — '* 

" Good-night, Alana I interrupted Mr. Wade. " Qood* 

night, Benhatn. Yon are right ; stick to that. Fathom 
the whole iniquitous scheme to its utmost depths." 

Ho was gone, and the two lovers were again alono. 

"You arc going away," said Alaua; and from me," 
laying her head on his breast as she spoke. 

** Yea ; 1 shall go long before you are up." He placed 
his hands on her head, and pressed it against his heart. 

There is much to be done, hot with €K)d*8 help I shall do 
it, and so eflectnally, that you will never after hare any- 
thing to jtear from those wretches." 

** Do not go/' she pleaded ; " stay with me. Let them 
go their own way. They can not harm ns.** 

He smiled, remembering how diHereutly she had spoken 
only a couple of hours previously. 

"No, dear," he replied; **1 shall have to go. This 
specter must not have a chance of reappearing to trouble 
you. I shall try to lay it forever, and then — " 

** Well, then," she said, looking up into his face, and 
smiling happily— " then I shall be your wife." 

He bade her good-nighty and going to his office, which 
had a telegraphic connection, he sent dispatches to Messrs. 
Smart and Eaton, ho] ing to get answers before his depart- 
ure in the 8.30 trtan for Harrisbnrg, but requesting that 
replies might be also sent to him at his hotel in that 
city. He then paid a final visit to the forge, waked up his 
assistant, and gave him instructions relative to his duties 
during the ensuinc^ ton days, and then went to bed, in the 
hope of getting an hour or two of sleep before it was neces- 
sary for him to be up. Ho did not sleep much, but at nine 
o'clock he was in Harrisbni^, on his way to the Dauphin 
Oonnty Jail. 



i^'iLjuiz-uu by VjOOQle 



dCHAPTER XIX. 

Abbivikq at tbe jail, Benham's first object was to have 
an roterriew with the man who conld be most benefited 
by bis inflnence. There was not much that he conld do 

for Todd, who would certainly have to stand his trial for 
the homicide of Ins wife, and who would surelr receive a 
sentence of several years in the penitentiary. But against 
Johnson it would be difficult to prove any very Borious of- 
fense, though he hud no doubt that some punishment would 
be awarded on the evidence that he should give. If, how- 
ever, Johnson should exhibit a disposition to expose the 
conspiracy with which he was evidently connected, there 
was reason to believe that the district attorney wonld be 
disposed to deal gently with him* It was to him, therefore, 
that Benham decided to address himself more particularly, 
reserving Todd for any snbseqaent manipnlation that mig^t 
appear to bo necessary. 

Mr. Schwanger was not in an ef?pecially pood Iiumor 
when Benham sought an interview, for the i)urpose of get- 
ting authority to visit the prisoner. A man confined for 
some trifling offense had the night before committed sui- 
cide, under cironmstances that onght not to have existed 
in a well-goYcrned institution, such as was the Dauphin 
County Jail. As a consequence, Mr. Schwanger felt that 
he wonld be blamed by his superiors, and perhaps even 
deprived of his ofiioe. He was well acquainted with Ben- 
ham, and ordinarily would have been delighted to oblige 
his visitor in the manner desired, but now he felt that it 
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was necessary to be itniisttally strict ; so, Botwitbstanding 
Benham^s entreaties, he refused to allow him to see either 
Todd or Johnson withont an order from the district attor- 
ney, or one of the county commissioners. It was in vain 
that Benham pleaded urgency, and want of time to hunt 
up any one of the officials named. Mr. Schwanger was 
obduraic. All his i^enusylrania German blood was roused 
into obstinacy by the catastrophe tha"!; had occurred, and 
reason was for the time being dethroned. 

"It's no use talking, Mr. Benham," he said ; "I know 
yery well that yon won't kill either of the men, but who 
knows that one or both of them might not commit suicide 
the moment they saw you ?** 

"How can they ?" asked Benham, angrily. "I shall 
not give either of them a knife, or a pistol, or a dose of poi- 
son, and it is to be supposed that they are not allowed to 
retain a stock of those articles in their possession." 

'•'No, ni take my oath they haven't anything that 
would kill a mouse, much less a man." 

Then, how in the world are they going to commit sui- 
cide ? " 

'Tli tell yon : they might do it just by holding their 
breath, out of pnre spite. I knew a man do that once. 
Todd's a desperate fellow, and I wouldn't trust him a min* 
nte ; and as to Johnson, he's the smartest fellow that was 

ever in this jail. I shouldn't be surprised if he cotdd swal- 
low his tongue." 

"Swallow his tongue I What are you talking about ?" 

Exactly what I eay, Mr. Benham. I'm not a fool. 
When I say 'pwallow his tongue/ that's exactly what I 
mean, and if you don't understand how a man, when he 
wants to kill himself, swallows his tongue, so that it chokes 
him, it^s yonr fault, not mine." 

Well, never mind. I don't care anything about it. 
Where does Mr. Dayton live ? " 
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He liyefl on Front Street, jnat aboTe Market, bat he's 
not in town. He went to Carlisle this morning; early, and 
won't be back till this afternoon." 

Where will I find one of the connty oommissionem 

** You'll find one of them in Hummelstown, one in 
Highspire, and the other would be at his residence in Chest- 
nut Street, if he hadn't gone to liis brotlier's funeral, at 
Ileckert's Gap. You didn't know that Ohrifit. Mumma 
was dead, did you ? " 

'*No." 

'*Well, I thought you didn't, else yon wouldn't have 
asked where yon conld find Conrad. HowoTer, they^ be 
here with the coroner at eleyen o'clock, and then yon can 
see all three of them,'' 

** And, in the mean time, I'll miss the train for Phila- 
delphia at 11.30. I thought to find you a reasonable 
man ; on the contrary, a more blindly obstinate person 
it has never been my misfortune to encounter. Here are 
all three of the conspirators in custody, and you doing your 
utmost to — " 

'^All three!" exclaimed Mr. Schwanger, interrupting 
Benham. " Who's the other ? " 

Why, the woman, of conrse, who was here with them 
yesterday altenioon. Yon allowed her, a notorious crimi- 
nal, to see these men % and you refuse me, whose only ob- 
ject is the furtherance of the ends of justice.'' 
What I Mrs. L'Estraugo ? ? 
**Yes, Mrs. L'Estrange." 
** Who arrested her, and what for ? " 
**An offiror from Philadelphia took her through here 
early this morning from the Susquehanna Iron- Works, as 
she ha])peus to be the leading operator in the great dia- 
mond robbery at Philadelphia.'* 
Sarah Lammy ?" 

Yes ; otherwise ' Confidence Sal.' *' 
18 
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''And I had her here right in my reiy hands, and 
missed the chance of making five hundred dolhun by ar- 
resting her ! And then one of my prisoners hangs himself, 
and with a ro]>e, too. If he had done it with his shirt cut 

into strips, it wouldn't liave been so bad, for a jailer can't 
be expected to know that a man mcaus to kill himself, and 
forthwith take away liis shirt, and towel, and sheets, and. 
60 on. But, of course, the commifisioners will want to 
know how he got a ro^^e." 
"How did he get it?" 
How the devil should I know ? I suppose he brought 
it in with him. I had him seaiohed, but no rope was fonnd 
on Mm. Perhaps he had it sewed into the lining of his 
coat They're up to a!l sorts of tricks ; and now, to think 
that I should ha^e missed the reward for Sarah Lammy 1 
* That sticks in my oraw ; and, if it gets out that she was 
here and I didivt know her when there's a, full dcscnpUon 
of her hanging up in my offioo, I guess I'li never hear tho 
end of it." 

No, I don't think you ever will, especially when it is 
known that you allowed her to communicate freely with 
her fellow-conspirators." 

m tell you what it is, Mr. Benham. PU let you see 
them, Tou might make it .unpleasant for me before tho 
eommissioneis, but III trust to your generosiiy, and you 
may go up. Which one do you want to see first F 

Thanks. Ill have a little conversation with Johnson 
first I may not care to see Todd at ail*** 
*' Very well ; follow me." 

Mr. Sehwanger led the way from tho front building to 
the long extension in which tho cells for prisoners were 
situated. Arriving at the one that had been assigned to 
Johnson, and which was on the lower tier, he opened the 
iron grating in the door and looked within. 
Johnson I** he called. 
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There was no answer. 

JohnsoD m a loader roice. 
Sfcill there was no response. 

" I suppose he's goiio to sleep," ho said, taking his key 
and inserting it into the lock. ^' iVs astonishing how 
these fellows do bleep. Making up for lost time, I guess.*' 
He turned the key as he 8poke, but something in the re- 
sult appeared to disturb him, for he suddenly gave the 
door a push and opened it. 

« That's strange," he said, in a low voice. ** I certainly 
locked it last night, and now I find it unlocked." 

Hastily entering the cell, he looked around the narrow 
confines. There was no one in it but himsell *'By Hear- 
ens!'' he exclaimed, excitedly, ^'he's gone, and Tm a 
ruined man ! " 

He sat down on the one chair Ukil the cell contained, 
and, coTering his face with his hands, burst into tears. 

"Everything's gone wrong," he sobbed, **and now this 
thing finishes me for good." 

"Cheer up," said Benham, laying his hand on the 
man's shoulder. "I don't think this is your fault. He 
couldn't hare got out without collusion with one of the 
keepers, and therefore I can't see that you are to blame. 
You are not expected to watch individually every prisoner 
under your charge." 

That's true, but I'll bo held responsible. By Qeorge I 
I'll find out how he escaped, anyhow." 

He went out of the cell and blew a whistle, the sound 
of which resounded all through the ])rison, and in an in- 
stant the guards were assembled on the gallery in front of 
the cell that Johnson had occupied. 

Who had charge of this diyision last night and this 
morning ? " he inquired, surveying with no rery pleasant 
look the half a dozen men that stood in a row before 
him. 



Digitized by Google 



m 



ON THE SUSQUEHANNA. 



^'I had charge/' answered one of them^ '^nntil five 
o'clook this morning. 

**Did yon examine the cells hefore yon were relieved 

"Yes, sir. Everything wiid iight when I turned over 
the charge to Bell." 

**Well, everything's wrong now. The prisoner in 
Ko. 11 has escaped, and either you or Bell let him out. 
Where is Bell ? But already the others had discovered 
that Bell was not present, and no one knew where be was. 
Inquiry revealed the fact that he had not been seen since 
he relieved bis predecessor at five o'clock. 

"Search the jaQ!" ordered Mr. Scbwanger, afc last 
thoroughly aroused, altbongh knowing that it was too late 
for any good to be accomplished by seeking inside the 
prison. "Search tlie jail from top to bottom. They may 
not yet have left the building. — And you, Williams," ad- 
dressing one of the men, "go at once and notify the chief 
of police. Request him to telegraph to all the neighboring 
towns, above all to Philadelphia, and then come back here 
at once so as to be ready to make yonr report in writing, in 
time for me to submit it to the commissioners. I don't 
think they can blame me for this affair, anyway," turning 
to Benham, who had all along remained a silent spectator 
and listener of what was going on, and apparently expect- 
ing a consolatory answer. 

"No, Mr. Schwanger," said Benham, good-naturedly, 
"so far as I can see, you are not to blame for the treachery 
of one of your subordinates, and the consequent escape of 
one of your prisoners. I don't know anything, however, 
at present, that could be more unfortunate. He is a 
dangerous man — the most so of the whole gang." 

"And that gang consists of Todd, 'Confidence Sal,' 
and himself ? " 

"Yes, so far as we know definitely ; bat I am afraid 
some of the men employed at the Susquehanna Iron-Worka 
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him been inflitenoed by Jobnson and TodcL Tbey are both 
very specious rascals, and fully capable of imposing on the 

ayerage workiucu iq forges and mines. Yuu see how read- 
ily ho succeeded in corrupting your keeper." 

"He's one of the best talkers I ever knew, but he's 
nothing to * Confidence Sal/ or Mrs. LMvstrnnge, as she 
called herself yesterday. You never met her, did you ? " 

** Yes, I spent the evening with her, and was present 
when she was arrested by the Philadelphia detective." 

Without appearing to notice the look of astonishment 
on the jailer's face, he continned : 

''I suppose you have no objection to my seeing the 
other worthy ? " 

You can sec him certainly, if lie also hasn't escaped. 
Vm not sure of anything just now. Tve trusted these 
scoundrels too much, and, as to the keepers, the most of 
them are only a degree better than the prisoners, and somo 
of them are worse. I set out to tcacli myself, and as a con- 
seqnerioe 1 had a fool for my papil. I'll turn oyer a new 
leaf from this time on. I'll go down to Cherry Hill and 
get some lessons, and when I come back I'll role this jail 
with a rod of iron as sare as my name's Schwanger— 
if," he added in a low Toice, "the commissioners don't 
tnm me ont.'' 

Again he led the way, Benham following, and ascended 
a steep flight of jron steps that connected the lower with 
the upper tier of cells. Stopping in front of one of the 
doors that opened upon a narrow gallery, from which one 
could look up to the skylight and down to the first tier of 
cells, he opened the grating and looked in. 

Well, what's np now ? " inquired the occupant, com- 
ing to the grating and looking through it at his visitors. 

*^ Nothing, only here's a gentleman that wants to see 
yon for a few minutes.'* 

All right ; but he can see me a good deal better if 
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you'll open the door and let me come out into the light. 
A nice opinion he's likely to form of me, looking at me 
through this liole ! 

" I gnvss his opinion of you is pretty much made up 
already, and he's not likely to change it to your favor if 
you had all the electric lights between this and Halifax 
turned on to your face. " 

'^Oh !" exclaimed Todd, for the fizBt time getting a 
good look at his risitor and recognizing him, it's you, is 
it ? I cloQ*t M what you want with me/' he added^ sulk- 
ilj. ^^If it hadn't been for you, I wouldn't be here now." 

I am not so snre about that," replied Benham. ** I 
duu'L tliiiik you would have got away, and if I hadn't 
stopped you when I did you might not have been here, but 
you would quite certainly have been dangling by the neck 
from a tree on Peter's Mountain." 

Oh, you think so I Well, it's some satisfaction for me 
to he able to inform you that Pre more friends about the 
Susquehanna Iron-Works than you think for, and that if 
anybody dangled from a tree it might bare been you and 
not me." 

Benham looked around him, and diseoTering that the 

jailer hud gone off, doubtless to continue his demonstra- 
tions against the fugitives, he said : 

"I've not time to quarrel with you. You may find it 
to vour advantacre to bo honest with me. You are in a 
tight place. You'll be tried for robbery from the person, 
and for murder. Your best witnesses, your only ones, in 
fact, on the latter chaige, will be Miss Honeywood and 
myself." 

''And you both know that I didn't intend to kill my 
wife," 

"Tes, I think we do. Stilly youll get seyere enougli 

punishment, although you may not swing. Judge Wilkins 
has no mercy on fellows like you, and will give you the 
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fall extent of the law. But I thinks for all that, I can 
help yoQ. I think if yon will give me certain information 

that I have reason to believe is in your possession, the dis- 
trict attorney will consent to ignore the charge of robbery 
on which yon would get at least Ave years in addition to 
your other sentence." 

'*If that's all you got to oiler I'll hold my tongue. 
Tm one of those lamps that don't barn unless you fill it 
pretty full of oil. It doesn't make much difference to a 
man of my age whether he gets twenty or twenty-fiye years. 
If yon want me to tell yon anything, yon've got to get me 
out of this place.'' 

''That I can't do, and Fm free to admit that if I oonld 
I wouldn't. Ton're a great rascal, and yon stand a good 
chance now of getting your dcserU — you and yoiu" tiiister 
also.*' 

'* Who are you talkinsr about ? " 

** About your sister, barali Lammy. Yon didn't know 
that slic was arrested last night at Miss Honeywood's house, 
and that she is by this time safe in Moyamensing Prison f " 
You don't mean to tell me that 1 " 

" Yes, I do. She made the attempt, and a yery deter- 
mined and shrewd one it was, too, to pass herself off as Miss 
Honeywood's mother. She was exposed, and Josephs the 
detective, recognizing her as 'Confidence Sal,' who perpe- 
trated the late great diamond robbery in Philadelphia, ar- 
rested her." 

" So that job's done for ! "Well, it will disgrace Miss 
Honcywood more than it will any one else, for my sister is 
her mother, and Sarah Lammy, as you call her, is my sis- 
ter. Now you won't get anythin^:^ more out of me. So 
yon might as well take yourself off. You've got three of 
as in jaiL That oi^ht to satisfy yon, though yoa aint' 
safe yet by a long shot I " 

^'No, I don't, feel quite safe^ now that Johnson is oaf 
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" Johnson out 

**Ygb, be escaped early monung.*^ 

Escaped, and left me here f " 
''He went oU with one ol the keepers ; bribed him, I 
suppose." 

"And left mc here when he might just as well have 
taken mc along ! " lie disappeared from the grating, and 
Bonham could see him walking up and down his narrow 
cell, and hear him muttering wordd indicative of his anger 
at the neglect shown him. 

" I'll tell yon what it is/* said Todd, at last, coming 
again to the gratings " he's served me a dirty trick, and 
ril tell yon all I know abont him, at any rate, l^ow, come 
dose. He*s Tony Backett/' he continued, whispering into 
Benham's ear. " He's an escaped convict from Sing Sing^ 
and has fifteen years to serve there yet for robbing a hank, 
and they're looking for him for another bank-robbery, too. 
All he cares for is money, and he'll risk his life or liberty 
for that any day. It's my opinion that he's gone back to 
your part of the coiintry, and that you'd better go back too 
if you want to protect your own, and catch him." 
You think he has returned to the Works ?" 

"Yes, I'm sure he has. Now, youll do me a good 
turn on my trial^you and Miss Honeywood-*by telling 
the tmth, when you might, by a very small lie, get my 
neck stretehed ; and there's strong temptation, I know, for 
you to tell it and finish me at once. Many a one in your 
place would so fix things as to hang me, and not damage 
his conscience much either. But you ain't that sort. I'll 
do what I can for you to brinsr Tony to grief, for he's 
Fci v( (1 me a scurvy trick. I knew it was his plan to go 
right back to the Works and pick up what he could. 
There's good pickings in Miss Honey wood's house, and in 
yours, too, besides the safe in your office, where you keep 
the money for the payment of the men. Then he's bound 
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to be revenged on you for bringing bini here and prevent- 
ing the first plan ; so he'll set fire to your bouse just as 
like as not. ITc don't want to be bothered with women, 
so you needn't be afraid for Miss Honeywood. That was 
my idea about carrying her off, you know ; and that's 
nipped in the bud, I guess. I think you'd better go just as 
fast as yon can back to the Works^ for it^s mj opinion he'll 
make things brisk np there by to-morxow il he has his 
way. I won't tell yon anything abont my sister. She's 
always been square with me^ hnt Tony's a dirty dog, and 
ril be even with him if I can.'* 

Benhaiii listened to this speech with r.ipt aUention. 
What was he to do ? To go to Montreal, with all that he 
held dear on earth exposed to the attacks of a rnffiaD, was 
not to be thought of ; and yet ho was by no means certain 
that Todd was not lying for the purpose of preventing 
further inquiries being made in the direction of his sister 
and her schemes. Apparently his better plan would he to 
return to the Works, and. preparing for Mr. Tony Backett 
and his associates, await further derelopments. Or, better 
still, if the necessary information could be obtained from 
Todd, prevent them. One thing was clear to him, and 
that was that tliere was sufficient danger to make it inex- 
pedient for him to go to ^rontrcal. 

" I guess 1 can tell you just about where Tony is now," 
said Todd, resuming his revelations after having observed 
the interest they had excited in Benham, '^and if yon 
choose yon can nab him before he has a chance to start 
things. He's mighty sharp, though, and you've got to 
work against him with all the sense you've got, for he 
calculates exactly how his adversary will act in every pos- 
sible case. The only way you can beat him is by not let- 
ting him know that you're about. Get him off the track 
as far as you're concerned, for you're the only one he's 
afraid of." 
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Benham again thought of what the maa had told him. 
Apparently he was sincere ; hut, then, much ohscrvation 
had taught him that such scoundrels as Todd were always 
apparently sincere when they have an end to accomplish hj 
hjpocrisy. lie could not quite make up his mind whether 
. the fellow's ob?ions desire to have him retnm to the Works 
was due to the wish to saTe his sister from further iuTesti- 
gation, or to a feeling of reTenge against Baokett, and a 
consequent solicitude to secure the destruction of that per- 
son. He rca.soncd, however, that no great delay could 
ensue from the postponement of his visit to Philadelphia 
and Montreal for a few days, whereas, if he were ahsent, 
and Eackett should make a foray on the Works, the con- 
sequences would be in the highest degree direful. 

"Til trust you, Todd," he said, at last. **Give me all 
the information yon can, and I'll act upon it, belieying 
you to hare told me the truth.^ 

''I suppose, when it suits me, I can lie like other peo- 
ple," answered Todd, with a smile, intended to cipress 
frankness, "but this time it suits me to tell the truth. I 
know the country between Peter's and Berry's Mountains 
as well as if I had been born there and lived there all my 
life, for you see I made it my business, having little plans 
of my own, to study it. You'd better make notes of what 
I'm going to tell you, for, if you were to forget a single 
poinl^ you'd miss the place." 

"Haven't you pretty nearly got through with your 
talk ? " broke in Mr. Schwanger, coming up the steps and 
beginning to speak ere he had got to the top. "I*m ex- 
pecting the commissioners here now in hOt an hour, and I 
wouldn't like tlicm to see you talking to a prisoner." 

Benliam went forward to meet hiro. 

"Todd is going to give me some very important infor- 
mation," he said, that is entirely in the interest of law 
and order. I have no objections to the commissioner? 
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being made acquainted with the fact. Howeyer, it is not 
likely that it will take him more than a lew minuleij lo 
finish.** 

*'Very well, I'll leave you alone. There's nothing to 
bo found of Johnson or Bell. Williams reports that two 
men like them were seen by a policeman at half-past fiye 
this morning going toward the railroad. I've telegraphed 
to Philadelphia, but thej probably took the Chicago ex- 
press that passes here at 0.45, in which case they were in 
Philadelphia before we discoTcred their escape. Pd baye 
giyen a tbonsand dollars rather than baye had that fel- 
low get away." 

''So would I," said Beuham, returning to the cell, 
**and ten times that and again ten times if I had it.'* 

''Now," resumed Todd, "to 6ud Tony, all you've got 
to do is to return to the Work*', but to go back at night, 
and let no one — not a soul, if jou can help it — know that 
you're there. Tony will baye assistance, and his spies will 
teU him all your moyements. I shouldn't wonder if they 
are on yonr track now. His place is not the one on 
Berry's Mountain. We took that for a special purpose 
that fell through. It's on the south fork of Powell's 
Greek, just where it makes a bend to tbe north to empty 
into the main stream, and not more than two iiundred 
yards from the junction on the east bank. There's some- 
thing of a hill there, and the creek winds round it, hugging 
it ]>retty close. Half-way up this hill is Tony's house, or 
ratlier, hut. It's built of stones and logs, and I guess was 
put up by the lime or charcoal burners when they were 
working at that place. You can't see it from tbe creek, 
for it's well concealed by a big spur that comes out of tbe 
bill right there. Tbe best way for you to catch Touy 
would be for you to come down on bim from tbe top of 
the biU rather than up from the creek. Tou'd better, if 
you follow this plan, stick to the road that, coming from 
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Banphin, crosses Peter's Moaatain, and reaches the ralley 
just to the west of the Big Swamp. Then keep on the 
roady crossing Powell's Greek at Hoffman's, and keeping 

along the north bank till you come to a road that starts 
irum a grist-mill. Don't take that road, but continue on 
along the creek till you reach a saw-mill. There ynn will 
find a road running almost due east. Follow it till you 
strike the south edge of the hill. Then you will be not 
far from Tony's place. Yon can go up the hill and strike 
him from aboye.*' 

'^That^s all clear and very precise,'' said Benbam. 
« Ptc got it all down here, and I shall act upon it within 
forty-eight hours. I know the country thoroughly, and 
shall have no trouble in catching your friend if he is where 
yon think he is. I need not say/' ho continued, "that if 
you are true in this matter it shall not be to your disadvan- 
tage. I am not able to promise anything beyond my good 
will, and I think that of my friends, and that it will he ex- 
erted to obtain such an amelioration of your punishment as 
may not be inconsistent with the demands of justice." 

With these words he left the gallery, and after a word 
of thanks to Mr. Schwanger repaured to his hotel. Here he 
found dispatches awaiting him from Messrs. Smart and 
Eaton. Both gentlemen confirmed the statements of Mrs. 
L'Estrange, or Sarah Lammy, relatiye to the late Mr. 
Honey wood's marriage, and informed him that affidaTits to 
that efTcct would bo immediately forwarded to Mr. Wade, aiS 
Beuham had requested. 
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Benham was stronp^ly impressed with the truth of 
Todd's statements, and of the Yalae of tilie information he 
hadreoeiyed from that worthy, and an incident that occnrred 
while he was in the act of reading the telegrams sent by 
Messrs. Smart and Eaton tended still farther to increase his 
confidence in Todd's good f^ith. He was standing at the 
counter of the hotcl-oflBce witli the telegrams in his hand, 
having just had them given to him by tlie clerk, when, hap- 
pen in to raise his eyes, he saw a man standing at the other 
end of the counter and rofrnrding him very attentively. At 
ordinary times the circumstance would not have attracted 
his attention. He knew a great many people, and a still 
greater nnmber knew him by sight at least. Besides, Ben- 
ham was a striking-looking man, and was snre to he stared 
at more or less whereyer he might go. Bnt now his mind 
was so fnlly occupied with what Todd had told him that 
be determined to keep his eyes on the man. The idea that 
he might be watched by spies in the interest of the escaped 
prisoner, that liad been suggested by Todd, occurred to 
him very forcibly. lie therefore gave the man a good, 
steady look so as to get a notion of his appearance that 
would not be likely to fade out of his memory, and then ho 
proceeded to read the telegrams. Each was long for a tele- 
gnun, and of course of great interest to him, establishing 
the fact as it did that Mr. Honeywood had been lawfully 
although perhaps fraadnlently married. For himself per- 
sonally he cared nothing about the matter. Indeed, his 
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lo?e and admiretion for Alsna wore so great that no extent 
of parental degradation wonld have diminished those emo- 
tions in the slightest degree. In fact, so far as he conld 

determine Irom the analysis of his thoughts, imperfect as 
it was that he could niaku uiidcr tlio circiimstauccs, he was 
inclined to think that ho should, if possible, love her all 
the more for any ignoble origin that she might have had, 
and that he would feel happier in his love. 

He was engaged with his telegrams, and had forgotten 
all about the man that had stared at him bo fixedly from 
the other end of the counter, wpea suddenly he felt a 
slight cooling sensation on the back of his neck as thongh 
some one was breathing on it Without moving his head 
he tnmed his ejes in the direction of a mirror that was 
nearly opposite to hinr, and there saw that the man was Tery 
calmly looking over his shoulder while pretending to light 
a cigar with a match, and was cndcuvunng to read the 
writing on the paper before him. 

Benham'8 first impulse was to turn and seize the man, 
and to give him a lesson in decency in the shape of a good 
shaking or a sound box on the side of his head, but a mo- 
ment's reflection was sufficient to convince him that pol- 
icy required that a different course should be followed. 
Without, therefore, letting the fellow see that he had been 
observed, he folded up the dispatches and putting them 
into his pocket inquired of the clerk in a loud voice when 
the next train started for Philadelphia. 

The accommodation-train goes in half an hour," he 
answered. It's made up here. It's as tiresome almost as 
a canal-boat, for it stop?? at every station." 

** Yes, but I'm in a hurry to get to Philadelphia. It*8 
now eleven o'clock. 1*11 have time to see a gentleman on 
business, and I'll be in Philadelphia by five o'clock this 
evening." 

While this conversation was going on, Benham had 
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glanced eTcry now and then at the man who he was now 
sure was a spy, and perceived with satisfaction that he was 
eagerly listening to what was being said. He congratulated 
himself on his forbearance in not having given him a casti- 
gation, and then went a short distance to the office of a 
prominent coal-dealer, with whom he had a hnsiness trans* 
action to consummate, leaying directions with the clerk 
for his yalise to be sent to the station in time for the 
11.30 train. 

Promptly at fiye minutes before the time for the start- 
ing of the train, Benham was at the station. He glanced 
around him as he entered the ticket-ollice, and was not at 
all surprised to discover, looking over the piles of books 
kept by the newsman, the identical person who had 
already shown so marked a desire to pry into his alfairs. 
Eenham stepped up to the little window out of which the 
ticket agent was looking, and in a loud voice, intended to 
reach the spy, asked for a ticket for Philadelphia. Then 
'he entered the car of the train that was standing on the 
track, and, seating himself at a window, looked out. The 
man was there, on the platform, having evidently kept 
Benham in sight till he had seen him on the train and ap- 
parently bound for Philadelphia. As the train moved out 
of the station, Benham saw that the man turned and 
walked rapidly away in the direction of Market Street. 

Benham had selected an accommodation-train purposely, 
with the object of leaving it at Middletowu, the first sta- 
tion after Highspire, at which it stopped, and the nearest 
one at which he would bo able to hire a conveyance to take 
him, by a somewhat roundabout road, back to the Susque- 
hanna Iron- Works. He was well acqfuainted with the coun- 
try, and it was his intention to drive through the roads to 
the east of Harrisburg, to Dauphin, a station on the North- 
ern Central luiilro;!;]. uiid then, takinc; a late traiu, arnve 
at the Works somewhere in the middle of the night, trust- 
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ing to chance and good management to escape observa- 
tion. 

ArriTing at Middletown, he had no difficulty in hiring 
a buggy, a pair of horses, and a driver; and, m less than 
one hour, wa- on his way to Linglestown, at which place 
he proposed to take dinner, and to stop till tlio (lay was ro 
far advanced as to allow of his reaching Daaphin, where he 
was well known, after nightfall. 

As a boy, he had frequently traTersed the fertile fields 
in the sonthem and eastern parts of Danphin Gonntj^ 
shooting quails— or partridges^ as they are there called— 
and had many a time eaten and drunk at Mrs. Schnpp's 
tavern. The good woman had known him well ten years 
ago, but he hoped that, with the lapse of time, he had be- 
come 80 changed, and her eyes so old, that she would not 
iccogiiize him. For she was a famous gossip, and Lingles- 
town was Tery near the base of the First Mountain, one of 
the ranges of which Peter's Mountain was another of tlie 
group, and it was not at all improbable that Johnson, or 
some of his gang, might be prowling about the virinifcy, 
and lilcely at any moment to take advantage of Mrs. 
Schupp's hospitality. Besides, the rich farmers in the 
Ticinity offered tempting baits for marauders such as 
they, and had already suffered from masked desperadoes, 
who, now that his attention was directed to the matter, 
Benham had no doubt were under Johnson's command. 
They could very easily make their headquarters ou the 
north side of Peter's Mountain, and, coming down through 
Hcckort'ri Gap and Manada Gap, prey on the inhabitantR 
of the country between the mountains and the Swatara 
Creek, without any great fear of being caught. 

It was near two o'clock when Benham droTe up in front 
of the *^ Hoofnagle House," by which name Mrs. Sohupp's 
hostelry was known. While the driver took the horses 
round to the stable behind the house, Benham entered the 
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large apartment that served as atting-ioom, bar-room^ and 

office, and inquired of the young woman sitting there, and 
knitting a stocking, whether or not he could obtain refresh- 
ment for men and horses. 

Dinner's over two hours arro," answered the damsel, 
without raising her eyes or ceasing her occapatioD, ''and 
motlier's gone down to Scbwenkf elder's.'' 

I'd jnst as soon you'd get me and mj driver some- 
thing to eat as have ypnr mother get it,*' 

''Wonld you ? But you see it isn't as you like," still 
not stopping her task, or looking at him. 

'^No, it's as you like. Now, I know you've got a nice 
chicken, and some new-laid eggs, and fresh bread and but- 
ter, and some big potatoes in the spring-house, and in that 
cupboard." 

"Sakes alive ! how did you know all that ?" exclaimed 
the girl, dropping her work, and for the lirst time conde- 
scending to look at her visitor. 

Oh I I guessed as much," answered Benham, smiling. 
** Perhaps," he added, with a view of getting as far as possi- 
ble into the good graces of the young woman, I've been 
here before." 

^'I shouldn't wonder. That's what frightened me. 
How do I know that you ain't one of those masked robbers 
that drive round the counti*y in the dayLiinc to liuut for 
good places to rob, and then come down at night and do 
the work ? " 

** I don't look like a robber, do I ? " 

"Well, I don't know about that," answered the girl, 
still looking somewhat frightened, but evidently acquiring 
confidence. ''They say they're just as good-looking as 
Other men. Mrs. Schwenkfelder saw one of them last 
night, though she was half dead with the scare." 
- Was Mrs. Schwenkfelder robbed last night ? " 

Why, goodness gracious I Didn't you know that ? 
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Of conrae she was. All the spoons that her gieat-grand- 
mother broaght from Germany more than a hundred years 
ago, and a cream- jug, that she wouldn't hare taken a thon- 

8aDd dollars for. For it had once belonged to Martin 
Luther's wife's mother, so iliey ^ay y thougli," witii a con- 
temptuous toss of the head, **I don't believe them stories 
much. Two hundred dollars in gold," going on with her 
recital, that they'd had ever since long before the war, 
and that they kept when they might haye got more than 
two for one for it, and a thonsand^dollar bond» to say noth- 
ing of a piece of silk, that she meant to haTe made up next 
week, in time for the meeting of the classis in Hamsbaig.^' 
How she did talk^ after being fairly roused I thought 
Benham. Evidently she was a chip of the old block. He 
recollected bcr as a yellow-haired child running about the 
one long street in bare legs and feet through week-daycs, 
and on Sundays npi^onring iu all the glory of sky-blue 
mousseline do lainc Lniumed with red bows, and a but that 
shone with all the colors of the rainbow. But that was ten 
years ago, when she was eight years old, and answered to 
the name of "Very," which was short for Veronica. 

" Ton'U let me have that chicken and the other thhiga 
now, won't yon, Miss Schnpp ?" he smd^ taking a seat as 
though he Intended to stay whether she did or not If I 
were a robber, it isn't likely Pd ask yon for anything. I'd 
tic your feet to that chair and help myself." 

*'0 Lord!" she exclaimed, jumping up from the 
rocking-chair that she had kept vigorously iu motion all 
through the interriow. ''That's just what they did to 
Mrs. Sch wen kf elder, and old Mrs. Sloterbach who was in 
the house, having come over from Wormelsdorf on a Tisit. 
She's eighty-nine, and she goes all around the country 
visiting her friends jnst as if she might be only nineteen. 
Mrs. Schwenkfelder saw the face of one of the men as he 
bent oTcr her to tie her. He was a tall man^ about your 
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height, I guess, and as broad-shouldered as jou, only he 
Tvorc dark clothes while yours are light, rather, lie had a 
piece of black cloth over his face with holes cut for his eyes. 
While he was tying her, the cloth slipped ofT, and then she 
saw his face, all covered with a thick black beard, and with 
only two front teeth, one on each side of his mouth, just 
like, as old Mrs. Sloterbach said, as though they were mile- 
stones. Yes, rU-give joa something to eat," proceeding as 
she spoke to set the tahle, and she sajs she'd know him 
again if she was to see him a hundred years from now.'* 

"Pm quite sure of it. That's a good girl. Kow, 
Very, my dear, bo a^ quick as you can, please, and — " 

**How do know my name is Very?" Rhe asked, 
smiling at last, and showing a pretty set of teeth. "Are 
you acquainted about here ? 

T Tised to come out here to hunt. Many a partridge 
Fto killed in Jake Hoofnagle's fields over there by Pazton 
Creek, and your mother has cooked them for me, too.'* 

''I wonder who you are ? May be you're one of them 
Albright boys from Manada Furnace. Only they're more 
stuck uj) ihaii you are. If you wouldn't mind a cold 
snack, there's a nice cold roast chicken in the spring-house, 
and a bit of hogVhcad cheese that George Kraus, who took 
tea with us last night, said couldn't be beat in Lebanon 
County. He's from Myerstown, in Lebanon County, and 
he just thinks we people in Dauphin don't know any- 
thing about housekeeping. But I guess we took him 
down a peg or two before he left, for he had to admit that 
our apple-butter was better than what his own mother 
could make, and she took the prize at the agricultural fair 
at Lancaster last year." 

**By all means give us the cold chicken and the hogV 
head cheese," said Benharn, as soon as Miss Veronica's 
breath had given out, and she was forced to stop to give 
her lungs a chance to recuperate. 
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''Yes, it win save you Iwlf an how's time»Igne8By and 
then rn make yon some tea or ooffeOt wbicheyer you like. 
There's a cold appk-pie, too.** 

" I shall dine like a king, and 111 take tea instead of 
coffee. I say, Very I " 

**Well, wliat is it ? I don't mind your calling me 
Very, because you began ton years ago," she went on, not 
waiting for an answer. '^But when I was at scliool at 
Litiz — and Tve only been home since June — everybody 
called me Veronica. The sisters thought Very was undig- 
nified.'' 

I wish you'd tell me something more about the rob- 
bery last night** 

''Ob, ni toll you all I know, and that's as much as any 
one knows, I guess. It was about one o'clock this morn- 
ing when it took place. Four men were in it, all with 
their faces covered with black cloth just like the one that 
Mrs. Sch wen kf elder saw. They didn't do any harm to 
any one except to tiu them to chairs. Mr. Schwenkfelder 
is in Philadelphia ; at least he was, but I guess he came 
back by the first train after he got his wife's telegram. 
Mother went down there as soon as she beard about it, and 
she hasn't got back yet, but Mr. Heydecker, our pastor, 
came by here an hour ago and gave me all the particulars.** 

"Did he tell you what kind of looking men they 
were?" 

"Tes, one, the one that had the cloth fall from his 

face, was very tall, six feet five at least, so Mr. IIey<lrcker 
said, but the others were rather undersized. The tall one 
was the leader, and one of the men he called George ; by 
mistake, I guess, for he swore awfully jnst after lie did it. 
After they had got all the silver and money and bonds 
they could lay their hands on, they went for something to 
cat, and sat down at the table and had a good supper. 
Then they went away, and this morning, when the hired 
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man came to the house, he fonnd the two ladiee still tied 
to their chairs.*' 

''Is that the onlj robbery that's been committed about 
here?" 

Oh, no! There have been half a dozen more during 
the last two weeks, and there are several detectives at 
work trying to find the robbers. Bat so far they haven't 
discovered a trace of them. One thing's very certain — 
they don't live near here. All the country this side of 
the mountain's been gone over.'* 

By this time the table was set and the eatables placed on 
it in tempting array, and Miss Veronica, going to the hack 
door, called the driyer to come in and partake, which he did 
with m appetite almost as great as that that Benham was 
exhibiting. Neyer had chicken and hog's-head cheese tasted 
better Lliaii they did now ; the bread was fresh and light, 
the butter sweet, and, if the tea might have been better, the 
delicious cream that Miss Schupp poured into it with a 
lavish hand gave it a. flavor of its own that more than 
compensated for original deficiencies. 

Then the horses were again hitched into the bnggy, and 
Benham prepared to resnme his journey. It was then 
about three o'clock, and he had at least ten miles to go, 
the greater part of the distance being over two ranges of 
monntains, and by not a very good road. However, he 
did not desire to get to Dauphin much before the pas- 
sage of the train thui was due at the works at 11.30. 
That was a freiglit- train, but there was always a passenger- 
car attached to the rear end of it, and it rarely carried 
more than two or three persons. 

**1 do wonder who you are," said Miss Schupp, in her 
most insinuating voice. ^'Ma'll be here now in half an 
hour, and she'll ask me who's been here, and I won't be 
able to tell her." 

Well, tell me," said Benham, smiling, ^'how mnch I 
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am indebted lor the deHcioos repast you've giTeii xa, and 
the feed for the horses, and anything else that comes tmder 
the heading of food for man and beast, and then, if yon'H 
premise not to tell anybody bat yonr mother, I'll send you 
word this day week who I am.'* 

suppose two dullars will cover every thing ; but it'a 
ridiculous, the idea of waiting a week to know who you 
arc I I shaMvt care anything about it by that time. I sus- 
pect you're one of them detectives looking for the robbers. 
Yes, that's it I .Oh, I'm sure, from your face ! Well, to 
think that I was such a fool as not to see it the moment 
you came in.'* 

** You're a good guesser. Very. Yes, you've hit it I'm 
looking for the robbers. Giro my love to your mother 
•^he handed her a two-dolhir note as he spoke-<*^'and 
tell her that she couldn't have treated me better than 
you have. The Hoofnagle House lias never been better 
kept than it is now, not even when your father was 
alive. Good-by I 1*11 let you know when I find tlio rob- 
bers." 

The buggy drove up to the door as he spoke, and he 
got into it. 

''I half belieye you're fooling me/' she said, with a lit- 
tle laugh. There's to be an apple-butter boiling here to- 
night, and there'll be lots of fun. You'd better stay, and 
then you can give your messages to ma yourself. Miss 
Maclay and her brother are coming from Ilarrisburg, and 
lots of ladies and gentlemen from Hnmmelstown and 
iMaiiadaviile. May be, if you'll stay, you'll get a chance to 
catch the robbers." 

''No, the inducements are stron^r, but I shall have to 
tear myself away. Good-by!*' The driver touciicd the 
horses with his whip, they sprang forward, and Miss 
Schnpp, watching the retreating yehicle till it had passed 
the Winebrennarian church, re-entered the house, and b^ 
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took keiself to the occnpation of knitUog^ that Benbam'a 
arriTal had intorraptod. 

As to Benham, the intelligence giyen him by MisB 
Schnpp was well oalonlaied to fill his mind with anxiety 
and fear. He had now no doubt whateTer that Todd's story 
was not only true, but that that worthy had not rerealed 
the one half of what he knew. He had told enongh to 
lead, if lundcntly acted u]K)n, to the discomfiture of Jolin- 
Bon, or lifickctt, as he shuuld now be called, but nothing 
more. A regularly organized gang of desperadoes existed, 
and the headquarters were in the immediate vicinity of 
the Susquehanna Iron- Works. As nsoal with such bauds, 
they had not attacked the homes or property of those liT- 
ing near them, bnt had confined their depredations to the 
residents of more distant localities. Donbtiess, however, 
as they exhausted the reTennes of the well*to-do people 
living on the fertile plains south of the mountains, they 
would turn their attention to the no less wealthy inhab- 
itants of the valleys, and especially to the Subtiuchanna 
Iron- Works, upon which they had no doubt long been 
casting covetous eyes. 

It was not likely, he thought, that they would come 
down on the Works that night, and even if they did, highly 
improbable that their attempt would be made before mid- 
night, by which time he would be at home, and in a 
measure prepared for them. Still, the idea of the danger to 
Whioh hu mother and Alana were exposed caused him a 
greator degree of uneasiness than he had experienced for 
many a long duj. 

As they drove along over the country road that r:in 
almost due north from Linglesfcown, and that had almost 
from thft start begun to rise in its ascont of the First 
Mounti^m^ bo began to lay out his plans for effecting the 
capture or destrnetion of Backett^s band. In the first 
place, his presence at the Works most be known to none 
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bat those upon whom he oould depend^ with absolute con* 
fidence in their integrity and eihcienoy. In his own house 
he intended that he would, if poesibley let no one except 
his mother know of his return. ^ He did not know to what 
extent, if any, the workmen had been tampered with, and^ 
as the two women-servants of his establishment had ac- 
quaintances among them^ he deemed it eijHidieiit tu keep 
them in ignorauce of his whereabouts. 

As to Alaua, lie was in doubt, for a long time, how to 
act toward her in the matter. At first he thought be 
would take her into his confidence ; then, as some weighty 
objection to that procedure suggested itself to him, he de- 
termined not to leTeal his return to her. Then, again, hia 
inclinations would get the better of him, and he would 
decide that it would be unkind to her and to himself not 
to acquaint her with the fact of his presence at the Works. 
Besides, he argued, she was endowed with good sense, of 
the kind genei-ally known as common" — though why it 
should be called so is a mystery, seeing that it is com- 
paratively rarely met with — and that her advice as to the 
methods to be adopted for defense and attack would be 
yalnable. Finally, however, he arrived at the conclusion 
that it would be better, upon the whole, to keep her in 
ignorance of his return. The circumstances that turned 
the scale in fivor of this conclusion were the facts that 
she had already suffered great anxiety and distress through 
these people ; that she now believed that her trials, so far as 
they wxre concerned, were nearly at an end : and that to 
re-excite her fears would be to run the risk of making her 
seriously ill, especially as the matter was one iiiat it might 
take several days to bring to a satisfactory termination. 

Scarcely of less importance was the consideration of the 
effect that the knowledge that she was suffering would pro- 
duce upon him, and the disturbance in his natural equi- 
librium that would thereby be produced. In dealing with 
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Bach fiooimdzels as Baokett, it was indispenaable tliafc be 
should hare all his wits about him^ for theie was no doubt 
that he would hare to nse them. Now, if he were to be 

subjected to the influence of the knowledge that Akua 
was alarmed for his or her own safety, he knew himself 
well enough to be conscious of the fact that his mind 
would not work with that degree of disiiasaiouateness that 
was requisite for the success of the campaign upon, which 
he was about to enter, ^o, she must know nothing of his 
arrival and stay at the Works till there was no doubt of 
the discomfiture of his and her antagonists. 

This question ^ttled^ he gave himself no farther anx« 
iety on the suhject of the detailed plan of procedure^ except 
that he determined tbat he would, the first thing in the 
morning, send for Dr. Amdelland discuss with him tlio tao- 
iics to be employed. There were several employes wliom he 
intended to take into his confidence, and who would consti- 
tute his attacking and defensive ])arties. This much he 
could settle now ; the rest must be arranged after a fuller 
knowledge of tbe oireumstances than was now in his pos* 
session. 

Up to this time he had made no effort to engage his 
drirer in conversation. The man was a big, lumbering 
fellow, with the peculiar Pennsjlyania-German build and 

cast of features constantly encountered in the middle part 
of the State, and with a like degree of mental stolidity to 
that possessed by his type in general. Like the rest of his 
kind he tallsed English, and without any notable peculiar- 
ity. Forty years before it was very different. Then there 
were many, OTen among the young of those living in the 
region in question, who either did not speak any other lan- 
guage than their peculiar paiois, or, if they did speak Eng- 
lish, did it with an accent that at once rcTealed their ori- 
gin. At that time a large edition of the laws passed by 
the Legislature was printed in the German language. 
18 
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Eren High offices were filled by persons whose knowledge 

of the predominant language of the country was so imper- ' 
feci that they were unable to obtaui a clear idea, even if 
they had not been naturally stupid, of the matters sub- 
mitted for their ofTicial action. 

Thus, upon one occasion, a case of great importance 
was being argued at Harrisburg before a full bench, com- 
posed of the chief judge and two associate judges, who, 
strange to tsajf were not required to be lawyers. Indeed, if 
I am not mistaken, it was expresslj provided by law that 
they should not be lawyers. The chief judge gave great 
attention to the case, and at the conclusion of the speeches 
of the lawyers announced his decision. It was observed 
that one of the associates, an old Daupliin County Penn- 
gjhania German, was very diligently, apparently, taking 
Toluminous notes upon sheet after sheet of paper, and the 
chief jnclfre, a recent appointment, thinlvinpr to find a con- 
firmation o£ the views bo bad expressed, turned to him and 
said : 

''I should like to hear my learned brother's opinion 
upon the points involved." 
"Vatvasdat?** 

" Observing that you have taken full notes of the case, 
it would be a satisfaction to receive your views." 

** Vat, dem ? " i>ointing to the sheets of paper. 

"Yes, your uuies." 

** Ah, mein Gott ! dem ist nicht notes. I vas only 
drawing a cow." 

Whether the driver, whose name was originally Schnei- 
der, but who was now called Snyder, was mentally '^draw« 
ing a cow or not, Benham soon discovered that he appar* 
ently had no idea on any subject, for he found it impossible 
to get a word out of him except "yes or " no," and even 
those monosyllables he generally dispensed with by substi- 
tuting for them a nod or a shake of his head. He there- 
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fore ceased trying to draw him into conversation, and, 
trusting to his own knowledge of the rririon of country 
through which they were passing, lighted a cigar, and 
allowed his taciturn companion to indulge in such reflec- 
tions as his dull bxain was able to suggest. 

They bad now leaobed the summit of tbe First Mount- 
ain without meeting a living souL The road was rooky 
and ran through a dense growth of timber ; but Mr. Sny- 
der, whateyer his degree of sociability^ was a good driTer^ 
and gave his attention to his horses with an cflBciency that 
argued strongly in favor of his fuitlilulncss to the duties of 
the position in life to which ho had been called. Descend- 
ing the north Hide of the mountain, they cru^st d Fishing 
Creek, and then the ralloy between the First and Second 
Mountains, and then the ascent of the Second Mountain 
was begun. The road over the First Mountain had not been 
a bad one, although sufficiently rugged, but now they found 
that there was no road except such as had been made by 
wood-GutterSy and that some care was required to keep in the 
right direction. Occasionally a wrong turn was made, but 
Snyder very soon detected the error and got back to the road 
that was a little bettor marked than any other, and that led 
almost duo north over the ridge. The descent of the Sec- 
ond ^lountain wfi^ not a matter of much difiicultv, and 
ere long Stony Creek was reached. Here there was a well- 
kept country road that ran along the creek, crossing and 
recrossing it almost every hundred yards. It was weU that 
the difficulties of the Journey were in the main sur- 
mounted, for when they struck the creek it was quite dark, 
and trarel oyer such a road a? the one they had followed 
OTer the Second Mountain would have been impossible. 
Turning to the west, they skirted along the base of the 
mountain and on the banks of Stony Creek, till at about 
nine o'clock Benham found himself entering the precincts 
of the borough of Dau|)hia. It would be two hours and a 
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half before the train that he had contemplated taking 
would be due. What to do with himself in the mierral he 
did not know. Suddenly an idea struck him. 

Are your hoiseB freah f he asked the dri?er. 

Yes." 

'*li^a abont six miles farther to where I want to go* 
Can yon diive me there f 
"Yee." 

How much more shall I give you f 
"Three dollars.*' 

Very well, then ; go on through Dauphin. Follow the 
road alonj^ the Sui>quehanna till you turn the point of 
Pctcr\s Mountain. Then take the right-hand fork, and in 
five minutes afterward you will be at the- Works. Yoa can 
do it in an hour." 

No reply was made to this, and, without further conrei^ 
satioDy within the hoar the light at the nulwajHstation was 
in dght 

"Now," said Benham, when they had aniyed within a 
hundred yards of the station, the road here running close 

to the railway, ''stop here, for I prefer to do the rest of 

the distance on foot. Ilere's your hire, ' banding him as 
he spoke the sum agreed upon, and here are five dollars 
for yourself.** 

The man took the money, but said not a word in ac- 
knowledgment of the gift, except something that sounded 
like "All right" Then, Benham haying descended from 
the Tehicle, he droTe oft rapidly in the opposite direction, 
and was soon lost to sight and hearing. 

For a moment Benham stood, undecided what course to 
take. By going to the right, he would be obliged to pass 
near the forge, and run the risk of being observed bj some 
of the workmen. By keeping to the left, he would have 
to pass through tho village street, and would be equally 
liable to notice. He could take a course midway between 
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these two roads, and one that would lead him in almost a 
direct line to his home, but it was through fields, and oTer 
ditches and ponds, and, aa the night was dark, was not a 
Terj comfortable or eren safe one. Neyertheless, he de- 

cided to follow it ; so, climbing the fence that bounded the * 
' road Oil the [arlher bide from the river, and with the flames 
pooring from the forge-chimneys to c^uide him, he plunged 
forward. Several times he stumbled and fell over big 
stones, and once got into a ditch that was half full of stag- 
nant water ; bat, in less than a quarter of an hour, he was 
at his own door, without having been obserred, so far as he 
knew, by a linng souL 



Digitized by Google 



CHAPTER XXI. 

And then, just as he was about to let himself in with 
his latcli-key, and make his arrival known to his mother, 
an idea occurred to him, whioh appeared to be so extremely 
natural^ that the only wonder was that he had not con- 
ceived it before, and that was, to go and stay with Dr. 
Arndell> and, making his headquarters with his friend* di- 
rect his campaign with a mach greater likelihood of keep- 
ing his presence a secret than wonld he the case were he 
to stay in his own honse. The doctor kept bnt one servant^ 
and he was a man ; he took his meals at the tayem, and it 
could easily be iiiranged that food should be sent from that 
place, ostensibly for a sick friend under medical treatment, 
lie looked at his watch, and, hy the lurid light of the 
flames rising from the forge-chimneys, ho mw that it 
wanted a quarter to eleven. The doctor, he knew, sat up 
late, and he had no doubt that he should find him, in utter 
disregard of the principles of sanitary soienoe, smoking his 
tenth cigar for the eyening, and looking forward with 
pleasing anticipations to the oyster-sapper that it was his 
costom to cook for himself when the biTalves were in sea- 
son, and to eat just before going to bed. He therefore 
descended the steps, and, turning sharply to the right, pro- 
ceeded in the direction of Dr. Arndt U's residence. On his 
way he had to pass directly in front of Alana's house. He 
.lopped for a moment. All was still, and below all was 
dark. In an upper room, the one immediately over the 
drawing-room, and occupying the southeast comer, a light 
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was burning. The blinds were down, and against one of 
them the sliadow of a woman was projected^ its outlineB 
sharp and clean, as though she were sitting directly in a 
line between the lamp and the window. She was motion- 
lesSy her hands resting in her lap, and her head bent for- 
ward, as though she were deep in thought. He kissed his 
hand to her. *' God bless you, my darling ! " he exclaimed, 
passionately. "Your dear heart is torn with fears auJ sor- 
rows, but, with God's help, it shall ere long be filled with 
joy." lie gazed fondly at the figure on the wiudow-blind 
a moment longer, and was turning away, to resume his 
walk to the doctor's house, when he saw the hands of the 
shadow raised to the face, and held there as though their 
prototype were softehng an agony of grief. For an instant 
ho was tempted to ring the bell, and reyeal his presence to 
her, bnt, as he looked, the light was extinguished, and 
then he conld see no more. In a few moments he was at 
Dr. Arndell's door. 

Here he did not hesitate. lie knew that the doctor's 
man slept over the stable, and that, when the physician 
was obliged to go out at night to any considerable distance, 
ho was notified of the fact by a loud bell, the cord of which 
hung from the ceiling, near the head of his master^s bed. 
The house-bell, after dark, was always answered by the 
doctor in person. Benham gaye it a vigorous pull, and, in 
a moment or two, the door was opened, as he had supposed 
it would be, by Dr. Amdell himself. 

''Good heayens, Benham I" exclaimed the doctor, a 
look of astonishment OTerspreading his face. '' I thonght 
you went to Philadelphia this morning. Has anything 
happened ? Come in." 

"Yes, a good deal has happened," answered Benham, 
as the two entered the doctor's cozy sitting-room, adjoining 
his office. ''I started to go to Philadelphia this morning, 
but, in consequence of what I heard, I have come back, and 



Digitized by Google 



ON THE BUSQTTEHAKNA. 



one object I had in returning was to get your assistance 
in a matter of rittl importance to ns all here at the 
Works.*' 

Well, sit down and take a pipe^ or a cigar, and a bot- 
tle of Bass, and tell me all about it. You know me well 
enough to iiuve no doubt that I am at your service for any 
kind of aid I can give you. So that point is settled. 
Kow, in order that I may be enabled to act intelligently, 
tell me the whole storv. " 

You're a good fellow, and I thank you with all my 
heart. The gist of the whole matter can be told in a few 
words. There is a band of robbers ooonpying a hut on 
PowelFs Creek, a short distance east of the Big Swamp. I 
know the exact place. They have already committed ser- 
eral robberies in Lower Paxton and in East and West Han- 
over Townships. It is their design to attack us here at 
the Works, either to-morrow night or the night after. 
Their leader is the man Johnson, alias Tony Rackett, 
wlmm I captured and had sent to jail on a chnrg-e of con- 
spiracy to burn my house, and, what you have not yet 
heard, to abduct Miss Honey wood and hold her for a ran- 
som or to extract money from her. This morning he es- 
caped from jail, taking one of the keepers with him, and is 
now doubtless with his gang. Todd, who was also a mem- 
ber of the band, gaye me the most of these facts in reyenge 
for Beckett going oS without him. A spy was set to watch 
my movements, but I think I have succeeded in leading 
him astray. He thinks I am by this time in Philadelphia. 
I left the tram at Middletown and drove here by way of 
Linglestown and over the mountains. No one in the world 
but you and my driver knows I am here, and lie does not 
know who I am. I want you to keep me here in absolute 
secrecy while we plan and execute a campaign against the 
rascals, and I want you to take charge of one division of 
our forces, while I look after the other*'' 
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While Benham was speakings Dn ArndeU's faoe^ as tiie 
BeTeral pieces of inf ormatioii were giyen him, went tiirongli 
many different expressions. He had a warm*hearted and 
sympathizing nature, and was capable of forming strong 

attachments. He liked Benham, and he loved Alana, and 
the proposition therefore ihat was made to him at once 
found a ready response. Besides, ho was ul a decidedly 
adventurous disposition. Immediately after receiving his 
degree of Doctor of Medicine ho had entered the United 
States Army as an assistant surgeon, and had passed the 
first five years of his professional life west of the Mississippi 
Birer^ in almost continual wartoe with the nomadic In- 
dians of that part of the conntrj. 

Benham had made his aeqnaintance while both were in 
attendance on the course of instmction in the ITniTersity 
of Pennsylvania, the one in the scientific and the other in 
the medical department. When, therefore, old Dr. Simp- 
son, who had been the physician to the Worics ever since 
Mr, Iloiir vwood had founded them, took it into his head to 
many a rich Boston widow and to go to that city to reside, 
Benham wrote to Dr. Amdelland offered him the vacant po- 
sition. It was a good one, as those things go. The Works 
paid him twenty-five hundred dollars a year for attending 
the workmen, and be made a similar sum by his general 
practice. His expenses were not great, so that he was gndu- 
ally accumnlating money. To be sure, he had at first met 
. with the strenuous hostilitv of his less fortunate rivals, 
through the spirit of trades- unionism that exists to a small 
but powerful extent in the medical profession, and that it 
it had its way would degrade a noble calling to the level of 
bricklaying and shoemaking. But he was an aggressive 
man, and when attacked he not only defended himself hut 
attacked in return ; so that^ ere long, it got to be regarded 
88 a dangerous thing to throw stones at Dr. Amdell, for 
he was twj likely to find the weak spots in his assailant's 
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maor, and to direct his blows at them with a Yigor that 
made itself feii 

It waa the most natural thing in the world that a man 
with his mental organization should have great confidence 
in himself, but in his case this feeling was carried to an 
extent tiiaL rcacLed the verge of absurdity. There was 
scarcely anything within the range of possibility that he 
did not think he could accomplish, and, as it often hap- 
pened that his performance fell far short of his anticipa- 
tioiU(» he was somewhat in danger of getting an unenviable 
lepntation for unreliability. Nevertheless, he did so much 
more than most other men with bis opportunities would 
haye accomplished, that those who knew bim were very 
willing to excuse his failures in yiew of his actual accom- 
plishments. 

For sereral years he had been in Ioto with Alana Honey- 
wood, and, though she had never gone further with him 

than to treat him with politeness, he felt very sure in his 
own mind that he bad only to ask her to be his wife in 
order to have her fall into his arms. lie bad not, lor 
various reasons, asked her yet. The recent death of her 
father was one of these, and bis love for bis profession an- 
other. He could not yet quite make up bis mind to retire 
from its active duties, as be probably would have to do if be 
married the mistress of the Works. But he had almost 
brought himself to yiew this step with complacency, if not 
with satisfaction, and he had determined that in the course 
of a month at the f^hest he wonid request her to become 
Mrs. Arndell. As regarded Benham, he had not the slightest 
idea that there was anything to fear from that quar ler. Ben- 
bam, be bad said to himself many times, was not a marry- 
ing man. Besides, he ^yas so confident of his own powers to 
fascinate any woman to whom he should pay attention, 
with the view of matrimony, that he would have felt very lit- 
tle apprehension eyen if he had known that Benham was 
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ftlflo in the lists as a saitor for Alaaa's lurnd* He had ai times 
a little fear of Mr. Treror. Oleigymen^ he admitted, had 
great advantages, so far as subdaing the average woman's 
heart is concerned, over men in general* He had never 

been called to see Alana professionally, whereas Mr. TroYor 

had not only ministered to iier ou Sundays, uad ultea on 
week-days, at his church, but had also repeatedly called at 
her Iiousc to o£[er her such consolation and strength as re- 
ligion affords. 

Still, for all that. Dr. Amdell had had opportunities 
for becoming intimately acquainted with Alana fat superior 
to those afforded by ordinary social intercourse. Mr. 
Honey wood's illness had been of long duration, and during 
its continuance, he had been thrown into very close and 
even confidential relations with her. She had thus learned 
to respect and like htm for his ability, and for his kindnen 
to her and her fatlier. And the doctor, on his part, was 
quite sure that he had placed himself deep in her affec- 
tions. Moreover, there had been repeated occasions like 
that of Mrs. Todd, in wliioh lie and Alana had met at the 
bedside of suffering iiumanity, and which had still further 
served the purpose of causing them to like each other. He 
had, therefore, entertained far less fear of Mr. Trevor as a 
possible rival in Alana's affections than would otherwise 
have been the case. He was quite sure that the clergyman 
was madly in love with her, but he had after much observa- 
tion convinced himself that her heart was untouched. 
Like the generality of pco])le, his judgment was better 
when brought to bear on others than when it concerned 
himself and his interests. 

It did not take him lon<?, notwithstanding the astonish- 
ment that Benbam*s conirauuication gave him, to decide 
how to act in the emergency that had come upon him. 
lie was ready to give his aid to the utmost of his ability, 
and to act in accordance with Benham's suggestions. It 
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ma not often that he was disposed to follow the leadership 

of another, but in this case his friend's interests were so 
much greater than Ins own, that he yielded to him the 
direction of the details of the undertaking upon which 
they were about to enter. 

"Of course yon can stay here/' he said, "and no one 
will be any the wiser. Yon can cook your own meals, or 
they can be sent from the tavern. The latter will be per- 
fectly safe, for I shall cause it to be understood that I have 
, a sick friend staying with me for medical treatment, and 
no one will suspect who he is. I don't know that I ever 
told you, Benham, but I am yerj much attached to Hiss 
Honeywood, and I am going to ask her to marry me. Of 
course, therefore, I have an immense interest in trying to 
get the upper hand of these scoundrels." 

Bcr)]\am reflected for a moment over these last words of 
his fricinL What was ho to do lie Juid not, he con- 
ceived, any right to speak to a third party of his relations 
to Alana without her consent. The cnn^gcmcnt had not 
been announced, and could not properly be bj him till s^^e 
gave the word. And yet, unless he told the doctor how he 
was situated in regard to her^ be wonld feel as though ho 
were entrapping a man under false colors into a scheme 
different from that that it appeared to be. He knew per- 
fectly well that Alana would not marry Dr. Arridoll. Was 
it not his duty to say so ? If he placed the matter frankly 
before his friend, there might be immediate disappoint- 
ment, but it could not bo said hereafter that there hnd 
been any false pretenses, or that he had acted in a disin- 
genuous manner by allowing a self-deception that a word 
from him would have pTevented. The altematiTCS made 
an embarrassing situation from which there was no escape. 
Br. Amdell had stated that the strongest inducement that 
he had for assisting to defeat the machinations of Backett 
and his gang was his attachment to Alana, and his inten- 
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tion of asking her to marry him. He (Benham) knew that 
there was not the remotest prospect that such a niainago 
could take place. / He knew that Alana had not the faint- 
est spark of affection for Dr. Amdell. He knew that she 
loTcd himy and that she would be his wife ere many days 
had passed. "Well, at any rate, so much of the truth as 
was necessary to undeceive his friend must be told him, 
and then he should decide aneir whether or not he would 
aasist la bringing the robbers to griet 

Yes/' he said, ''yon and all of ns haTO an interest in 
defeating them, independently of any affection we may 
entertain for Miss Honeywood. No one. who knows her 
can help loying her, I suppose." 

** Oh, yes, but I love her very differently. I shall ask 
her to be my wife, and I have every hope that she will not 
refuse." 

" But, my friend, she will refuse." 

** You don't know her as well as I do. I know her 
inner life. I hare been with her when her heart has been 
moTcd* I hare condoled with her^ haye wept with her^ 
and the man who has looked into a woman's heart as I 
haye looked into hers, has gone far toward sounding still 
greater depths.** 

** I don't believe such things go for much when one of 
the parties is a woman whose father ha^ ju&t died, and the 
other is the family physician." 

''My dear fellow, you don't know what you are talking 
about ! I suppose that a physician, if of suitable age, and 
unobjectionable in other respects, can marry, if he chooses, 
any woman that comes under his professional charge. Miss 
Honeywood has never, howeyer, been my patient. If she 
had eyer occapied that relation to me, I should not think 
of marrying her. Ifs a low thing for a physician to do^ 
fall in loye with a patient Bnt there are bonds of sym- 
pathy between Miss Honeywood and me that can readily be 
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changed into bonds of Iotc. On my part they are so 
changed akeady, and on hers they vill readily Btrengthen 
when I Bpeak to her of the affection I have for her/' 

''What an egregious ass the man isl'' thonght Ben- 
ham ; ''consideration for his feelings would be ▼asted* 
He nerer appeared to me before in snch a rldicnloos light 
1 am almost sorry I came to hira." 

"I suppose," he said, aloud, *Hhat if you were to hear 
that Miss Iloncywood is engaged to be married to another 
man, you would be very much disappointed." 

i^'or an instant the doctor looked at his questioner aa 
thongh in doubt^hether to be serion^ or amused. There 
was something about Beoham's way of putting the ques- 
tion that disturbed him^ and yet the idea impliedly con- 
veyed seemed to him so utterly preposterdtia that he could 
scarcely restrain a smile. It did not take him long to re- 
coTcr his equanimity. His vanity was proof against such 
. an assault as this. He curled his mustache, which was 
long and silken, while ho answered : 

"There is only one man that I hayc at limes been ap- 
prehensive might pass me in the race, and that is Mr. 
Wade. Like you, however, he is not a marrying man. 
Both of you will die old bachelors. But he has had excel- 
lent chances. As executor of her father's will, and her 
lawyer, he has, of course, been thrown into very intimate 
association with her. I am satisfied, however, that al* 
though he may be a little touched, she does not care for 
him." 

Was it not time to bring the man to his senses ? Ben- 
ham thought it was. At any rate, he would spare Alana 

the annoyance of a declaration of love from a fellow whoso 
self-assurance and inordinate vanity would probably J>re- 
vent his taking No " for an answer. 

And yet, notwithstanding this one disagreeable feature 
in his character — one that Benham had never before ob- 
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Berred to bo manifested to the like extent as on this 
night— Dr. Arndell was a man whom most people liked^ 
for he possessed many sterling qualities that more than 
compensated for the single weakness. It was proper^ 
therefore, that he should be dealt with gently, and be un- 
deceived to just the extent necessary to free Benham from 
all suspicion of double-dcaliDg, and at the same time show 
him that there was nothing more hopeless than the passion 
he might feel for Alana. To accomplish this last end 
would be a difficult piece of work, for, like other men in 
whom yanity is the predominating factor of their lives, he 
would not be likely to credit any assertion that tended to 
wound his self-love. Howeyer, that, after all, was a mat- 
ter with which Benham need not greatly concern himself* 
He would do his duty when he told the truth. 

^'I don*t think you need be afraid of Mr. Wade,'' he 
said, quietly. **My dear fellow,'* he continued, more 
earnestly,"** I feel uncomfortable to hear you talk so confi- 
dently of winning Miss Honeywood's hand, when I know 
that there is not the remotest chance of your doing any- 
thincr of the kind. Miss Honcywood is already engaged to 
be married." 

" Impossible ! There is no one here but you, the par- 
son, and Mr. Wade, and I have already shown that any one 
of you three is out of the question. I don't think she 
knowra man in Harrisburg that she would be willing to 
marry," 

''She is engaged to bo married.*' 
"Yon know that to be a fact ?" 

Yes, 1 kiiuw it to be so, and I will tell you more, of 
course with the understanding that the infurmation goes 
no further, at present — until, in fact, she chooses to speak 
of the matter." 

**Vcry well," said the doctor, rather lugubriously, at 
the same time eying Benham rather sharply. ''I shall 
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my nothing about it, bat I think I can decide who is the 
faTored man/' 

Yea, I am sure yon cani and therefore it will not be 
neoeflsary for me to say anything farther on the snbject.'' 

For a few minutes there was complete silence. Tho 
doctor rfot ready a chafinj^-disb, and a giTat bowl full of 
raw oysters, and busied himself in making, with milk, but- 
ter, pe])]n'i\ salt, and cracker-dnst, a compound which, 
having brought almost to a boil in his dish, ho proceeded 
to amplify by tiie addition to it of the Juice of the oysters. 
Then, when the mixtoie was again near the boiling-point^ 
he pat in tho oysters, and then, placing on the ooTer, al- 
lowed the contents to look after themselyee, while he got 
a oonple of big goblets, and opened a like number of bottles 
of his faTorite ale* 

Boring the entire course of his procedures neither of 
the two friends had spoken a word. The doctor's whole 
attention was apparently ens^aged with his cooking opera- 
tions, and Benham was sniokino' a cigar, and watching the 
rings of smoke that he formed with great artistic skill, as 
tbcy whirled round on their own axes and rose gracefully 
to the ceiling. 

Come/' at last said the doctor, yon mnst be awfully 
hungry after yonr long driye. Sit np here, at the table, 
and give me yonr opinion of my cnlinary powers. As to 
this ale, if yon don't like it, I shall think yonr gnstatorj 
sense has become paralyzed. Now,'' he continned, as Ben- 
ham drew up at the table, " there's no time to be lost in 
dealing with these scoundrels up the valley. It's my opin- 
ion that we should make a reconnaissance this very night. 
What do you say ?" 

What do I say ? I say that you are one of the best 
fellows and trnest men that ever lived ! " exclaimed Ben- 
ham, rising and grasping the doctor's band. 

They looked each other in the face for a momeni It 
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was evident that now there was no danger of a misnnder- 
standing. 

"That may be/' replied Arndell, "bnt I will add 'and 
one of the daumedcst fools ! * Now sit down. This stew is 
perfection, if I can judge by the look of it and by tho 
odor, and, when we have refreshed tho inner man suffi- 
ciently, we'll out on our little tramp, unless you hare 
some better plan to suggest." 

Evidently the doctor bad not been so deeply in love as 
he thought, or else he had got out of it very effeotnaUy ; 
or, again, was managing to conceal in a thorongh manner 
any chagrin or disappointment he might feeL Benham 
was disposed to think that all three of these conditions ex- 
isted. At any rate, his friend had not apparently been 
seriously wounded by the annonnccment that had been 
made lu him. He had. undoubt<jdly been profound! y aston- 
ished, in fact almost stunned, by the reception of iij forma- 
tion that was so totally at variance with his preconceived 
ideas. lie had not spoken, because he could not speak ; 
but he had disposed of his accumulated nervoos force by 
busying himself with the preparation of the snpper. Under 
like ciroumstanoes a man will take a mn aronnd the block, 
a semi-hysterical woman will twitch her fingers, or beat a 
tattoo on the floor with her heels. In each instance the 
balance is restored, and an explosion is prevented. 

have a barrel of oysters sent to me from Baltimore 
every week," said the doctor, after Benham had begun to 
eat of the stew, and had pronounced it the best he had ever 
taken. **Fm writing a paper on 'Brain-Work in its Rela- 
tions to Food,' and so far, it appears to me from my experi- 
ments, that more and better thoughts are produced from 
oysters than from any other article of diet. I eat two hun- 
dred and fifty a day, and take nothing else, except three 
small bottles of Bass's ale." 

Very well,^ said Benham, smiling at the idea of snch 
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rank materialism as that announcod by the doctor, though 
for all he knew it might be entirely correct ''I am glad 
yoa are id saoh fine oondifcion for elaborating a plan of 
operations for to-night. Now, suppose yon enlighten me 
as to hov we onght to proceed against the enemy 7 . 

^'I would do nothing to-night," answered the doctor^ 
evidently much pleased with the confidence that Benham 
appeared to place m him, ''but to go up there yery quietly, 
and find out exactly how the land lies, and get some idea 
of the number of rascals we shall have to fight. Of course, 
whenever we make our onslaught, we should have enough 
force to crash out all resistance. This is not to be a con- 
test for glory. We don't want to get hnrt^ and we do want 
to kill or capture the whole crew.'' 

We had better act under the authority of the law,** 
said Benham. I shall go to-morrow and make a deposi- 
tion before Sqaire McElroy, and get him to send Spriggs 
the constahle with me, and to appoint onr whole party 
special constables. In this way we shall be sure to be rigiit. 
Otherwise we shall be, I am inclined to think, a band of 
marauders." 

" Does Miss Honeywood know anything of this 

"Nothing." 

" Docs she know that you are here ?" 
No ; she supposes mo to be in Philadelphia.'' 
Are yon goiiig to tell her anything about it f ** 
No* I do not wish to cause her anxiety.^ 
She's a braTe woman. She does not know what fear 
is. I hare seen her with 6mall*pox and scarlet feyery and 
typhoid fever, yes, and typhus all around her, and she moT- 
ing as calmly about the room a^; thuugU she wxre at a ball 
or a Sunday-school. My God, what a woman she is ! I 
wonder if you know her as well as I do, if you have watched 
her windows all night only to feel that you were looking at 
the place where she was sleeping ; if you have dreamed of 
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her night after night, and then, unable to deep^ have got 
np in the dead of winter and walked all oyer the mountain 
till daylight came, and all because yoa found she did not 
love you I I have done all this, and yet she does not know 
it ; and while T, like n fool, rested in fancied secnrity, you 
have stepped in and, wilhuut an clTort, have caiTied iier 
away from me forever. My God, it is hard !" 

It had come at last. He had kept back the torrent of 
his passion till, in an unguarded moment, he had men- 
tioned her name, and then recollections had been evoked 
that had broken through all the barriers he had raised, and 
let loose a flood of emotion that carried OTerything be- 
fore it. 

Benham was astounded* It was a reTclation to him, 
and one for which he was altogether unprepared. What 

was he to do ? He could not speak of his love and devo- 
tion, as Arndell had done. Ilia whole soul rcvulkd at ilic 
idea. He could not cite feeling for feeling, and act for 
act, in a contest to determine who luved her the most. He 
could not Hpoak of his wakeful niL;1ii-\, his hopes, his fears, 
his battles with himself, and of his liual victory. To do so 
would be a sacriloiro that, rather than commit, he would 
tear the tongue out of his month ! 

He was sorry for the man that had Wed and lost, and 
he respected the honest passion that showed itself in every 
word and action, and that had so grandly assumed the 
mastery. The man that could feel as Arndell eyidently felt, 
could not be deliberately false. * He was worth keeping as a 
friend at almost any cost, and Bcuham determined to keep 
him if possible. 

Ah ! my friend," he said, I know now that you suf- 
fer. I can say nothing to comfort you. Your own manly 
nature will bring you the solace that you need." He arose 
i^m his chair and held out his hand to Arndell. Good- 
night,*' he continued. I—*' 
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''Sit down^ Beiiham,'' said Arndell, taking the hand 
that was offered him and cUsping it irarmly ; ** I will take 
yonr hand^ bat not to bid yon good-night Forgive me, 
forget all that I said just now in a moment of insanity. 

You are the best friend I have in the world, and 1 don't 
mean to give you up. We have work to do for her, and it 
is kind in you to let mo luivo a share in it. Of course, she 
never cared for me, or she would not have consented to 
marry you. That's common sense. You are not the man 
to be Batisded with a half-lore, and she is not the woman 
to give yon anything less than her whole heart and aonl. 
If she had loved xne, I conld hare made her happy ; hnt 
she did not, and now you will make her happy. I think 
I must he of a xery badly balanced mind, and oertainly a 
yery nnobserrant one. I shall oontinne to lore her all my 
life, but I shall love her loyally and honestly, and none the 
less for her being your wife. That's all. Don't say any- 
thing more, please, but put on your hat and overcoat, and 
let us go on our tramp up the vaUey.'* 
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It was nearly twelve o'clock when the two friends left 
the doctor's house on their tonr of obeer ffttion. The dia- 
tttnce that they had to trayerse was about six miles, and it 
would probably take them something oyer two hours to 
accomplish it The night was a dark one, thick clouds 
obscuring the sky, aad taken in conjunction with the north- 
cast wind that wa.d blowing, and the culdncss and dampness 
of the atmosphere, betokening a snow-storm. They had 
passed by the forge and all the outlyin^^ buildings, without 
either Benliam or Arndell venturing to speak. Each 
seemed to be fearful that, if a word were spoken, it might 
lead to the introduction of a topic that each deemed it ss^er 
to aroid. The road ran along the northern base of the 
mountain, past the little hamlet called Matamoras and the 
somewhat large one known as Enterline, and generally fol- 
lowing the line of PowelPs Creek. They had not met a 
single person, and all the houses that they passed were dark. 
Occasionally, a dog barked as they went by a farm-house, 
or a country store, but the noise did not suffice to disturb 
the sleepers in the dwellings. They could not have been 
more alone if they had been walking on the great Western 
prairie, instead of through the center of one of the most 
populous counties in the State of Pennsylvania. 

At length they arrived at the little stream that emptied 
into Powell's Creek, and that is known as the South Fork. 
They crossed it easily, by stepping from stone to stone, for 
there was but little water in it ; and then they found them- 
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selves in the iriangalar piece of ground between tbe two 

creeks, and in face of the hill, upon which, according to 
Todd, llackett and his gang had their habitation. Here 
they stood for a moment or two, each endeayoring to deter- 
mine in his own mind the course of procedure, and thus, 
if possible, to avoid any lengthened discussion of the plan 
of operations. 

But they were not allowed much time for reflection, tor, 
while they were cogitating on the matter before them^ they 
heard the sound of voices^ coming apparently from their 
right, 88 thongh of persons descending the mountain. 
There was no road at this point, but there was a foot-path 
that had been made by a family, that had several years pro- 
viouslv iiiliubiLi'il ii liouse, that stood on a plateau half-way 
up the mountain, and wliich they used when they had occa- 
sion to descend into the yalley. The house iiad been 
allowed to go to ruin after the people had moved away. In 
fact, it was never anything more than the flimsiest kind of 
a structure, and the elements had played sad havoc with it 
from its foundation to its root 

From this honso, south, over the mountain, there was 
a good wagon-road leading into the yalley between Peter's 
and the Third Mountains, and therefore constitntiDg the 
main thoroughfare by which the dwellers kept up their 
communications with the world at large. Benham, who 
was well acquainted with the building and its surroimd- 
ings, at once came to the conclusion that it was probably 
used by Rackett and his band as a stable for their horses, 
and this opinion was confirmed by the remarks that were 
made by tbe people who were approaching, and that also 
served to reveal their identity as members of the gang. 
He and his friend had barely time to step aside behind a 
large bowlder, before the parties were near enough for their 
conversation to be distinguished. 

''I thought the gray horse went a little lame coming 
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up the mountain/' said one of the men, Benhaiu started, 
for he recogaii^ed Johusuu'8 or Rackett's voice. 

'*Yes,"Avas the answer, **hc cast a shoe going down, 
and the road's so devilish stony that I suppose it made his 
foot tender.** 

Well, be sure and have him shod the first thing in 
the morning, for to-morrow night there will be some hard 
work for him and the other horsOi as well as for 110." 

''All rights captain ; and, vfaile I'm at it, I guess Fd 
better have the harness looked to. It's likely to be 
strained, for we may haye to travel pretty fast." 

Yes, only be careful not to excite suspicion. What 
do the people around hero take ns for?** 

« Why, they don't think much about as, I guess. You 
know there's only four of us, including you and Bell, and 
you only came to-day. Before that there was only Jinks 
and me, and we passed for a couple of hunters from Balti- 
more, come np to shoot partridges and wild turkeys. We 
didn't have any trouble in getting all the people about on 
onr side, for we paid 'em well for everything, and hired 
this place, and the house np the mountain, for twice as 
much as they're worth. They're an awftil stupid lot, these 
Pennsylvania Dutchmen." 

** Yes, they haven't sense enough to come in when it 
rains. If they had, they'd have bounced us long ago. I 
shouldn't be suri)rised if Jinks was sound aslopp." 

He's pretty tired, for you sec lie wtis up all last night, 
and that pain in his face kept him from sleeping to-day. 
But he said Davis, Fox, and McCaffrey were coming up to- 
night to divide the swag they got at Linglestown. That 
was a pretty good haul, captain." 

By this time the three men had passed the bowlder, he- 
hind which Benham and Amdell were hid, and had as- 
cended BO far up the hill that their conversation was no 
longer distinguishable. Benham had, however, obtained 
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Bomc information that astouished him, the chief of which 
was the statement, mode by one of the gimg, that laen 
named Davis, Fox, and McGoffiej belonged to their oigan* 
ization, for these were three of his best workmen. 

From vrhfii hod been said, the two friends were led to 
the conclusion that there were four men that lived in the 
hoiicc on the lull, two of ihcni being RackoiL and the one 
who. With him, had just gone up the hill, and the other 
two being the one named Jinks, and the jail-keeper who 
had assisted Rackctt to escape. Besides these four were 
the three forge-men, making seven in all as the probable 
number that would constitate the attacking party on the 
Works, if they got the opportunity of making their con- 
templated foray. Eyidentiy, from the remarks made in 
.regard to the horses, it was intended to make the attempt 
on the following night. 

They might haye retnmed home, content with the 
knowledge that had been 80 easily obtained, but Benham 
was of the opinion that the men from the forge were iu the 
house on the hill, and that not only was it desirable to set- 
tle the question of their identity, but that still more valu- 
able information would bo obtained were they to ascend 
the hill, and, if possible, get a peep into the interior of the 
building occupied by the marauders. Amdell was at first 
disposed to think that the result would not bo worth the 
risk. ''We have no arms,'* he said, ''and those fellows 
are walking arsenals. I am ready to fight them if there is 
anything to be gained by doing so, but then I want some- 
thing to fight with.'* 

Yes, we ought to have brought pistols with us ; but, 
although we are unarmed, there is so much to be gained 
by seeing something of those fellows in their den, by hear- 
ing something more of their talk, that I think we should 
make the attempt to observe them a little more closely. If 
we can get a good sight of their faces, we shall be able to 
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swear to them, for I finppofie we shall arrest them to- 
morrow some time hefore they make their contemplated 
onslaught. An ounce of preyention is worth a ponnd of 
cnre.** 

How do you propose to get at them ? " 

**Go round the hill and ascend it from the other side. 
There may bo others of the party out who will probauly 
come up by this path, and who would, if we were on it, 
come across us. There is a good path by which we can 
reach a point considerably above thcm^ and then we can 
descend to the house. If we should be surprised, we can 
get away with ease, for the night is dark, and we know the 
country ; and, hesides, they would be yeiy careful not to 
alarm the neighborhood/' 

" Very well, I am with you, I think you are right. . 
It would certainly be a great satisfaction to get a good look 
at their faces. Come along ! " 

Slowly, and wiUi tlie utmost care, to avoid making a 
noise, Benham and Arndell passed round by the left so as 
to get on the north side of the hill, and then t;iking the 
path that led up to the top, they still more carefully began 
the ascent. Neither spoke a word, for each was impressed 
with a sense of the necessity o£ taking CTery possible pre* 
caution to aroid detection by men whose senses were, from 
the nature of their liyes, always on the alert against dan- 
ger. Arndell was especially cautious. His experience of 
army-life on the frontier in Indian hostilities had furnished 
him with many valuable lessons. So very careful were the 
two amateur detectives, that fully half an hour ehipsed 
before they reached the point above the house h-om which 
the do53Cont was to be made. The distance now was short, 
not over a hundred vards. It was even more necessarv, 
however, than it was before, to be vigilant, for the slightest 
noise, such as that caused by stepping on a dry branch, or 
by a loose stone rolling down the hill, would certainly give 
14 
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tlie alarm, and pat a stop to farther iiiyestigati<m. All, 
howeycr, went well, and in a few minutes tbey fonnd 

themselves on a narrow platform, with the log hut not ten 
feet distant from where they stood. 

The door was on the opposite gide, bnt on that facing 
them were two windows in each of which a pane of glass 
had been broken, and the opening closed with some old rags 
itaffed into it loosely. Through these windows the light 
from a large fire, and from several candles, came ont^ as 
did also the subdaed sonnd of Toioes, Making a sign to 
Arndell to approach one of the windows, Benham went to 
the other, and standing back a short distance so that his 
face conld not be seen bj the inmates of the room, he 
looked in. 

Yes, there were seyen men, and to his great regret, for 
tho fact caused a shock to his confidence in human nature, 
three of them wore workmen from the forge. He knew 
them well. They were as good artisans as he had nnder 
him, and, if he had been making up a party with which to 
attack the robbers, he wonld probably have selected these 
three to be of the number— Bayis, Fox, and McOaffrey, 
married men, men with children, who had a good stake in 
society, and who had over and over again been the recipi- 
ents of Alana's hountifal kindness. The doctor had also 
recognized them. lie did not speak, but Benham saw him 
shake hia fist at the men, and could see the ilash of anger on 
his face. 

The three forge-men sat together in front of the fire, 
smoking their clay pipes, and watching attentively the 
four others who were seated aronnd a rongh table playing 
' cards. One of the four was Backett ; the others, Benham 
took it for granted, were Jinks, Bell, the late keeper, and 
the man who had jnst returned with Backett. On the 
table were various articles of silver-ware, such as forks, 
spoons, knives, napkin-rings, and cup3 of different kinds. 
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for which the men were gambling. A candle stood at each 
corner, and in the middle a big jug, from which tlicy drank 
in rotation, and which was passed to the three forge-men 
who sat by the fire. 

So far the conYersation, which each of the obserrera 
could hear with distinctness, related to the game that was 
bein^ played. Apparently Rackett had been most sacoess- 
fnl, lor the largest pile of silver lay at his place, and he 
seemed to be in a better hnmor than the others. At last 
they all threw down their cards^ and Backett gathered all 
the remaining articles into a heap, and added them to 
the already large pile at his side. 

''Now, buws," he said, to-morrow night you'll have a 
chance to win all this back, and I'm pretty sure you'll do 
it. I ought to have some reward for my sufferings during 
the last few days. Look at these hands ! holding them 
out as he spoke, and exhibiting the abraded knuckles to 
his sympathizing friends. If I only had the fellow here 
that did that, I'd take the skin off of his whole body I Yon 
know him, Jinks, don't yon ?" 

**0h, yes !" answered the man addressed, rising as ho 
spoke, and showing himself to be a remarkably tall person, 
probably, thought Benham, the one who had led the hand 
that had robbed Mrs. Schwenkfelder — oh, yes, 1 know 
him by sight." 

** Well, don't forget that I want to catch him alive ! I 
want to pay him np for these knuckles. Besides, if we 
follow the plan I've thonght of, well not only catch him, 
but well get him ont of the way ; and he's more to be 
feared than any one else at the Works." 

That he is I " exclaimed one of the forge-men, Davis. 
"I seen him once knock a man down for striking at him, 
and the cove never got up on his feet for over an hour." 

tt Very well, we'll take care that he doesn't knock any 
one of OS down. Now, men," he continued, ''this is the 
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last time well all be together till we meet to-morrow Bight 
to strike onr blow. So listen to wliat Vve got to say. Yon 
— ^DaTis, Fox, and McOaffrey — ^will remain at work at the 

forge till the clock strikes twelve. You will then go to 
Benhani's house ; two of you remaining hid behind the 
bushes to the left of the path tliat leads to the door, while 
the other knocks and tells Benham that be is wanted at 
the forge." • 

"I'll go to the door," interrupted McCaffrej. "111 
tell him that the blast-pipe has fallen down. That'll fetch 
him ont mighty quick 1 

"Very well,'* said Backett, approvingly ; ** that will do 
first rate. Then, while he's going to the furnace with you, 
Davis and Fox will jump on him from behind, and each will 
give him a whack on the liead hard enough to knock him 
senseless. Leave him there, and he will be properly taken 
care of by Bell, wlio wiii pitch him in,to a wagon that will 
be ready and drive off like the devil. Then yon will go to 
the office and serve the watchman there in a like manner. 
Ton will be joined thrrc by Jinks, Hopkins, and me, and 
you will then receive further orders." 

"All right, captain 1" said Davis. "You'll find us 
true bluew Will you want any tools ? You know we work 
in the blacksmith's shop, and If you want anything in our 
line we can fetch it along.'* 

Backett looked contemptuously at the man. Tools !" 
he exclaimed, at la^t, "as if such clumsy things as you 
w^ork with would be of any use in opening a burglar-proof 
safe I No, I've got my own tool?, and, what's more, I know 
how to use them, too, and so do Jinks and Hopkins. 
And—" 

He stopped and appeared to be listening, while a look 
of apprehension passed over his face. "Boys,'' he said, in 
a voice too low for either Benham or Amdell to hear 
there's somebody outside watching us. Don't let on that 
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Fte said bo, but keep ttp the talk. When I lay my hand 
on the table, do jon. Jinks, say in a loud voice, 'The fire's 
going out.' Then 111 say, * I'll go for an annfnl of wood.* 

Leave the rest to mo, but, if you liear mc cull, rush out u.s 
fast as the devil will let you and seize the spy 1 " 

"Yes," he continued, in a loud tone, ** I think we've 
got things laid for a very successful job to-morrow niglit. 
Then we'll be off to the Alleghanies. There's lot of good 
picking about Cresson and Altoona, and we'll leave a light 
behind ua that will show ns the way I 

There are two of them,'' ho went on, in a voice not 
mnch above a whisper, while at a motion from him that no 
one not in his confidence wonld have perceived. Jinks went 
on talking in a lond key — "one at each window! I 
heard them breathing. Our lives depend on prompt ac- 
tion." As he spoke these words, he laid his hand across 
the comer of the table nearest to him. 

Hello!" exclaimed Jinks, we've let the fire go 
out/' rising at the same time as though to go out for 
wood. 

"Fli get the wood/' said Baokett ; "I want a little 
fresh air. This room's as fnll of smoke as a smoke-house. '^ 

<«Keep quiet," whispered Benham to Amdell, as he 
heard those words, and saw Rackett move toward the door. 
*'The wood-pile is at the front of the house. He's not 
likely to come round here. There's more of their plot yet 
to be revealed." 

But the words were poarcolv out of his moufh before, 
with a yell, a man daslied around the corner of the house, 
and, throwiug his arms around him, held him in a grip 
that prevented him exerting his strength, while almost at 
the same moment a half-dozen men were on the spot, and 
he was seized and held so securely that resistance was out 
of the question. 

'^Bon !" ho exclaimed to Amdell^ as soon as he per- 
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ceived the situation of afiaira. ''Kerer mind me } get oS 
aa fioon as yon can ! 

Arndell gave one look at the struggling mass of human- 
ity abont Benham. Somehow or other he had been oTer- 
looked, every man mshing to the assistanoe of their leader, 
iic saw that lie could do nothing, but it was still possible 
to thwart their schemes, so be dashed down the hill at the 
top of his speed, and in a few moments was out of reach. 

"Damnation!'* cried Eackett, "why didn't yon seize 
the other man ? ^ow everything's spoiled, and we'll haye 
the whole country at onr heels in an hour ! - ' He looked 
aronnd him as he spoke. ^'I thought eo/' he continued ; 

those forge-men hare taken themselTes off already. We'll 
probably find them leading onr pnrsners. That was Todd's 
work, getting them in. Damn him ! I'm glad I left him 
in jail." 

Well, we've got this fellow safe enough, anyhow,'' said 
Jinks, with a laugh. 

""What use is he, I'd like to know, when tlie other one 
has got off scot-free, and is half-way to the Works by this 
time, and stopping at eyery farm-house to gyre the alarm ? 
We'll get away at once. You, Hopkins^ go up as fast as yon 
can to the stable and hitch in the horses. Wait there till 
we join yotu Yon, Jinks, pnt away all the plunder, except 
the money, in the place we agreed upon ; and you, Bell, if 
youVe tied that eayesdropping rascal tight enough, dj*ag 
him into the house till I take a look at him." 

Bell, who had woiiikI a rope aronnd Bcrihanrs body, 
while Jinks and llopkms held him, thereby fastening his 
firms securely to his sides, seized his prisoner by the legs, 
and dragged him into the room. 

''By George r' exciaimed Hackett, with a laugh, 
'* that reminds me of the way a fellow served me the other 
day. Hand me that candle and let us see who he is.'' 

Benham lay on his book, and Baokett, taking the can- 
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die stuck iuto an empty bottle lor a candle-stick that Bell 
gave him, bent oTer and held it close to the eaptiTe*a face. 

He started, as he recognized the man who had made him 
a prisoner a few days ago, 

**Sop mj good master he exclaimed, **VYe got yon, 
then, have I ? Now my time's come, and, if I don't get 
even with you, may I nerer hare a moment's happiness in 
this world, or in the world to cume I — Here, Bell, gag him 
so that he can't make a sound. Then you and I will carry 
him up the hill to the wagon, for Tm g<nu^^ to take him 
along, to deal witli a' my conyenience. — Hurry up. Jinks ! " 
to that worthy, who had taken up the floor in a comer of 
the room, and was filling a laige hole with silver- ware and 
other valuables. ''Cover those things over with a bushel 
or two of earth before you pat down the floor again. We 
can come for them at any time. Hurry, for God's sake I we 
haven't a moment to lose ! Now," as Bell, having fastened 
with a broad leathern strap a thick pad of raw cotton over 
Benham's mouth, rose to his feet, catch hold of this gen- 
tleman's legs. I'll take care of his arms, and we'll walk 
away with him easily enough. — Damn you !" ho continued, 
shaking his fist in his enemy's face, "I'd drag you all the 
way up the mountain if I wasn't just now in a hurry. I'll 
begin with you to-night, though. Oh, yon may laugh I " 
as a smile passed over Benham's face* Yon won't feel 
much like laughing when I begin on yon, I gness. — ^Now^ 
Jinks, if you're ready, come along !" 

He and Bell took hold of Benham, the one by the legs 
and the other by the shoulders, while Jinks, gathering to- 
gether a lot of wraps of various kinds, took the lead up the 
path to tlic house that they had converted into a stable. 
The ascent was not very steep, but Benham was not a light 
weight, and before they reached their destination Hackett 
was obliged to give up, and to call for Hopkins and Jinks 
to take a hand. In a few minutes the natural terrace on 
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which the stable stood was reached. The wagon was leady, 
Benham was incontinently pitched into it^ where he lay 
upon the bottom, and then the men enteriug, with Hopkins 

as driver, the vehicle, drawn by a pair of stout thongh 
perhaps tired horses, wa3 pulled up the niuuutain as rapidly 
as the circumstances permitted. Arrived at the summit, 
the road turned sharply to the east, and the wagou followed 
it, goiuf^, uow that the ground was more favorable ior rapid 
traveliug, at a greatly increased rate of speed. 

We shall have to give up all idea of going to Cresson 
and Altoona now/' said Backett. ** What we hare to do is 
to strike for the npper part of the county as fast as possi* 
ble. There we have friends who will look after ns, and 
there we shall be safe from any pursuit that may be made.'' 
"I suppose,'* remarked Jinks, in a whisper, not in- 
tended for Ben ham to hear, ^^that wcVl better go to Sykoses 
ou the Big Lici^ Mountain. We'd never be looked for 
there." 

"Tliat's what I mean to do," answered Kackett, also in 
a low voice. ** I wonder," he added in a londer tone, who 
the other fellow was ? He," jerking his head toward Ben- 
ham, ''wouldn't tell, even if the gag was off of his month.'* 
We're pretty safe from any rumpus he can raise. Be- 
fore he gets back to the Worki well be ten miles on our 
way, and not far from twenty from where he'll be. And 
he can't have an idea of the direction we have taken." 

** Oh, we're safe enough now. We're four miners going 
to Pottsville. As to our friend hero, he'll keep silent 
enough, I guess, till I do something to him that will make 
him speak. It's damned hard, though, that we've got to 
give up, for the present at least, the best prospect that 
we've had for many a day I " 

Yes, and to run for our lives like a lot of—" 

''Oh, well," exclaimed Backett, resignedly, ''the good 
dog, if he does not hunt to^ay, will hunt to-morrow ; and. 
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thoagh the wolf may loae his teeth, he doesn't change his 
nature. We'll come to the top some of these days." 

You're a philosopher, captain." 
'*So was my father before me. In fact. Jinks, to use a 
common expression, I'to seen better days. But Fvo had 
all the chance I want for studying philosophy, and not out 
of books, cither, though I could once hold my own even 
there with the best of them. There's a matter now on my 
mind that's enough to start all the thinking power a man*s 
got. Yon told me this afternoon that Sqnibb had come 
in and reported that that man lying there had gone to 
Philadelphia. If he went to Philadelphia^ how does it 
happen that he is here now? And how did he know 
where we were ? Evidently he fooled Squibb somehow or 
other." 

"That's clear enough. Now, how did ho find out any- 
thing about us ?" 

" We don't have to go far to settle that point Either 
Squibb is a traitor— and he's jnst as likely to be as not, for 
Pre suspected him for some time— or Todd has told on us. 
Neither of them is to be trasted, bnt Pd rather pin my 
faith to Todd than to Sqnibb. The name's enongh for me. 
By Oeorc:e ! Fm so anxious to know who the traitor is, that 
I've half a notion to let the man go, if he'll tell me who 
gave him his information." 

I'm clearly in favor of letting him go anyhow. We're 
sure to iind him troublesome, and, as to killing him, you 
know we noTor take life unless in the most absolute self- 
defense." 

I don't mean to kill him, but Pm going to giye him 
something to remember me by. Look at my hands I 
That* s his work, damn him ! " 

** If yon were to throw him out of the wagon, tied and 
gagged as he is, you'd punish him enongh and saye ns a 
good deal of trouble. It's dangerous having him along. 
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He has to be watched all the time, and we want all onr 
attention for ourselves." 

Well, ril think about it As you say, it*8 dangerons 
keeping him. We've got to stop at the first blacksmith's 
and haye the gray horse shod, and, if any one was to look 
into the wagon, it might start the deyil after us. Wait till 
BUDJ ise. Tiicrc'iS no danger now, at any rate." 

" lie couldn't do us any harm, now, if we should leave 
him here on the mountain. Lf you want to revenge your- 
self on him, tie him to a tree and give him a hundred 
lashes on his bare back. He'd be sure to remember you 
for that as long as he lived, and, in my expeneoce, these 
fellows like him hate of all things to get a blow with a 
whip.'* 

''That might do," said Raokett, reflecting. must 
do the best I can. Where the devil can't put his bead, he 

must put his tail." 
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The one glance that I>r. Arndcll gave at tlie men who 
had seized J5caham, and the words that his friend spoke to 
him, were sutficient to sho^ him that nothing was to he 
gained by remainiDg a moment longer in a place where his 
oaptnre would certainly be the next incident^ and with it 
ihe loss of all hope of defeating the elaborate plans that 
bad been reyealed to him and his companion. He cnrsod 
the forgetfolness that had permitted him to come on snch 
an expedition without arms of any description. The next 
best thing, however, to killing every one of the baud, was 
to get back as soon as possible to the Works, and to organ- 
ize a party to go in pursuit of the villains. Down the hill 
he went at the top of his speed, when, finding that there 
was no pursuit, he went on the remainder of the way not 
slowly, by any means, but with more composure than had 
characterized the first hundred yards of his flight. At 
first he thought he would alarm the dwellers along the 
road, but he reflected that they were a torpid-brained set 
of people, into whose sluggish minds it wonld take him 
more time than he had to spare to get an idea of what had 
happened, and then twice aa long for them to determine 
what to do. 

As he hurried along the road he had ample opportunity 
to grasp the details of the situation, and to determine Avhat 
course to take in order to secure the apprehension of the 
robbers. That they would at once decamp he felt very 
certain, but as to what direction they would take he had 
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not the filightest idea. Probably thej would seek ibe 
moimtainB id tbe nortbeni part of the county, or the still 

more rugged regions of Schuylkill County, where there 
-v^ LIS rilready ii sufficient degree of lawlessness to keep them 
company. Beiiham was a prisoner in their hands. That 
was the lir^t point to bo considered, and at once an effort 
must bo made for his release. That they would do him 
Bcrioos injury, if not put him to death, was quite within 
the range of possibility. Outrages of the kind bad before 
that time been perpetrated by bonds of marauders, who, 
liTlng in tbe seclusion of tbe monntains, and sustained by 
many of tbe miners, bad bad things pretty mucb tbcir own 
way for seyeral years past. 

Then, as ho walked rapidly along the road, passing 
house after house on his way, he began to i^erccivc the 
difficulties that surrounded liim, and the probability that 
ere he could arrive at the Works, organize a body of 
pursuers, go back to the house on the South Fork, and 
take up the trail, the outlaws would be far on their way to 
some retreat in the mountains that would afford them im- 
munity from all efforts at discoreiy. At tbe same time it 
was necessary tbat be should return to tbe Works, see tbo 
assistant superintendent and Mr. Wade, and advise tbem 
of tbe contemplated attack, wbich it was possible tbe band 
might not have renounced. Had it not been for this obli- 
gation he would have stopped at a farm-house, procured a 
horse, and started back for the purpose of discovering the 
route bikon by tlic robbers. This done, it w^ould not be n 
difficult matter to bead them off before they had arrived at 
tbeir lair. 

He bad gone only about a fourth of tbe distance to be 
trayersed before be would amye at tbe Works, and was be- 
ginning to feel tired. His walk bad been almost' a run^ 
and for seyeral years past be bad not been accustomed to 
much physical exercise. Already his exhausted muscles 
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were beooming incapable of doing the work to which ho 

was forcing them, and he perceired that he should have to 
stop and rest, when he heard the sound of approaching 
footsteps behind liim. lie had barely time to tnrn aaide 
and hide himself behind a bnsh when three men, <roinfr 
very fast, went by him. They ])a.ssed so close to him that 
he could have touched them with his outstretched hand, 
and he at onco recognized them as the three forge-men 
whom he had seen in the honse with Backett and his 
associates. Hero was another source of perplezitj. What 
were they doing there ? The idea strnck him that they 
had been sent back to carry ont a part of the plan^ the de- 
tails of which he had heard stated, perhaps even to set 
fire to Bcnhani\s house, out of revenge for what had hap- 
pened. 

Now, therefore, it appeared still more necessary for 
him to reach the Works at the earliest jwssible moment, 
and, in order to do so, he would be obliged to overcome his 
prejudices, and appeal to one of the neighboring farmers 
for assistance. On his rights across the creek^ dwelt old 
Simon Schnetter, who he knew had seyeral good horses, 
and whom he determined to let so far into his confidence 
as to induce him to loan or hire him one of the ani- 
mals. He turned off from the road, and was about cross- 
ing the creek, when he saw in front of him a horse standing 
quietly in the pasture. Going forward, he perceived that 
there was a halter on the animal. Why not take the 
horse, improvise a bridle, mount him, and hurry on to the 
Works ? The thought was no sooner conceived, than he 
proceeded to put it into execution. The animal allowed 
itself to be approached, and Amdell, taking the rope that 
hung from the head-piece of the ha1ter» gave it a twist 
through the beasfs month, and then, with a spring, he was 
on its back. Re-entering the road, he dug his heels into 
the horse's flanks, and at a break-neck pace hurried on toward 
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his destination. So swiftly did bis steed carry him, that 
the four miles he had to go were tiaTersed in less than half 
an hour. He saw nothing of the three foige-men. Ponbt- 
less at the sound of hoTse^s hoofs behind them, they had, 
fearing they were being pnisned, tamed aside from the 
road till tlic supposed danger had passed. 

It was now nearly five o clock, and day was beginning 
to break. lie had, at last, finally decided upon the course 
to be pursued, and there was no time to lose if he meant 
to do all in his power to liberate his friend, and capture 
the robbers. Fii-st he went to his own house, and ordered 
his man to pnt him np something to eat and to saddle his best 
horse. Then, still on the animal that he had appropriated 
to his own use, and withont satisfying the cnriosity that 
Terry's face as well as several covert observations expressed, 
he rode to Mr. Waders tower, and, after a series of thander- 
ing knocks on the door, caused that gentleman to put his 
head out of the window and to inquire in no gentle tone 
what was the matter. 

**I want to see you immediately. It is Dr. AmdelL" 

** In the name of Heaven, what's the matter ? " 
There's a good deal the matter. Come down at once, 
for I have no time to lose." 

Mr. Wade did not stop to consider the order of his com- 
ing, for, in less time than it has taken to write these' lines, 
he had opened the door. In slippered feet, and with a 
blanket thrown over his shonlders, he stood there, while 
Arndcli rapidly gave hini an accouiit of what had occurred. 

"Of course," said Mr. Wade, "the first thing for me 
to do is to at once secure the arrest of the three forge-men. 
Doubtless they will tell all they know. Then I shall ac- 
quaint Mr. Coleman, the assistant superintendent, with 
what you have told me, and we shall be prepared for de- 
fense, and attack, too, if we are visited by the villains. I 
had information from Todd yesterday that thej might be 
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expected to-Dight^ and I should have got ready for them 
to-day. If Benham had only telegraphed me of his inten* 
tioBS^ a good deal of trouble would haye been avoided,'' 

"Will you say anything to Miss iloncywood ?" 

**1 think not. There are circumstances that render it 
inexpedient to cause her the alarm that she would experi- 
ence if the wliole truth were told her, and she would never 
be satisfied with anything less than the whole." 

You are rights I think that for the present, at least, 
she had better know nothing whatever about the matter." 

''She thinks Benham is in Philadelphia, on his way to 
MontreaL*' 

''Then let her continue to think so. Now, my friend, 
I mnst be off. Explain my absence by saying that I have 

beeu called to a dialant patient, i shall iiisiruct Terry 
accordingly. Leave to me the capture or destruction of 
the villains, and the liberation of Benham. If I require 
anything in the way of assistance, or if I shall have any 
news to commnnicate, I shall telegraph.'' 

Poor Benham ! it may go hard with him. That ras- 
cal Backett owes him a grndge, and he's likely to revenge 
himself now.'' 

"Don't speak of it, please. It makes my blood ran 
cold, and Pm not squeamish, to think of what devilish 
ideas may come into their minds. They will not probably, 
however, execute any designs they may haTO formed while 
they are on the road. They will postpono action till they 
reach a place of safety. But now I must be off. Leave it 
all to me. I shall save Benham, I think, and capture or 
kill the robbers. Qood-by ! I feel that everything here 
is safe now." 

" Good-by, AmdelL God bless you, and grant you 
success!" 

The two Mends shook hands ; the eyes of both of them 
moistened with tears that, man-like, they tried to repress^ 
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and then Amdell rode back to his own house, and Mr. 
Wade, hastily dressing himself, prepared to perform that 

part of the pro^mme laid down for him. 

Arndell fuimd his horse ready for him. lie told Terry 
that a case of importance required his immediate attention 
in a distant part of the county ; directed him to return the 
horse that had serred him so well to its master, and to pay 
whatoTer sum might be demanded lot the use of the ani- 
mal; and then, putting two reTolyers into his coat-pocketSy 
and seeing that his saddle-bags, containing something to 
eat and drink^ were properly adjusted, he started cQ on his 
exi>edition« 

It was his intention to go back to the house on the 

South Fork, and follow the men till he had positively as- 
sured himself of tlie route they had taken. Then he i>ro- 
posed to go around them by shorter roads, that, although 
not admitting of the passage of a wagon, were, neverthe- 
less, practicable for a horse. Having got in front of them, 
he intended to gather together half a dozen courageous 
men, and then either to attack the robbers openly, or to lie 
in ambush for them, as the circumstances of the situation 
might seem to require. He had taken the precaution to 
take a folding map of Dauphin County with him — one 
on which everv road and water-course and mill and dwell- 
ing-house was indicated — so tliat he would at all times 
know exactly where he was, and, as he galloped along over 
the road that he had just travclec], he took this guide from 
his pocket, and (for it was now broad daylight) began to 
study the points that appeared to him to be of most impor- 
tance. 

It did not take him long to reach the foot of the hiU 
upon which stood the house that the robbers had occupied. 
Dismounting and hitching his house to a. sapling, and with 
a pistol in his hand, he climbed the mount. It was just 
possible that some one or more of the gang might ham 
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been left beliind, so that it was necessary for Lim to pro- 
ceed With caution. His care ua.s, liowever, as we kuow, 
unnecessary. The place was deserted. Jfo did not stop to 
inspect it, but, returning to where liis horse was fastened, 
he nnlritched the animal, and, leading him up the hill, kept 
on foUowing the path till he arriyed at the hut that bad 
been used as a stable. Here he found all the evidences of a 
hurried departnie* Pieces of harness were scattered abont^ 
a horse-blanket lay in a comer, and a hat, probably one 
that had been stolen, hung on a peg. There vas bnt the 
one road that they could have taken from this point, and 
that led directly up the mountain. Arndell now mounted 
his horse. The ascent was not yery steep, and he was ac- 
cordingly able to get over the ground with considerable 
rapidity. At last he arrived at the summit of the lidge, 
and here some deliberation was necessary. The main road 
kept straight on to the south, and led to the yalley beW, 
in which Linglestown was situated, or rather, it led to that 
Tallej, after three other ranges of mountains were crossed. 
The other turned suddenly to the left, and led along tho 
crest of Peter's Mountain, the two making as nearly as pos- 
sible a right angle with each other. A mistake now would 
lead iu failure, for, if he took the wrong road, Rackett and 
his gang would be far out of his reach before he could re- 
trace his way. Tie went first over the one road and then 
over the other, inspecting each foot of the way carefully, 
and endeaToring to ascertain which showed recent marks 
of horseshoes and wagon-wheels. He made up his mind 
that the road along the ridge was the one the men had 
taken, for he thought he discovered the indications men* 
tioned, bnt he was not sure. The ground was hard and 
stony, and neither the horse's shoes nor the wagon-wheels 
made any yery marked impression. Still, he thought ho 
detected in several places fresh marks of botb, and his de- 
cision was made accordingly. 
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But, be had not gone more than a mile from the fork 
ol the roads, when he saw something white, like a letter- 
enTelope, lying on the gionnd. To dismount and to pick 
it up was the work of an instant. It was the enyelope of 
a letter, and, turning it oTer, he read to his great delight 
the direction : 

" JoHir Bekham, Esq., 

Susquehanna Iron' Works, 

Dauphin Oouniy, Fa." 

There was no doubt now. He was on the right track. 
Benham aliye, and probably still unhurt, and had man- 
aged to throw the paper out of the wagon, with the object 
of its acting as a guide to those who might be in pursuit of 
his captors. Amdell hurried on, therefore, with renewed 
hope and vigor. 

lie had never once faltered in bis idea of where his 
duty lay. Once or twice the thonght had flashed through 
his mind that, hy leaving Benham to his fate, his own suit 
with Alana might ])ossibly be advanced, but the notion 
bad not been entertained for a single moment. He wa^i an 
honorable man, his instincts were those of a true-hearted 
gentleman, but, CTen with such, the suggestion of a shame- 
ful act will sometimes rise in the mind, to be at once, of 
course, buried deep in the limbo of rejected temptations. 
It is only the weak and dishonorable that nurse these des- 
picable thoughts. Men like Amdell make short work of 
them. 

Still they did come, and, now that he knew ho was on 
the track of Rackett and his viilainous crew, and that it 
was probable that he would be the means of restoring his 
successful riyal unharmed to the woman he loved, they 
rose in his mind more rapidly, and with still greater vivid- 
ness, than when he was oomparatiyely doubtful of the re- 
sult. 
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^'What more likely/' rau the seductiYe suggestion^ 
''than that Alana^ after she had recovered from the shock 
and grief at Benham^s deaths as she is sore to do in time, 
-will turn with love and admiration to the man who bad the 

reputation of hiiving rislvcd his life to savo that of his 
friend ? Yuu will have shown youc iovjili y and courage. 
You have not spared yourself. She will iinuw all that, and 
she will feel grateful. A woman's gratitude is the first 
step toward love. Your studies in comparative psychology 
have taught you that, and, besides, you feel sure that 
already she holds you high in her regard. Daring her 
father's illness you and she clasped hands often oyer the 
bed of a dying man. Your nerres have thrilled at her 
touch. Have hers, when she has felt your fingers close 
over her own, bccu btirrud oiiL of iheir u^ual calmness? 
Probably not, but thoy would have been moved, doubtlesf^. if 
you had made any effort to win her love. You have rented 
supinely, secure in the vain thought that you could win 
her at any time that you chose to honor her with a declara- 
tion of your love. Well," he exclaimed aloud, "you have 
been a fool ; now take the consequences of your folly like a 
man, and act as a loyal gentleman should toward the friend 
to whom he owes almost eyerything that he is and has.'' 

He had not diminished his rate of speed while the short 
contest referred to was going on in his mind, but, with its 
termination, ho touched his horse lightly wiLh the spurs, 
and went on still more rapidly. So far as he could judge, 
the fugitives liad nearly three hours the start of him. But 
he was quite sure that he had been gaining rapidly on them 
ever since he left the abandoned house. His horse was a 
splendid animal, that thought nothing of an all-day gallop ; 
whereas, one of those driven by the men of whom he was 
in pursuit was lame, and in no event could a wagon trayel 
oTi^r the mountain-*road as swiftly as could a man on horse- 
back. Probably the lame animal would give out altogether. 
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in which event Baclsett wonld certainly be in b&d straits 
with a man on his hands^ a hostile man at that, whom he 

would find it diflQcult to dispose of with safety to himself 
and his band. 

He looked at his watch as be reached a point of the road 
where ifc turned squarely to the north It was seven o'clock. 
The morning was a dark and gloomy one, and the wind 
was still from the northeast. A few flakes of snow were 
falling, CTidently the begining of a snow-storm* fie was 
looking at the gronnd, watching the big flakes as they fell, 
when suddenly his eyes rested on something white, that 
looked like a 8now-*flake, but was larger than any he had 
ever seen. He had passed it in his rapid conrse oyer the 
road, but something urged him to go back and to examine 
it, although the loss of time incident to such an act was an 
unpleasant feature. Keturniug to the place where the ob- 
ject lay, he discovered that it was a piece of white paper. 
Dismounting and picking it up, he saw that it was a piece 
of the nib of an envelope, and probably also thrown out 
by Benham. He took from his pocket the envelope he had 
fonnd near the lork ol the roads ; the fragment fitted per- 
fectly to a place in the nib, from which a piece had been 
torn. So far, then, all was going welL 

He was now crossing the elevated plateau known as 
Broad Mountain, at the foot of which lies the village of 
Lykens, at which place he expected to hear something of 
the party of which he was in pursuit. So far as he knew, 
he was unknown to every one of them, but of this he could 
not be sure, for it was not improbable that they had at vari- 
ous times visited the Works, nnder one pretense or another, 
for the purpose of becoming acquainted with the principal 
features of the place, and that they were well acquainted 
with him by sight. It was the custom of such rascals as 
he had to deal with, to neglect nothing that might bo^f 
aenrioe to them in their nefarious schemes. It was not 
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likely tlwt they had contemplated robbing him, for the 
game would not haye been worth the candle ; but, in ascer- 
taining this fact, they had doubtlesB familiarized themselyes 

with him and his surroundings. It would certainly be a 
great advanlago if lie were nuL known to them, for igno- 
rance on their part of his personality would enable him to 
approach them, and perhaps e?en to traycl with them, till 
such time as he should deem it advisable to spring the 
mine that he might have prepared. The risk, howcvery 
was too great, and so he decided to keep himself out of 
their sight tiU he was ready to strilce a blow that should 
prove oTerwhelming. 

Bat, in such matters as the one that he had on hand^ 
it is rarely possible to form a plan of operations, and to ad- 
here to it without variation. lie had already begun to 
descend the north side of the Broad Mount^iin, when the 
snow, that had for half an hour or more been falling thick 
and fast, began to cover the earth to such an extent as to 
show the marks of the horse's hoofs and the wagon-wheels 
of the party in front of him. He knew, from this fact, 
that he was close upon the fugitives, and, almost as this 
knowledge came to him, he heard voices on the road before 
him, coming apparently from no greater distance than a 
hundred yards. He stopped, in order that he might hear 
more distinctly. Yes, there were two voices, both of men, 
who were urging horses to greater speed. He could also 
hear the rattling of the wagon-wheels over the stony and 
frozen ground. 

He was now within two miles of Lykens* He was ac- 
quainted with several people of the village, and especially 
with the physician. Dr. Green, whom he had attended dur- 
ing a severe illness a couple of months ago, and upon whom 
he was certain he could rely, not only for advice, but for 
material aid. Dr. Green and he had stuck together in sev- 
eral medical quarrels, and any one who has been in a squab* 
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ble of the kind knows that it is highly conduoiye* to warm 
friendships and keen enmities. For nowhere are generosity 

and illiberality, magnaniinity and meanness, probity and 
misrepresentation more distinctly manifested than in the 
ranks of that profession whoso members arc engaged in car- 
in^r for the welfare of human bodies. Dr. Green was a 
man of courage and reliability. It would be worth a good 
deal to Arndell to get to Lykens before Hackett and his 
gang drove into its precinots. It would mean the icscne 
of his friend^ and the capture or death of the robbers. 

While he was thinking the matter over, he was still 
keeping his horse moving, but only at a walk, for he found 
that that pace was sufficient to maintain desirable distance 
between him and tlic enemy. He had all along heard the 
rattling of the wheels, but suddenly this noise ceased, and 
then no other sounds reached his ears but that of men's 
voices. A turn in the road prcTcntcd his seeing farther 
than twenty or thirty yards. He dismounted, hitched his 
horse to a tree, and then, turning into the forest for a short 
distance^ moved cantioasly in the direction of the wagon. 
At times he walked npnght, at others he crawled through 
the thick nnderbmsh, but at last he came upon the road 
which, at the point at which he struck it, was some ten 
feet below the plain upon which he stood. S^ectually 
screened by dense bushes, he crept up to the edge of tbo 
elevation, and looked down at the group below him. There 
he saw a wagon with two horses, and four men standing 
around it, engaged in earnest, yes, angry, conversation. 
The distance from him to them was not over twenty feet, 
BO that eyery word thoy spoke was heard as distinctly as 
though it had been addressed directly to him. There was 
no other sound to break the silence of that cold, snowy 
morning on the northern slope of Broad Mountain. 
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The firafe thought that occurred to Arndell was ex- 
pressed hy the words that his mind oonoeivedi thongh hiB 
organs of articulation did not speak them : Where is 
Benham?^^ There were Backett, Jinks, Hopkins, and 

Bell, but his friend was nowhere to he seen. His mental 

question was not long unanswered, for the lirst few words 
of the men's conversation sufficed to give liim a clear idea 
of the situiition. 

"There's no use trying to take him along," said one of 
the fellows, whom he recognized as Jinks. " We're broke 
down/ and it's as much as we can do to look after our* 
eelTes, much less a man who any moment may get us into 
trouble.'* 

''That's sol'' excUumed Hopkins, emphatScally* ''I 
Tote for leaving him. We can barely get to LykenSy and 
there we may haye to stop till we can get another horse. 

What would wo do, I'd like to know, with a red-hot enemy 
in the wagon ? Why, any little boy or girl, playing in the 
street, might find him there." 

"I think we'd better leave him," said Bell, who ap- 
peared to Arndell to be more terrified than the others, for 
he was shaking, probably with fear, though pos^^ibly with 
cold. ''I guess the fellow that got away will bring tho 
country down on us, and it would go mighty hard with me 
if I was caught^ 

''Pshaw I exclaimed Backett "You hayen't dono 
anything yet but help me to get off, and that little job 
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last night, and no one knowa ^ron were in that, I aee, 
hoveTer, that you're all acared, and so, if it will help yoa 
to get back your courage, I'm willing to leaye the fellow 
here in the woods. Yes, Vm willing to leaye him,'' hold- 

ing up his hands and exhibiting the scars that they bore, 
"but not till I've paid him for these, and, when I get 
through with him, 1 duu't believe he'll be good for much 
except to feed those crows sitting on that tree/' 

"You don't moan to kill him, do you?'' inquired 
Jinks, anxiously. 

Yes, I do. I'm hound to pay him for his treatment 
of me; and then, dead men tell no tales. He's heard 
eyery word we'ye said while he's been lying in that wagon, 
and I know him well enough to he sure that if he gets off 
he'll pursue us to the last day of his life but that he'll 
catch every ono uf u.s." 

**rm opposed, tootli and nail, to any killing," rejoined 
Jinks. "We've done nothing yet, at least not since I've 
been with the party, to cause us to swing, and I don't 
mean to risk my neck just to giye you your revenge. Take 
him out of the wagon, strip him, tie him to a tree, and give 
him as many lashes as you like, and then leaye him here ; 
but, as to killing him, I'm dead against it." 

Amdell had listened to this dispute with the most pain- 
ful anxiety. He saw that he had it in his power to saye 
his friend, and ho determined at all hazards to do so. He 
had in each of ihe side-pockets of his overcoat a large-sized 
army revolver that was c^ood to kill a man at a hundred 
paces. lie was a good bliot, and he felt sure that he could 
kill or disable two of the robbers before his presence should 
bo discovered, if the other two should stay to find out who 
was their adrersary. One man firing from an ambush half 
a dozen shots quickly, one after the other, always leads to 
the idea of a larger attacking force than really exists. He 
took out his pistols, looked at them carefully in ord^ to 
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see that they were in good condition, and then calmly 

awaited the development of events. 

*'Take him out, anyhow," said Hopkins, "and let's 
Bee what lie looks like. We've all agreed that we've got to 
leave him, dead or aliye. For my part, I'm in faTor of 
ending him here on the spot." 

** Not on this spot," said Bell, " not on the road. We'd 
better drive oS. to one dde if we're going to do anything 
inth him.'' 

Well,*' obaer?ed Backett, compoeedly, ''that depends 
altogether on what yon're going to do. If you're only 

going to give him a floggm^, we'd better drive off the 

road ; but, if we're going to finish him, here's as good a 
place as any, for there'." a ditch that will hold him, and 
plenty of stones and loose earth to throw over him. Take 
him out I " 

At this order, Hopkins and Bell got into the wagon, 
and, letting down the tail-board, shoyed Benham out till 
his feet projected, and then Jinks canght hold, and, by 
their united strength, the body was laid, not veiy gently, 
on the snow-corered ground. 

Amdell oonld scarcely restrain himself from at once 
delivering his fire on the miscreants who had so grossly 
maltreated his friend, for Benham was tied hand and foot, 
and the gag was still over his mouth. As he lay, motion- 
less, with the snow falling on him, he looked more dead 
than alive. His feelings, while the wretches were discuss- 
ing the question of how farther to dispose of him, may 
possibly be imagined by those of my readers that have been 
in similar sitnations, if any such there be — and Heayen 
grant that there is not one !— but they can scarcely be con- 
ceiyed by others. 

"Kow," said Backett, ''this matter has got to be set- 
tled at once, for we've no time to lose. I don't want to do 
anything against the wish of the majority, and by the vote 
16 
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of the majority 111 be guided. There's no use in talking 
about it any longer. We all know how the thing stands, 

BO we'll take a vote at once. What do you say. Jinks, ou 
the question of death to the fellow ? " 

**I Bay no ! " answered the man, firmly. 

"And you, Hopkins?'* 

"Now, Bell, it's your turn." 

"Yes/' said the man, in a feeble voioc. "I gness it's 
safer to end him. Dead dogs don't bite." 

"Thafs good sense, continued Backett "So the 
thing's settled without my Tote ; but, for form's sake, and 

as we're all in the one boat, I'll vote 'yes.'*' 

won't have anything to do with murder/' siiid Jinks, 
emphatically. You'll have to count me out." 
"What do you mean ? " 

" I mean t^at, if you're going to kill that man, Fm 
going away." 
' ''You'll desert us?" 

" I don't call it deserting yon. I don't mean to leave 
yon for good. When I came into this crowd, it was with 
the clear understanding that there was to be no killing ex* 
cept in self-defSense. Now, if you're made up your minds 
to kill that man, you'll have to do it, I suppose, but you'll 
do it without me." With these wuids Jinks fumbled 
about in the wagon for a comforter that belonged to him, 
and, having found it, he wrapped it about his neck and 
prepared to leave, by holding out his hand to Backett to 
bid him good-by. 

"I can't shake hands with a man that leaves his 
friends in the lurch," said Backett, folding his arms 
across his chest ''Some of these days youH be sony 
for this.*' 

'*No, I won't be sorry for it, Tony Backett!" ex- 
claimed Jinks, for the iirst time showing any anger ; " and 
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it won^t do eitber for yoa to tbreaten me. There's nothing 

of the traitor about me. It's you that's breaking the agree- 
ment Ijy killing that man. As to shaking hands with you, 
I gucs?, as things go, my hand's cleaner than yours in 
more ways than one. But don't you threaten me, for it 
isn't safe for you, and men don't die of threats." 

« Where are you going ?" inquired Backet t» not noticing 
Jinks's remarks. 

**Tm going to Ljkens first, and then I'm going to take 
the railroad to Millersbnig; From there FU go to Philar 
delphia, I gaess.'* 

If yoa don't go to the boose on PoTrelFs Creek, and 
help yourself to the stufE that's there." said Backctt, sneer- 
ingly. 

** Perhaps I may. There's no one got a better right, 
for more than three fourths of it came from my work." 

Well, go. Help yoorscll Jb'or one, I'm glad to get rid 
of you." 

''And the next time ve meet, Mr. Tony Baokett, yon 
and ru settle onr litUe affiur I 

Jinks valked off witbont sajring another word. He 
tamed a bend of the road and was almost at once lost to 

the sight of his companions, though, from his superior ele- 
Viitiuii, Arndcll could see him rapidly making his way down 
the slope of the mountain. 

**Now that we're rid of 'Sfr. Jinks and liis cowardly no- 
tions, we'll settle with our friend," said Raekett, as he kicked 
Benham's prostrate body. '^There's only one way to do a 
thing of this kind so as to show no favoritism. We'll each 
giro him a shot. Get yonr pistols ready, boys, and at the 
word from mo fire at bis heart I think yon'd better set 
bim up against that bank ; then, when be falls, bell go into 
the ditch, and it will be easy work covering bim OTer with 
stones and earth. We can topple a ton of earth on him 
from that bank." 
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Amdell would haye. fired at ibis moment^ hni for the 
fact that the three men were too widely separated to admit 

of his getting in three sbofcs before one or more of them 
would liavo a chance of shootiug Benlumi. The arrange- 
ment proposed by Racket t was calculated to do away with 
this condition. By it Bonham would be placed against the 
opposite bank to that on which he (Arndell) stood, and his 
wonld-be executioners^ standing with their faces tamed 
toward their victim, would be unaware of what was going 
on behind them till he bad discharged his shots, and» if 
Ood gave him fall foroe> tbej wonid not know much abont 
the matter afterward. 

^^Take oft his gag,'* commanded Backett I want to 
give him a chance to talk back a little.'* 

In an instant, Bell had loosed the strap and removed 
the great wad of cotton tliat, since leaving the house, had 
been fastened tightly over Benham's mouth. 

''Now sit liim up on that rook, with his back against 
the bank, and then come here to me*'' 

This order was also qaickly ^ecuted, and now, for the 
first time> Amdell bad a good look at bis Mend's face. 
The lower part of it was swollen and discolored from the 
constriction to which it bad been subjected^ bat the eyes 
were still bright, and his whole expression was that of a 
man who, though he had made up his niiud that his last hour 
had come, was prepared to die with unflinching courage. 
Kever before liad Arndell loved his friend as he loved him 
at that moment. 

"Mr. John Benhjim." said Rackett, taking a position 
some five or six feet in front of his prisoner, "do you see 
these bands?" holding out his hands» and teaching the 
knnckles of first one and then the other. 
Certainly, I see them.'' 

** It*s yonr work.** 
Yes, it's my work. I gave you the opportunity of 
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walking, and you ^vould not ; so I dragged you over the 
ground till you conseuted to bo more obliging.'* 

*'Ycs, that's exactly what you did, and now you're 
going to get your pay. Tm going to kill you ! You aro 
Bitting DOW on the brink of your grave, and in less than 
Ato minutes you'll be lying in it with a ton or more of 
stones and earth OTer your dead body I 

''Yes, I suppose that is what yon intend to do. I 
heard yon discussing it just now.'' 

''I think this is the happiest moment of my life. 
There's nothing sweeter than dearly bought revenge. Its 
sweet to kill you, but I want to add to the joy of this mo- 
ment, and at the same time heap a few coak of lire on 
your head, by doing you a favor. Is there any messasfo 
you'd like to be giyen to any one ? If there is, you may 
trust me to giro it." 

Benham was silent. He appeared to be thinking. 

''No/' he said, at last, "I hare no message to send by 
you." 

"Think a moment. You're in love with Hiss Honey- 
wood. Fre seen and heard enough to know that. Don^t 

you want to send her word that you died thinking of her ?" 

•*No, God forbid 1 Not by your foul lips. She will 
know what my thoughts are." 

*'Tlien, by God, say a prayer for the safety of your 
soul, for your hour has come ! — Hopkins, stand here on my 
right. Bell, stand on my left. Cock your pistols, and 
when I finish counting three, fire at his heart ! We'll not 
bandage his eyes. I, for one, am not afraid to look him in 
the face. Besides, I want to see whether he winks or not 
when I say ' three.' " 

The men arranged themselves as Hackett directed, and 
stood with their pistols in their hands ready for the word. 
At that instant Arndell, who was not more than ten feet 
distant from the lino that they made as they stood in the 
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loady raised his right hand« and, taking deliberate turn at 
Baoketty fired. Withont lo<^ng to see the effect of his 

shot; he aimed ap^ain, and this time at Hopkins, and fired. 
Both men fell niiita,ntl}', while Bell, panic-stricken, could 
not move a limb for fear, and, receiving AmdcU's third shot, 
leaped a foot or more into the air and fell dead. With a 
hound Arndell was down the bank and over to the opposite 
side before Benham had recovered from his astonishment 
at not being shot. He had shut his eyes, and was murmur- 
ing a prayer, more for Alana than for himaelfy and had 
thonght that the shots were directed at him by the three 
robbers, never for an instant dreaming that his three foes 
Trere stretched bleeding upon the earth. Without stopping 
to look at them, Arndell hurried to cut the cords that 
bound his friend, when the sound of another shot broke 
upon his ear, and Benham fell over to one side with the 
blood gushing in torrents from his mouth. Rackett'a last 
earthly act was to fire that shot. 

Dr. Arndell was a good surgeon, and he knew instantly 
what had happened. Benham had been shot in the right 
Inng. He tore off the clothing from the chest of the 
woanded man, and discoTered that the bullet had not gone 
through the lung. It was a bad enongh wound, bnt not 
necessarily a fatal one. At home, and with good nursing, 
he would have expected recovery to result, especially in a 
man with such a good constitution as that possessed by 
Benham : but hero, in a snow-storm on a mountain, two 
miles distant from shelter, and without the requisite facili- 
ties for properly dressing the wound, he felt that the 
chances were adyerse. NeTerthelesSy he was a man of 
ready resources in cases of emeigency snch as the one be- 
fore him. He lifted the wounded man in his arms and 
carried him to as letel »id smooth a piece of the road as 
he could find. Then he took off the oyereoats of the dead 
robbers and placed them under him, nsiug his own for a 



Digitized by Google 



ON THE SUSQUEHANNA. Ul 



oovering. Examiniog the wound moro carefully than he 

had yet done, he fouud some small pieces of cloth iog stick- 
ing in it, and these lie removed. Tiie bail hud uui broken 
a rib, but had gone between two at the upper part of the 
chest, leaving a few sniall fragments of bone near the sur- 
face, and these he also took away. 

Benham bad not lost cousciousuess, but he was very 
faint. Uc would several times hare spokeu^ but for the 
fact that Amdell had told him not to flay a word, for that 
speaking was likely to bring on a renewal of the hemor- 
rhage, and that meant death. Leaving him for a moment, 
the doctor hurried back to where hi^ horse was hitched, 
and led the animal forward to where Benham was lying. 
Then from his saddle-bags ho took the cold meat and bread 
and butter, and, most important of all, a flask containing 
some old brandy that his man had placed there. lie broke 
tho ico over a little puddle at the side of the road, and, 
mixing some of the water with a small portion of brandy, 
held the silyer cup from the bottom of his flask to Ben- 
ham*s lips till he had swallowed the contents. 

The doctor knew that his friend had eaten nothing 
since the uight before, and his army experience with gun- 
shot-wounds of the lungs had taught him that the best re- 
suits were obtained by keeping up the strength of the 
patient and by good nursing. He had no facilities for 
making tliose excellent preparations of food that modern 
science 1ms devi^od for the sick and wounded, but he could 
do something to meet tho immediate necessities of the 
case, while >ic thought of what it would be best to do with 
a Tiew to the future welfare of the wounded man. 

Searching in the wagon, he found that the former occa- 
pants had laid in a good store of provisions, and, among 
other things, he discovered a dozen or more eggs. Two of 
these would be as good food and as much of it as Benham 
now required. Ho found that the brandy had acted well. 
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and that there had been no return of the hemorrhage. He 
gaye him the eggs raw» and then« seeing that his patient 
was oomparatiTely comiFortable,"he took his own breakfast 

while he looked around him for the first time, and studied 
the features of the situation. The marauders were dead. 
Bell was shot through the heart, and Hopkins right 
throucfh the center of tho chest Both had died instantly, 
liackett had, like Benham, been shot in the Inng, but the 
bullet giving bim his wound was twice as large as that in 
Benham's body, and the result bad thus been much more 
decided* He had held on to his pistol^ and had been able, 
with bis last strength, to shoot the man for whom he 
entertained so great a hatred. Instantly afterward he had 
fallen back dead. 

Amdell took hold of the dead bodies and laid them in a 
TOW by the side of the road. Tlien he examined the wagon 
and horses. Of the latter, one was entirely broken down, 
and would probably be unable to go half a mile farther. 
He therefore unhitched it and put bis own horse in its 
place. He now bad a team that was equal to the work of 
going to Lykens, where bis friend Dr. Green lived, and 
with whom he did not donbt he could place Benham till 
he was well enough to admit ol his being lemoyed to his 
own home. Or, upon consideration of the actual state of 
the wounded man, it might be adrisable to place him in a 
railway-car specially prepared for bim, transport him over 
the Summit Branch Raihoad to Millersburg, and thence, 
without change of car, on the Northern Central to the 
Susquehanna Iron-Work?. That was a matter, howoTcr, 
to be determined by circumstances as they might be de- 
yeloped. 

He was fearful of the consequences of moving Benham 
from the gronnd into the wagon, Uxr he knew how greatly 
absolute rest is oondndTe to the recoyery of a person witli 
a bullet in his lung. There was^ howeyer, no escape. The 
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snow was falling faster than cver^ and the temperatare was 
getting lower. Longer delay might be fatal. 

First of all he took the woolen comforters from the 
necks of the dead robbers, and bonnd them around Ben« 
ham's chest so as to make it as immobile as possible. After 
he got to Ljkens he meant to attend to this point more et- 
fectually still. 

"Now," he said, to his friend, *^rm going j ut you 
into the wagon and drive you over to Lykens. If you 
stand the jonmey well, I'll have a car of some kind litted 
up for you, and you can go straight on to tlie Works ; but, 
if you are much exhausted, I'll take yon to Dr. Green's. 
Yon know Green, of conrse ? You mustn't answer. I 
don't want you to speak a word or to moTe a muscle more 
than you can help. Just let your body be perfectly passive, 
and leave it all to me." 

He had already, with several articles of clothing and a 
blanket that ho had found under the front scat of the 
wagon, extemporized a bed, and on that he now proceeded 
to place his friend. Tt was hard work to do tliis without 
more or less exciting the circulation and thus running the 
risk of renewing the hemorrhage ; but he did finally suc- 
ceed, and Benham lay as comfortably afl was possible on 
the bed of the wagon, with sufficient soft materials be- 
tween him and it to lessen the hardness of the roads. 

"I must speak,'' he said, in a whisper, "If I die the 
next moment. God bless you ! I shall never forget yon." 
lie held out his hand as he uttered tlio v»"ords, and then, 
closed his eyes, as though from very weakness. 

"Hush!" said Arndell, greatly moved, crasping the 
proffered hand. ''Any doctor would have done as much." 

Benham smiled faintly and sliook his head. 

**Now," resumed Amdell, "not another word. You 
may think as much as you wish, but no talking. Bevenge 
in cold blood is the devil's own work," he continued, as he 
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gave a last look at the bodies of the robbers. **A more 
diabolical scoundrel than Kackett it has never been my bad 
lack to encounter, — When yon are stronger^" turning to 
Benham as he droTO oft, '^l ii tell yon my adreninres, but 
not now." 

Slowly, almost painfully slowly^ he drove down the side 
of the mountain over the road that led to Lykens. Not a 

sonl did he meet till, after an hour and a half had elapsed, 
he reached tho first house o£ the village. Tins was a 
tavern. He stopi^ed here, for ho thought it best to make 
an early report of what lie liad done, in order that the 
legal authorities might take cognizance of his acts. Enter- 
ing the bar-room, he called the landlord, a big, burly fellow 
named Jacob Krause, aside, and, in as few words as pos- 
sible, gaye him the chief points of the affair, very much to 
that worthy's astonishment But what was his surprise, 
on looking around the room, to see, sitting in front of the 
red-hot stove, Jinks, the very man who had left Backett and 
his gani? rather than countenance tlie murder of Benham ! 

Evidently he had not taken notice of Arndell's arrival, 
or, if he had, ho did not consider it a matter of any impor- 
tance, not l)eing aware that the doctor was in any way con- 
nected with Benham. Doubtless, he had heard the shots on 
the mountain, but had taken it for granted that they were 
leaden messengers that took the death-sentence to Benham. 

Krause, however, like many of his class, was gossipy, 
and liked to feel the importance attached in country towns 
to the possessor of great news. As soon, therefore, as Am- 
dell had finished his recital, the innkeeper cried out : 

**Well, boys, Dr. Amdell has douc the biggest tiling 
that's been done in Dauphin County since I*vc known any- 
thing about it! lie's killed tlntc robbers back here a 
couple of miles on Broad Mountain, and saved Mr. Ben- 
ham's life, but not till the devils had put a bullet into his 
body.'' 
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Amdell had bis eye on Jinks while Krause was speaking. 
At the first words, the man raised his head and listened ; 
bat, before the innkeeper had finished, he was on his foet 
and morlng rapidly toward the door. 

''Stop I " cried Amdell, springing in front of him and 
drawing one of his pistols. ''Another step, and you're a 
dead man I—This is one of the robbers/' he oontinaed, ad- 
dressing tlie half-dozen men who were in the bar-room. 
'* He left them because ho was opposed to the killing of 
Benli.ira. Seize him 

The man made an eliort to take a pistol from In'^ pocket, 
but, before he could aocompUsh hia purpose, several pains 
of strong hands had grasped him, and he was soon over- 
powered and bonnd* 

Of coarse, no such exciting incidents having ever be* 
fore occurred in the borough of Lykens, or in its vicinity, 
the little village was at once thrown into a state of great agi- 
tation. Many persons, men and women, gathered around 
the wagon, so as to get a sight of Bcnham ; and when the 
doctor drove off toward his friend's n sidence, the vehicle 
was followed by a crowd of people, anxious to jret a sight 
of the sufferer when he should be carried into Dr. Green's 
house. Others started ahead, to notify the physician of 
the coming wounded man, and others, again, with the high 
constable of the borough, Peter Zeigler, as their leader, 
hurried off on horseback, in wagons, and on foot, to the 
place on Broad Mountain where laj the dead bodies of the 
three robbers. It was a great day for Lykens, and the 
memory of it will endure from generation to generation. 

Arndell had not gone far on his way when he was met 
by Dr. Green, coming toward him as fast as his not very 
long legs would carry him. He was a precise little fellow, 
well u]) in his profession, and devotedly attached to Am- 
dell, and, as often happens in country towns in which the 
physician is the best-edncated man^ the most important 
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person in the place. He liati been several limes chief bur- 
gess of Lykcns, and had once been ^oiit to the Legislature. 
Ho might have continued to hold citlier oflice, or both, 
had he so chosen. But office-holding interfered with his 
practice, so he had given it up. 

''What's all this I hear I" he ezclaimed, as Arndell 
stopped the wagon to speak to bim. *'Mr. Benham 
wonndedy and in that wagon I Bring him to my house at 
onoe, and keep him there tiU he gets welL How did it 
happen ? Where Is he shot ? Is it a bad woond ? " 

** I want you to sco him," answered Arndell, " before I 
decide whether to take him houie ;it once or not. He has 
a wound in the apex of the right lung. 1'herc's been some 
external hemorrhage, as well as conghing of blood. He's 
doing pretty well. I'd like to get him home, if possible, 
because — because — his mother is there, and all his belong- 
ings ; but if it should prove to be unadvisable to make the 
attempt, I shall ask you to let him stay with yon till he is 
well enough to be moTod.^' 

All I hare is at his and your disposal. I think you 
had better make np your mmd to leave him here. He 
must bo Tory much exhausted. I'll go ahead and open 
the gate, so that jon can drive right into my garden, and 
then we'll shut out these people, while we examine him." 
So saying, the little doctor was off again, while Arndell 
resumed his slow journey. 

Arriyed at the doctor's honse, he drove into the garden, 
as had been arranged. Then the gate was shnt, and, get- 
ting iDto the wagon. Dr. Green joined bis friend in mak» 
ing an inspection of the patient. 

It was apparent to botli of these medical men that Ben- 
ham was Lhorougliiy worn out. His pnlsc was feeble and 
Terv frequent, his face pale, his hands and feet cold. Fur- 
ther fatigue was not to be thonght of Besides, taking 
him home would inTolre three hftings — once into the car. 
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and onoe from it at tho Works^ to a vehicle of some kind» 
and again at Benham's home ; whereas^ by staying with 
Dr. Gfeen^only one— into his house — would ba lequirod. 
So it was decided that he should remain^ and that Amdel), 
after he had seen that his friend was as well situated as 
was possible under the circumstances, should return to 
tho Works, and hrcak the news of what had happened to 
those most interested. It was thought better that this 
should be done in person than by telegram, as less like- 
ly to lead to misuuderstandiugs of Benham's actual condi- 
tion. 

It did not take long, with the aid of a couple of strong 
men and a hair mattress, to transfer the wounded man 
from the wagon to the comfortable bedroom that Dr. and 
Mrs. Green placed at his disposal. The lady was as kind 

as her husband, and nothing was left undone tliat could 
tend to insure the sufferer's welfare. It was ArndolTs in- 
tention to return that night, probably bringing with him 
Mrs. Benham and Alana, both of whom ho was sure would 
insist upon seeing his friend, and, perhaps, even of staying 
and nursing him through the worst part of his illness. 
Bnt before he left, he received notice to attend before 
Squire Garman, and make the necessary affidavit relative 
to Jinks. He obeyed the summons, and was then in- 
formed that an inquest on the bodies of the robbers would 
probably be held on the following day. Jinks had nothing 
to say in his defense, and was committed to stand his trial. 
Anidell felt somewhat kindly disposed toward the man, 
but he did not forget that he had suggested to Rackett to 
give Benham a hundred lashes on his bare back, and that 
his opposition to mnrder was probably based more on con- 
siderations for his own safety than on any other motive. It 
was with satisfaction, therefore, that Amdell saw him going 
with him on the same train, bound for the jail at Harns- 
bnrg, and heavily ironed. 
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It was with somewhat mixed feelings that Alana went 

to her bedroom after the departure of Benham and Mr. 
Wude, following that of Mrs. L'Estrange in the cusfcodj 
of olTicor Josephs, She had reason to believe that she was 
not the illegitimate daughter of her father, but bom in 
lawful wedlock ; but this knowledge was more than offset 
by the renewed evidence that had been presented relative 
to the evil oonrses of her mother. She would rather bare 
had the stain on her birth remain, if she conld have re- 
ceived aasnranoe that her mother had not been the depraved 
woman that all the signs that had thus far come to her 
showed her to have been. 

And then, the questions — Who was her mother ? Where 
was she ? Was she alive or dead ? — came uppermost in her 
mind and gave lier ample food for thought during the 
greater part of Ibe nii^lit that she lay awake, unable to sleep 
from the state of excitement into which her nervous sys- 
tem had been thrown. Who, also^ was the woman that 
had attempted to pass herself off as her mother ? That 
she was an impostor was very evident ; but who was .she, 
that knew so much about her motber^s family, who so 
strongly resembled Todd— who was certainly her uncle, her 
father had admitted that— 4md who had her mother's mar- 
riage certificate in her possession ? All these were ques- 
tions that must be solved before she could be mentally at 
rest. 

Yet she would have been almost willing to lot them go 
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without further seeking to unrayel their mysteries, if she 
ooald haTe felt quite oertaia that she had done right in 
accepting Benbam as her lover and future husband. 
True» he had promised to come back with the proof that 
the woman calling herself her mother was an impostor ; but 
what of that ? Was it not quite probable^ ay, even certain, 
that her real mother had been equally bad with this false 
one ? Had not her own mother been in prison, living 
under fiilsc names, and leading a life of impurity and 
criminality all her life ? What difference did it make 
which of them was her mother ? 

The next day, soon after the assistant superintendent 
had made his report, she went to Benham's house to pay a 
visit to 111- mother. He had been gone several hours. He 
had told Mrs. fienham the general purport of his jonmey, 
and had also given her the essential points of the visit 
made by Mrs. UEstrange to Alana^ so that after the ice 
was broken between the two ladies-Hind it took some little 
time to do this, for neither was quite sure how far she 
should venture 14)011 giving and receiving confidence — the 
conversation turned upon the suhjccts that were uppermost 
in the heart of each, ^Irs. Benliam was a sensible woman, 
one who was more likely than not to take a practical view 
of any matter submitted to her judgment, and the opin- 
ions that she expressed relative to the existing condition of 
affairs were calculated to do away with a good deal of the 
morbidness, or bypersensitiveness, that Alana was experi* 
enoiDg. 

" My dear child/' she said — I surely may call you so 

now — I do not suppose that I can adduce a single fact or 
argument beyond those that John has already brought for- 
ward. He has, you mny depend upon it, given it all the 
thought at his command. Ho is honest in everything, 
and though I can not venture to say that in the present in- 
stance ho is disintcroi^ted, I am quite sure that he would 
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not urge ^ou to do an act that could bo considered un- 
worthy of a good woman. He lores you for yourself. He 
belieTes that he can make you happy, and that yon will be 
to him that greatest of all earthly treasures that a man can 
possess, a good wife. I think that, after what he has said 
to you,you are bound to dismiss your scmples. It is not at 
all likely that the world at large will erer know your family 
history, and, if it should be exposed, what of it ? Pur a 
little while it may cause some talk, but mankind is on the 
whole just in its treatment of its fellows. It will take you 
for what you are, it will see how true a woman you are, it 
will recall the goodness of your father, and the whispers 
against your mother will soon cease to be uttered, and in a 
short time will hare been forgotten. Take an old woman's 
adnce, my dear, and leave it all to take care of itself. 
Don't risk your own and John's happiness by looking back 
at unpleasant things that are not of your making, and 
which, therefore, do not detract from your goodness." 

"I will try to see the matter as you do," answered 
Alana. "I feel that you are right, but it would have 
added much to my happiness, and to his too, I am sure, if 
I could have come to him with an unsullied name." 

''Ah, my dear, our names are sullied or uusullied as 
we ourselres make them ! What is a noble ancestry worth 
if the descendants are unworthy ; and who that is himself 
good and true hears in mind an ignoble descent against the 
man or woman whose life has been pure and lovely ? And 
as to the wicked and the malignant, those despicable creat- 
ures who are always on the lookout for something to allege 
against those who are better than they, what matters it 
what they say ? You should be glad that they can not 
charge you with aught of which you need be asliamed." 

** You are very good to me. I shall know you now bet- 
ter than I have known you before. You and John have 
not been yeiy sociable with me.'' 



Digitized by 



ON THE SUSQUEHANNA. 35I 

<^No, dear, for we were fearful of being misanderstood.'' 

"You sliould have known mo better. I am sorry 
■when I look back and sec what I have lost all these years." 

"We shall make up for it, now," said Mrs. Beuham, 
embracing Alana ; ** and I ]iroraisc to o:ive you all of my 
company that yon wish if you will not object to letting me 
see jonr brave, sweet face very often — often, tliat is, until 
yon are married. Then I shall take myself oft.'^ 

No I " cried Alana, returning her caress. Yon shall 
not leare us.*' 

"Yes, dear, I must. I don't suppose I should be a bad 
mother-in-law as mothers-in-law go, but the best are bet- 
ter still when they don't live with their married children. 
Now—'* 

"May I como in and join the love-feast ?" said Miss 
Pink, appearing at the lialf-open door. I knocked twice, 
but, receiving no reply, I ventured to open the door. I give 
you my word that I have not heard a word of the conversa- 
tion, but I couldn't help seeing ! Of course, it's nothing 
lor either of you to be ashamed of." 

"You should have knocked* louder. Miss Fink — but 
come in. I am very fond of Miss Honey wood, and I am 
sure she is fond of me.'* 

Alana said nothing, and remained standing as though 
about going away. 

**Yes," exclaimed the irrepressible Miss Pink, ''and 
you're likely to be still fonder of each other, if what a little 
bird told mo this morning should prove to be true. I had 
just opened the window to air my bedroom, when a little 
bird hopped on to the sill and said, ' Althea, there's some- 
thing going to take place at the Works that will make 
your heart swell with joy — that heart that always swells 
when your friends and neighbors are made happy.' Was 
the little bird speaking the truth, or was it a naughty little 
bird that told lies ? " 
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^^Ton will have to ask it, Mias Pink," said Mrs. Ben- 
ham, severcl J. 

did ask it, my dear friend, and it answered that all 
the little birds around the Works were singing with joy 

over the hai)py event that is to occur, let me hope, very 
soon. But I won't press you too closely. 1 know, yes, 
I know from my owu experience," she weut on, simper- 
ingly, ** how embarrassing certain matters are to the unso- 
phisticated woman's mind. You see how disinterested I 
am. Now that there is no danger that I shall be misunder- 
stood, may I not take you into my confidence and tell you 
that if I had been a little older, I should probably haye 
taken your place in— in— intheafEectionsof— of— well, you 
know who ?'* 

''Do you refer to my son?'' inquired Mrs. Benham, 

with all the austerity that she was capable of putting into 

her voice. " Because, if you do, I must insist upon saying 
that you never could, under any circumstances, have been 
his wife." 

** Do you think so ? " asked Miss Pink, quite unabashed 
by the rebuke. It only shows how often we are ignorant 
of what is passing under our rery noses. Howeyer, I am 
a peaceable girl, one that nevor wants to make a disturb- 
ance or to cause ill-feeling. Therefore, if you please, we 
will let the matter drop." 

'' Good-by,'' said Alana, holding out her hand to Mrs. 
Benham. Won't you come over this evening and take 
tea with me ? I shall be quite alone. You like bezique, 
and eo do I/' 

" Yes, I will come with pleasure. Good-by, dear.'* 

** Good-morning, Miss Pink," said Alana. 

"Good-morning, Miss Honeywood. I'm sure you're 
not jealous of me." But Alana did not hear the last words. 
She had gone before they were spoken. 

^'IXow, Miss Fink," said Mrs. Benham, ^'I think it is 
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my duty to tell you that yon are a prying, meddlesome, 
and iiiipcrtiDcnt woman, and LliaL you need never set your 
foot inside of my house again ! There is a proverb to the 
effect that *he that prycth into every cloud may be stricken 
with a thunderbolt.' I hope you will think of it, and change 
your ways ; and there is another that teaches that * he who 
touches pitch will be defiled,' and / intend to profit by that 
one. I am very basy this morning, and I beg, therefore, 
that yon will allow me to attend to what I haye to do." 

^'My dear Mrs. Benham! You surely don't mean 
what you say. What haye I done ? — I, who am so careful, 
so reticent, so indisposed to hurt even a fly ! Think of 
what I rjight have said, under the circumstances, had I 
wished to hurt Miss lioncywood's feelings I And this is 
my return ! J/// feelings are nothing ! Oh, no ! taking 
out her handkerchief, not as clean as it might have been, 
and pressing it to each eye in turn. I came here to do a 
kind— kindness — and this— this-^is my re— reward I '* 

" How dare you eay that you might hare married my 

son 

''So — ^so— I might," answered Miss Pink, continuing 
to sob, and to superfluously dab her eyes with- her handker- 
chief.' "If—if — ^you knew as much as I do, you — you'd 

treat mo dif — differ — er — ently." 

"What do you mean, woman ? Do you mean to tell 
mc that my son ever proposed marriage to you ? " 

**No, no — not exactly that," answered Miss Pink, re- 
gaining in a measure her composure, though she still con- 
tinued the make-belieTe sopping-up process with her hand- 
kerchief. ''I could see that he admired me. I have 
w;atched him from my window, when he did not know that 
I was looking at him, and he has often looked up and 
kissed his hand." 

It is impossible ! I don*t believe one word of it. 
Kissing his haud to you ! You must bo crazy." 
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** I admit that I may haTe misiDteipieted bis actions, 
lie might hare heen siroking his beard. But it looked 

Tery much lo me as though he were kissing his hand." 
« Ridiculous 1 " 

" Perhaps so, but tliere were other things much more 
decided. I can tell when a gentleman admires me, I 
thmk. I never gave him any encouragement, for I felt 
that I was too young to marry. But I did not como to 
talk aboat this matter. I have lonnd something that may 
be of importance^ and I hoped that yon wonld tell me what 
to do with it" 

''Ton have been yery foolish, and I don't believe I cau 
ever forgive you for saying that you might have married 
my son if you had chosen.'* 

You are too good a Christian. Mrs. Benham, to har- 
bor unkind feulinp'« against one who, at the worst, has only 
been mistaken. We are nono of us perfect. To err is 
hnman^ and I am very human. To forgive is divine, and 
yon are very divine. Let us drop the subject. I shall try 
to bear my cross with meekness and hnmility." 

**P6haw!" 

Well I well I if all the world were agreed, it wonld be 
a very stnpid place. Bnt let me tell yon the errand on 

which I came. Do you believe in dreams ?" 
"No." 

"I do, and I believe that tlie soul of a human being 
can leave its earthly tenement and visit other people. I 
had such a visit last night.'' 

You mean that yon had a dream." 

''Call it what yon please. It happened during my 
sleep, bnt it was none the less real, for it awoke me, and 
continned for nearly a minnte alter I bad ceased to be 
asleep. I saw yonr son, Mr, John Benham, standing in 
the middle of the room and regarding me with an affec- 
tionate expression on \iia face. Tiieiclorc I know what his 
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xeal lediDgB are, even thoagli ciicumstaaces may stand in 
the way of bis open aTowal ol them/' 

You seem detennined to make me uncomfortable to- 
day, if yon can/*' rejoined Mrs. Benham with increased as- 
perity. I suppose no onu can prevent your dreaming of 
my son, but you are very foolish to come to his mother 
with your absurd fancies. You had a most improbable 
dream, and that is all thero is about it.'* 

Yea, I know ho has gone away. I met Lucille, Miss 
Honey wood's maid, this mornings and she told me he had 
gone, bnt I think she mentioned MontreaL^' 

*' Oh ! and I suppose it was from Lucille that you ob- 
tained information of the other matter to which yon had 
the indelicacy to refer. You ought to be above gossiping 
with people's servants. I shall warn Miss Honeywood to 
be more on her guard hereafter against her maid.'* 

And get me into trouble, too I Surely, my dear Mrs. 
Benham, you would not do that. You are too much of a 
Christian to do either of us an injury." 

I find that it takes a great deal of Christianity — more, 
in fact^ than I possess— to tolerate yon. I must really beg 
yon now to excuse me. I have scTeral letteis to write, 
and—" 

And I have not yet told you what I came for I One 

moment, and then I think you will be willing to put off 
writing your letters for the rest of the day. It was early 
when I met Lucille. I tliought I would like some wurst 
for breakfast, and I was going to "Mr. SclimueherV, tlie 
butcher'Sy to get a pound. After parting from her I had 
gone only a few steps when I saw, lying on the giass along* 
side of the road^ a little leather-covered memorandnm- 
book, such as men use to keep notes im I picked it up, 
thinking it belonged to some one about the Works, and not^ 
of course, intending to read any more of it than might be 
sufficient for me to discoYcr to whom it belonged. On tiie 
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coyer I read tbe name ^ Susan Mnllm/ I didn't know 
any one of that name abont here^ so I was obliged to open 
it I glanced through the leaves, all of which wore closely 
covered with writing, but I saw frequent references to Mr. 
Honeywood and Miss lloneywood, uiid so I tliouglit it 
must concern them more than iiny one else, and that I 
would ask yon what I ought to do with it.'* 
" Have you it with you ? 

"Yes, it is here in my pocket/* with which words JTiss 
Pink produced a dnodecimo memorandnm^book, with the 
name Susan Mollin" written in a lai^ round hand on the 
cover, and handed it to Mrs. Benham. % 

"I do not think I ought to open it," £aid that lady. 
I think I know who dropped it." 

*'And I know also who dropped it," exclaimed Miss 
Pink. **It was the lady who paid a long visit last night 
to Miss Honeywood, and who was taken to jail by a Phila- 
delphia police-officer. She walked along that road to the 
station, and must have lost it. Or perhaps she threw it 
away, supposing that she would be searched, and not wish- 
ing to have it found in her possession." 

"Lucille, I see, has been very full in her information. 
Did she also tell you who the woman was ? 

''No, for she did not know, except that she had come 
for the purpose of defrauding Miss Honeywood in some 
way, but that Mr. Benham and Mr. Wade were too much 
for her, and that she was exposed and carried oS. to Phila- 
delphia." 

** I think the book should be given to Mr. Wade," said 
Mrs. Benham. * * He will know better than any one else what 
to do with it. It was very kind of you to bring it to me." 

''I am perfectly willing to give it to Mr. Wade. There 
might be some things in it that it would not be proper for 
Miss Honeywood to see, and be will know what to show 
her and what to keep back." 
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''If it concerns her at all he will certainly show her the 
whole of it. She !b not a child. It may be proper to re- 
turn it at once to the woman that lost it. At all events, 

Mr. Wade, by his position and profession, is the mau lu 
take charge of it. Shall I send it to him now 
*'I hare no objection." 

Whereupon Mrs. Benham wrapped up the book in 
paper^ tied it securely, and then, writing on the package, 
** Found by Miss Pink, and given to me to send to you.— 
Amelia Benham,'' sent it hj a man who did errands of the 
kind for her, and who was then in the honse. 

''Now my mind feels easy/' said Miss Pink, rising to 
go. " I lio\ye yon don't think my visit impertinent, since 
you know what brought me here." 

" I never said your visit was impertinent. I thought 
your statement that you could have married my son im- 
pertinent, and I think 80 still." 

Well, well ! we'll not talk about that any more. I 
. think I know how to bear a corroding sorrow without 
letting the ulcers show on my face." With which patho- 
logical comparison Miss Pink took her leave. 

She was disappointed, notwithstanding her aoqniescence, 
in the disposition that had heen made of the memorandnm- 
hook. She had not read it, for she was very sure that Mrs. 
Benham and she would go over it together; and it was a 
blow to her, therefore, when that lady proposed sending 
it to Mr. Wade without reading it. She had, however, 
looked it through, and had been struck with the evidence 
it afforded of the relations of an intimate character that 
existed between the Honeywoods and certain members of 
the Mnllin family. Indeed, to one knowing so little abont 
the matter as did Miss Pink— which was in fact nothing at 
all— it is donbtfnl if she conid have discovered the fnll 
purport of the entries made in the little book, even if she 
had carefully pemsed it 
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Bat Mr. Wade had the key. and to him it was all aa 
clear as the noonday sun* He had not got htuak from hia 
nsoal morning's horsehack-ride when the package was lef 

on his library- table, bnt ho returned Boon afterward, and 
fur more than aa hour he was deeply engaged in studying 
the contents of the little book, stopping now and then to 
utter some emphatic ejaculation as some point of more than 
ordinary interest was revealed to him. When he had 
finished he locked it up in his desk, and paced the large 
room for several minutes, thinking of the plan of opera- 
tions he should initiate, and, he did not donbt, carry on to 
a snccessfnl termination. Then, having apparently made 
np his mind what course to pursue, he put on his hat and 
went to the telegraph-office, where he sent a message to 
Benham, directed to his hotel at Harrisburg, requesting 
him to return at once. In a short time the answer came 
back tiiat Mr. Benham had gone to Pluladelphia. He sent 
the message then to the hotel in Pluladelphia at which he 
knew Benham always stopped. While waiting for the 
answer to this, he wrote and dispatched seyeral other 
telegrams— two to Montreal, two to Philadelphia, and one 
to New York— and then, leaTing word that any answers 
were to be sent to him at his tower, he went to make a caU 
on Alana. 

And yet he knew that his visit would in one sense be 
premature. The book gave liiui many important data 
toward unraveling the mystery connected with her father 
and the Mullin family ; but he ])ad had such ample evi- 
dence of the mendacity of all the members of that family 
who had come under his notice, that he could not regard 
any information that rested altogether on their assertions 
as being worthy of credit It might be tme, and it might 
be false. 

Still, in this case, there was a record that had eri- 
dently been made for the use of the person making it, and 
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not for pnrpoBes of deception. This of itself was a stroDg 
point in fkTor of its truth. In fact, the statements made 

in the book fitted so accurately with the rather disjointed 
mass of data in his possession, that he did not believe 
that there was a reasonable doubt that lie had at last 
ob tinned all the knowledge necessary for the determina- 
tion of tlie questions connected with Alona's lather and 
mother. 

Bnt^ while this was the case, he did not haye that de- 
gree of surety that could only be obtained by the confirma- 
tion by others of the statements in the book, and henoe ho 
had made up his mind to say nothing on the subject to 
Alana till he had receiyed answers to the telegrams he had 
dispatched, bejoud, pci]iu])s, giving her certain vague as- 
surances that ere long her doubts would be relieved, even 
if in certain points her fears were confirmed. lie knew 
the terrible, wearing intiuence on the mind of tiie anxiety 
that comes from uncertainty, and he was also aware of the 
fact that Alana was e^ieriencing it in its most intense 
form. Besides, there were seTeral business matters in re- 
gard to which be wanted her action* 

She had jnst returned from her visit to Hxs. Benham, 
when he entered the library in which she was sitting, try- 
ing to interest herself in a recent novel. But the book 
was stupid, a fault that no amount of fine writing will 
atone for, and she was about throwing it down in utter 
weariness over its platitudes and absurdities, when Mr. 
Wade came into the room. 

You see," said Alana^ as she held out her hand to him, 
" that I am trying to engage my mind with other things 
than those that filled it last night. If I had had an inter- 
esting book, I might have succeeded, but with this mel- 
ancholic production I found the task to be more than I 
could accomplish." 

*'Tell me about it," said Mr. Wade, wishing to divert 
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her mind as much as possible. **I am interested in hear- 
ing jour criticism. Wliat's the name of tlie book ? ** 

*' The name ? Oh, I can not give you the name ; T am 
afraid there would be a sort of fascination that would make 
you buy it, if I told you the name," 

That is possible, I admit. When I hear of a book be- 
ing atrocionslj bad, I am impelled to get it and see for mj- 
aelf, jnst as a partionlarly ngly peraon draws mj eye-sighf 

« Donbtless that will be applied to him. The probabil- 
i^ is, that you wiU neyer hear of this one again as a writer 
of novels.** 

**Mr. Benham went away this morning," resumed 
Alana, suddenly changing the conversation, " to be gone a 
week. Did ho tell you that I have concluded to buy your 
coal-mine ? " 

"No, I didn^t see him this morning." 

''Well, consider the sale made, and please have tho 
necessary papers prepared at once. I'm going to plnnge 
into business now to a greater extent than ever/' 

I shall at once attend to it. By securing this mine^ 
you cfFectually prevent the establishment of any other fur- 
nace in this vicinity. I think you are right to devote 
more time than ever to your business interests. Nothing 
tends so much to divert the mind from subjects that had 
better be avoided. I looked at the new stack as I came 
along, and I think it will be ready for use by the time Mr. 
Benham gets back. By the by, I suppose he has told you 
of his discovery." 

No, he has told me very little about himself. He has 
been too deeply interested in trying to assuage my troubles 
to think of himself. What is it 

" A matter connected with the manufacture of iron that 
he has at last perfected, and that a gentleman told me yes- 
terday in Ilarrisburg would yield him half a million dollars 
almost immediately." 
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**Iam glad of that" 

**0f course, he lias informed you that he refused a 
partnership in the Juniata Iron- Works of Cummings, Jan- 
sen^ and JoTie* ? ** 

''Didhcdothat? When?" 
Oh, scYeral days ago. He made up his mind then, it 
Beems, that he would ask yon to marry him just as he was 
and as yoa had always known him, and that, if yon refused 
hiniy be would go away* Of course, he could not hare 
stayed here as your superintendent after you had rejected 
him. It was very foolish in him to refuse the partner- 
ship in his then state of uncertainty as to what your an- 
swer would be. He ought to nave asked fur time to con- 
sider it." 

Alalia thought for a moiiicnt. *' Ye.=:," she said at last, 
perhaps you are right, from a material point of view; 
but women like an act of sacrifice and devotion like that." 

Well I" exclaimed Mr. Wade, laughingly, ''as matters 
have turned out, there's no barm done, but most men 
would have made sure of the partnership.^' 

Ah 1 but all men are not like John Benham.^' 
I came here to talk to you about the mine, but we 
have settled that without discussion, and then I have an- 
other matter which relates to the subjects that were itai tly 
settled last ni|:^ht. I have acquired information that I 
think is of such a character as to take the load from your 
mind that has crushed you ever since your father's death. 
I can not, my dear child," he continued, ''speak to you 
just now more definitely, but I think I am warranted in 
saying that there is hope that your mother's character has 
been misunderstood, and that she was not the deprayed 
woman we have thought her to be.'' 

While he was speaking, Alana had risen to her feet, and 
stood looking at him with all the interest that his words 
were capable of exciting. 
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''Do you mean to say/^ she inqturedy her pale ta/ne, her 
eager eyes, ber half-open month expressing the intensity of 

her feeling — **do you mean to say that my mother was a 
good woman ? 

** iiow good she was, my dear, I can not tell you. But 
I do mean to say that I liave strong reason for belie vinry 
that Bho was not the openly depraved and criminal woman 
that we have been led to regard her.'* 

Hov could she have been so foully wronged ? Oh, 
never mind now, who has done the wrong, so that it is a 
wrong I 

In a few hours I shall probahly he able to tell yon the 
whole story. In the mean time^ prepare yourself for the 

good news.*' 

At the time Mr. Wade was talking to Alana, John Ben- 
ham was in Middletown, on his way back by the circuitous 
route which, as we have seen, brought him to tlie Works 
late that night. If they could have communicated with 
each other, much suffering would have been spared to 
scTeral of the principal persons with whom this story is 
concerned. It was only another instance of the iact that 
the affairs of men often depend for their success or failure 
upon some apparently trifling and disregarded oiroumstanoe. 

Mr. Wade, on leaving Alana, went to his house, but 
found lliat no telegrams had vet been received from any of 
the parties to whom ins messages had been sent. But ho 
found one from Mr. Layton, the district attorney, request- 
ing his immediate presence iu Uarrisburg with Miss Honey- 
wood, for that Todd was to be examined that afternoon at 
three o'clock. There was nothing to do but to obey, and, 
at half •past two— at about the time that Benham was talk* 
ing with MissYeronica Schupp in Linglestown-^AJana was 
on her way to Harrisburg to give her eyidence in the pre- 
liminary examination in "the case of the Commonwealth of 
Pennsylrania against Alexander Todd. 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 

Mb. Wade and Alana^ on arriyin^ at Harrisbiirgi went 
at once to the conrt-honse» where Todd's examination was 
to take place. She felt anxious and excited, for she did 

not know how much of lier own personal history would 
come out ; and she experienced, as was Tery natural, a re- 
pugnance to making a statement that would in all proba- 
bility be the means of sending one of her nearest relatives 
to the penitentiary for a vory considerable part of his life. 
Very much, however, to her relief, there was nothing re- 
Tealed rdative to her relationship to the man, and for this 
circnmstanoe she knew that she was indebted to his for^ 
bearance. He was, of conrse, present in court, attended 
by counsel, but it was now evident that he had not made 
his legal adviser acquainted with any portion of his family 
history, or of the fact that he was the uncle of the chief 
witness for the Commonwealth. 

Alana gave her evidence very clearly, being careful to 
state only tacts, without indulging in snrmises or infer- 
ences. She deposed to Todd's attack upon her, to his rob- 
bing her of her watoh and pocket-pook, and to his threat 
to cut off one of her fingers. BelattTe to the homicide of 
his wife, she testified to the fact that Todd had told the 
woman to get out of his way, and had slung her across the 
room with no more force than was necessary to the accom- 
plishment of his object ; that she liad lost her balance and 
had struck her head in falling against a piece of furniture. 
She then went on to state how she had been rescued by the 
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timely appearance of Mr. John Benham, who had knocked 
Todd dovn. 

There was no cross-examination. 

Then John Beuliam wad called, and iiio district attor- 
ney stated that Mr. Bciihum Wiis absent, and had not been 
served with a subpcena to attend. 

Dr. Arndell was next examined. He testified to tho 
nature of the injury that Mrs. Todd had received, and that 
it was the cause of her death. 

The result vba that Todd was duly committed to await 
the action of the grand jnry» and probahly to stand his 
trial for robbery from the person, and murder, at the com* 
ing term of the conrt 

As Mr. Wade was leaving the court-room — Alana had 
gone at once to Mrs. Priestley's as soon as she had given her 
evidence — tho prisoner made a sign that he wished to speak 
with liiiii. 

" i'^ou've treated mo very well,"' ho said, in a low tone, 
taking Mr, Wade aside, while the officers, at that gentle- 
man's request, went off to a little distance, ''and Miss 
Honeywood has told the exact truth, without trying to 
make th i n^s worse for me than they reaUy are. She might 
haye sent me to the gallows if she had chosen, and many a 
one in her place would have done it, too, just to get rid of 
a troublesome customer like me. Suppose she had said 
that when I took hold of my wife I said, 'ni kill you, 
damn you !' or something like that, it would have been the 
end of me. iJow, 1 ain*t such a very bad fellow when I 
ain't drunk as you might think, and I'm going to return 
her kindness. I'm her uncle, of course, but I'm not going 
to own kin with her any more. No one will ever know 
that Pm her mother's brother. Pto told no one but her, 
and you, and the parson. When I told him, I was drunk, 
and so I let him understand, this morning. He thinks now 
that I was lying, or didn't know what I was talkiuij about, 
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*< There's nothing eycr gained by a lie," said Mr. Wade, 
giayely. *' It was unfortunate that you told him of your 
relationship, but it would have been better not to have 
contradicted the story with a falsehood.'' 

That's all nonsense I '' exclaimed Todd. The man 
that wouldn't lie to serve a friend ain't worth much, I 
think. And l ye known a lie do a devilish sight more good 
than the truth ! However, that's my lookout, not yours. 
You won't bayc to sizzle for it iu the next world, nor she 
either. Now," he continued, as Mr. Wade made no an- 
swer to these sophistical remarks, '^I'm going to do 
more for her stilL Our little game is pretty much come to 
an end. I hear my sister has been nabbed, and she's good 
for anywhere from ten to twenty*fiTe years in the State's 
prison, which will be as long as she lives, I guess. I'm 
going to make a clean breast of it, and, if you'll get permis* 
sion to spend an hour with me iu my cell to-night, I'll tell 
you the v. hole story. It isn't as bad as you think for 
— thougli, perluip^i, it's bad enough. I won't ask you to 
take my word for it neither. I'll refer you to all the proofs, 
and I've got some of them that I'll giyc you." 

At last," thought Mr. Wade, "all seems to be con- 
yex^ng to one point" I'll come," he said, aloud. **I 
may as well tell you," he added, " that I have in my posses- 
sion a memorandum-book that your sister appears to have 
dropped while at the Susquehanna Iron-Works, and which 
was found and placed in nij hands." 

"Oh, yes, I know that book ! That was our guide, so 
that we shouldn't forget anything. All the dates and 
plans of operations are there. You see, when people go 
into an affair like that, they've got to make sure to be 
consistent and not contradict themsclyGs. She had it all 
by heart, I guess. Well, you'll be able to see from that 
whether I tell you the truth or not" 
''I shall come at seven o'clock." 
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Ail right, ril be ready. I Buppose there hasn't any- 
thing been heard of Rackett, or Johnson, as he called him- 
self here. I'd like to get CYcn with him ! I told Mr. Ben- 
ham all about him this morning, and I told him I thought 
he'd better go back to the "Works and make ready for a 
visit You liaven't seen anything of him, I suppose — 
Mr. Benham, 1 mean ? " 

**lio, be went to Philadelphia.'' 
I guess not. He might have giTen out that he was 
going to Philadelphia, but Vm sure he went back to the 
Works. You^d better be on your guard up there, for to- 
monow night Tony will be down on you pretty sure." 

This intelligence worried Mr. Wade not a little. 
" Where was Benham ? " he asked himself. Cert^iinly not 
in Philadclpliia, for ]io luui received no answer to his 
telegram sent to him at the hotel at which he always put 
up. And equally certainly he had not gone back to tho 
AVorks. Leaving the court-house, he crossed the street 
to the hotel at which Benham stopped when in Uarrisbnrg, 
and ascertained that he had that morning left the house 
with the expressed intention of going to Philadelphia. 
Then Mr. Wade walked down Market Street to the railway- 
station, and found that Benham, who was well known to 
all the employes, had purchased a ticket for Philadelphia 
and had taken his seat in the train. Thus far everything 
seemed to show tliat he had gone to that city. Perceiving 
the desirability of his presence at the Works, Mr. Wade 
telegi'aphed to a friend in Philadelphia, requestinsr him to 
call at the principal hotels in search of Benham, and, upon 
finding him, to tell him that ho was wanted at the Susque- 
hanna Iron-Works immediately. But in the course of the 
afternoon he receiyed an answer to the effect that Benham 
was not to be found at any of the principal hotels. As a 
matter of fact, he was then oroBsing the mountain-range 
between Linglestown and the Snsquehanna Iron-Worku^ 
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and tbinking how he could best act so as to defeat the 
bclicmes of liackctt and liis men. 

The inability to find Benbam worried Mr. Wade not a 
little. lie wanted him not only to act, but because he 
now believed that there would be no necessity for the jour- 
ney to Montreal. He coald only explain the matter by the 
BQpposition that Benham had not yet gone to a hotel, hav- 
ing receiTod intelligence that reqoired to be immediately 
acted npon. What more likely^ be tbongbf^ than that, on 
anriTing in the city, be bad gone at onoe to the Moyamen- 
sing Prison to see Mrs. L^Estrange ? What, in fact, conid 
be do better than that, except to come home ? This idea 
satisfied him, and tken he went to Mrs. Priestley's to in- 
form Alana that ho would not be able to go back with 
her, but would return in a late train after he had seen 
Todd. 

He found her in better spirits than at any time since 
ber father's death. The assurances he had given her in the 
monung bad evidently produced a beneficial result that 
was to be perceived in the bappy langb that be beard from 
ber before be entered the room, and wbicb be bad not beard 
before in many a long day. He stopped a moment before 
going into the room. The door was ajar. There were no 
secrets being discussed, and he tliougbt he might venture 
to li^jten, if only for the purpose of joining more intelli- 
gently in the conTer?ntinn. 

I tell you what it is, girls," Mrs. Priestley was saying, 
'* it's my opinion there'll be a wedding at the Worl^ be> 
fore the winter is over. Mr. Trevor was here this morning, 
and be could talk of nobody but Alana." 

''Yes,'' said Colletta, ^'tberellbe a wedding, Tve no 
doubt, but the bappy man will be Br. Amdell, not Mr. 
Trevor. He spent last evening here, and be also could talk 
of nothing but Alana. lie seemed to think that all be bad 
to do was to say, * Come to my arms, best beloved of my 
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heart!* and that, she woald rosh forward as though— aa 
though— " 

''My dear/' interrapted Bubma, "compariBona of the 

kind you aro attempting are scarcely admissible in good 
society. Tha only simile you can suggest is, 'as tliough 
the devil were after her/ and that would scarcely be 
proper. Now, I can assure you that Alan a hasn*t the 
slightest idea of taking either the parson or the doctor. 
The one is altogether too bashful and the other too confi- 
dent, and, besides, she can do yery much bettor. I hare 
giyea a good deal of attention to this matter, and I can 
assnre yon that — 

"Good people/' interrapted A]ana» langhing, ^rm 
greatly obliged to yon for the interest yon take in seeing 
that I am properly provided for, but you are all wrong." 

"Yes," said Mr. Wade, coming forward, "you are all 
wrong, as Alana Eays, for not one of you thought of me. 
Do you think," he continued, as ^Irs. Priestley and her 
daughters gathered around him, for he was a great favorite 
with them, " that because I hare remained a bachelor for 
— for— well, I won't say how many years, I'm nerer going 
to take a wife ? " 

**0h, no I" exclaimed Mrs. Priestley, ^'we don't think 
anything of the kind, bat perhaps it would be indiscreet to 
inqnire of you, after the manner of Lord Ohesterfleld's son 
of his father, * Whose wife arc you going to take ?'" 

"By George !" he said to himself, as he fixed his eyes 
admiringly ou the elder lady, *'she looks so pretty to-day 
that if we were alone I should almost be tempted to nn- 
Bwer, 'Joe Priestley's wife 1'" Then, aloud : "Madam, I 
did but banter* God forbid that I should ever so hamper 
myself ! A freeman I haye lived till now, a freeman I shall 
continue to live till such time as it shall please an All-wise 
ProTidence to remove me from this sublunary sphere." 

''How sweet it is," stud Mrs. Priestley, with affected 
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admiiation^ to hear those we esteem discourse feelingly 
of matters that they don't understand t It giTCs me re* 
newed assnrance that the world is not all bad ; tfaal^ here 
and there, there Is a man and brother with a heart open to 
ths refining inflnenoes that — 

"Now, mamma," broke in Eubina, ** you're getting be- 
yond your dei>th. It's well I interrupted you, for you 
never would have been able to bring that seut€uce to a sat- 
iafactory end." 

''Thank yoix, my dear/' eaid Mr. Wade, ''for pitying 
the sorrows of a poor old man ! But I did not come here 
to talk of 'marriage or of giving in marriage/ though I 
admit that I might go further and fare worse. I came to 
tell Alana that I am obliged to stay here till this erening^ 
and that I shall not be able to go back to the Works till a 
late train ; so that if you," turning to Mrs. Priestley, " will 
keep her till I call for her, I shall be greatly obliged, un- 
less, indeed, what is not very likely, she should prefer to 
go by the 5. 20 train. " 

Alana was very willing to stay, and Mrs. Priestley and 
her daughters were delighted that they should have her a 
few hours longer with them. Then Mr. Wade took his 
departure, and she was left alone with her three fhends. 

She was Tery fond of the Priestleys. They had been 
Tery kind to her in more ways than one, and she began to 
think that there would be no impropriety in her telling 
them that she was going to marry John Benham. She 
felt very sure now that she should marry him. Mr. 
Wade's assurances had dissipated the one cloud that had 
prevented her seeing her way clear to becoming his wife. 
Doubtless she would have married him nevertheless She 
had made up her mind to that, but it would have been a 
marriage into which she would nothaye entered with a clear 
conviction that she was not wronging the man she loved. 
Now it seemed as tiiough she could almost look him in the 
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fKse as not tinworthy to itand by his side in their course 
through life* It was a great load to take from her mind^ 
a load that she would hare felt all her days, no matter 
hoir kind and loving her husband might he. Now, It was 
off, or almost off. Mr. Wade, she was sore, wonld never 
have spoken as ho had, nnless all doubt were remoyed 
iruui his mind. Yes, she would tell the Pries tleys. 

She longed to speak of the event that to her was the 
sweetest of all her life. She had no motlicr, no sisters to 
converse with about the man she loved ; to hear their 
praises of him and to sound them herself into their willing 
ears. She was snro of her friends' sympathy. They all 
liked Benham. She bad often heard them descant on bis 
good qualities. She wanted to bear thein again» and for 
them to know that he belonged to her now. 

*'Sit down,^ she said to them, for tiiey were still stand- 
ing in different parts of the room, not having quite recov- 
ered from the effects of Mr. \Vade's departure. **Sit 
down here, close to mc, for Fm froing to tell yoii of some- 
thing that has made mo very happy. I am going to tell 
yon, becaoae you are my dearest friends, with Mr. Wade, 
and because my heart is so full of the joy I feel that I 
must speak of it to some one* You were aU engaged just 
now in selecting a husband for me, but not one of yon 
chose the right man, though you, Bulnna, I suspect, would 
have mentioned his name, if I had not interrupted you. I 
am going to marry Mr. John Benham.** 

i knew it I " cncd liubina, jumping up and throwing 
her arms around Alana's neck, while Mrs. Priestley and 
Colletta, shoving her aside, were also prodigal with their 
caresses — I was sure of it I lie's the only man I ever 
saw who's fit to be your husband." 

''He is the only man I ever saw,** answered Alana^ 
that I would be willing to many.*' 

** I wish*** said ObUetta* that you would teU me what 
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yon see in bim to lore. Poabtlefls he is loYable^ but I am 
curious to know how he strikes a woman with your good 
cense and sereritj of judgment.'' 

*'0h, my dear!'' exclaimed AIana» langhing, ''don't 

expect me to enumerate all the cardinal virtues as being 
inherent in Mr. John Benbam. I love him becanse— because 
I love him I 1 huve never stopped to analyze my feelings. 
He is good and true, and bravo and Belf-reliant. Perhaps 
I should never have cared for him if I had not seen that 
he possessed these qualities, bat I should love him now 
whether be bad them or not.'' 

"Oh, no 1" rejoined the girl, ''yon snrely would not 
lore him if he were not worthy of your love." 

"I would," said Alana, with feeling and emphasis in 
her tone. " I would loye him, eyen though I might not 
respect him. Is the mother to cease to love her son when 
she discovers that ho has committed a crime ? Is the wife 
to desert her husband when he has dishonored himself ?" 

''Bat suppose," persisted OoUetta, ''he were to beat 
you?" 

"That would be impossible, of course, as would be the 
commission of any ignoble act, by John Benbam ; but even 
if he were to beat me> though I should probably die of sop- 
ww, I should not cease to love him. Do we not in low life 
bear of instances of wifely dcTotion for the brutes that 
kick and stamp upon those they haye sworn tp loye and 
'cherish ? That is right ; it is as it should be. A woman's 
love for a man should bo absolute, incapable of being 
alienated by anything he may do. Even the dog loves tlio 
master that maltreats it." 

"My dear," said Mrs. Priestley, who had been listening 
with rapt attention to Alana's declaration of sentiments, 
"it's all yery well for ffou to talk in that way, for your 
opinions are in aeoordanoe with your nature. You are one 
of the clinging types of womanhood — a type that is becom- 
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ing smaller every day, and that, ere long, will Tanish for a 
time from the face of the oaith^ to return again, and again 
to disappear, through snccesBive ages. Snoh yiewa as those 
yon haye expressed are not held now to any considerable 
extent among what are called the higher olassesy thongh in 
low life they appear to prevaiL Bridget Murphy oomea 
iuto court with her blackened eyes and bruised breast, and 
begs that her ruilianly husband may he kt oil from his 
justly deserved punishment ; but Mrs. Henrietta Stanhope, 
if her husband snaps his fingers in her face, sues for a 
divorcOi And the public lias a contempt for the one, while 
it sympathises and applauds the other. The 'strong- 
minded women ' of the day, my dear^ wiU call yon a milk- 
sop, and a poor^ mean-apirited creature, if yon are Imbwii 
to entertain such doctrines aa those you bare just ex- 
pressed* Bnt when a woman loTes a good man after that 
fashion, her happiness and his are assured. 

"Yes, I think bo," said Alana, with a happy smile on 
her face. "John Beuhum will never perpetrate a mean or 
dishonorable action, or treat mo unkindly ; but if he did, I 
should love him all the same. Because he fails in his duty 
is no reason why I should disregard mine. Good heavens !" 
che exclaimed, starting to her feet, I must go home. I 
entirely forgot that I have inrited Mrs. Benham to tea 
with me. There is barely time for mo to take the 5.20 
train." 

"You'll have to walk to Market Street," said Mrs.* 
Priestley, "and then you can take the street-car to the 

station. There isn't time for mc to get my carriage ready, 
and there arc no cab-stands in Harrisburg yet. I was hop- 
ing wc should have you to tea with us. I want you to 
meet Mr. Broadnax, of JS^ew Orleans, who," she added, in a 
whisper, intended only for Alana's ears, **is very sweet on 
Colletta. He's a widower^ and^ it is said, killed his first 
wife by his ill-treatment of her. That's the reason she 
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interrogated jou so sharply. She likes him, for be is a most 
fasciiiating man ; bat, poor child, she is a little bit afraid. 

"I think she has that in her that would make any man 
kind to her. Men are very much what women make them. 

Then, of course, she. will not be able to go home with me 
and stay all night. I was going to ask her and Rubina. 
— You will come with mo, my dear, won't you ?" she con- 
tinued, turning to the elder Miss rnestloy. ** I cau't 
promise to show you my fatnre husband, but I can at 
least make you renew your aoquaintanoe with my future 
motheivin-law.'' 

Go, Bubina I " said Mrs. Priestley. The trip will do 
you good. Hurry and pack your hand-bag. '' 

"Oh, never mind that!" cried Alana. *'I can give 
her all the toilet articles and underclothing she will want. 
We are about the same size." 

Keverthclcss, Rubinn. who was very willing to accept 
Alana*s invitation, hurried up-stairs, and in a few minutes 
returned arranged for the journey, and with a little travel- 
ing-bag in her hand. In a moment she and her friend had 
left the house, and at 5.20 were on their way to the Works, 
arriying just in time to get ready for the six-o'clock tea to 
which Mrs. Benham had been invited. 

Nothing worthy of especial notice occurred during the 
evening except that, at about eight o'clock, Mr. Trevor 
entered the drawing-rooni. He had evidently expected to 
find Alana alone, and his face and manner gave unmistak- 
able cvidcnco of his disappointment. As a matter of fact, 
ho had nerved himself up to the point of asking her to be 
his wife, and the reaction from the elation he hod ex* 
perienced was pitiable to see. It would be difficult, he 
knew, for him to reach another sach stage of confidence. 
All saw his chagrin, and his presence was thus a damper 
on the little party. After a few minutes of dreary at- 
tempts at conversation, he took his departure. 
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Mr. Wado did not put ia an appearance that nigbt It 
was twelve o'clock when he got back to the Works, and on 

the very train that Benham would have taken had he not 
driven over from Daii]>hin. lie had had a very satis- 
factory interview with Todd, and thi?, added to Beveral 
telegrams that he found awaiting hmi, put the matters 
connected with Alana's mother in sach a form that doubt 
was no longer possible. He determined that in the mom- 
iog he would place before Alana all the factB, capable, aa 
thej now wete, of being resolTed into a connected stoiy, 
and that he would make renewed efforta to discpTer the 
whereabout of Benham. Aa the reader is aware^ that gen* 
tleman was at the time in company with Dr. Arndell on 
his way to the South Fork of To well's Creek, to obtain in- 
formation relative to the location and plans of Mr. Tonj 
Backett and im party. 
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CHAPTEB XXVIL 

After Arodell's departure, Mr. Wade had gone back 
to bed, hni ihm were so many thingB on his mind that 
he found it imposgible to get to sleep again. He there- 
foie^ after an hour's attempt in this direction, rose and, as 
a first duty, went at onoe to Squire McElroj's, to obtain 
warranU for the apprehension of the three forge-men who 
had been connected with Rackctt's gang. Thej were 
serred, one after the other, by the one constable of the 
township that lived at the Works, and tlio men were soon 
in custody, in irons, and confined in a room adjoining the 
squire's office, till the aniyal of a train to take them to 
Harrisburg. 

Of course, the necessary proceedings created some ex- 
citement among the workmen and other inhabitants of the 
Susquehanna Iron-Works, and Squire McElroy's little office 
was crowded with men, women, and children, drawn thither 

by the sight of the constable going down the long street 
three successive times, with one hand resting on his 
prisoner's arm and the other grasping the handle of a 
revolver. Fortnnately for the cause of hiw and order, the 
men had not gone to their work, otherwise the one legal 
functionary would not have been able to accomplish his 
work in so satisfactory a manner. As it was, they were 
stm in bed at their homes, so that he was enabled to arrest 
them in detaiL 

But^ as only about a tenth part of those assembled in 
and about the squire^s office were able to obtain eren a 
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tolerably correct idea of what ifc aU meant, the most exag- 
gerated Btatements were circulated among the crowd, rela- 
tive to the crimes of which ihe prisoners were accused. 
Some declared that they had been detected in an attempt to 

burn the Works ; others, that they had murdered Mr. Ben- 
ham ; and some color was given to this rumor by the facts 
that the snperintendeiit was not in his oificc, and that few 
were aware of the circumstance that he had gone away. 
Mr. Wade, fearing their stories might reach Alana^ and caose 
her unnecessary alarm, thought at first of going to her 
with a true account of tlio matter, but upon reflection con- 
sidered it better to write her a short note, telling her that 
there was no cause for apprehension, and then to go home 
and get the papers that so nearly concerned her systemati- 
cally arranged, so that they could be presented to her in a 
form that would at once convey to her mind a correct idea 
of their purport. He was a very methodical man, as are 
most old bachelors, especially if they are lawyers. 

Besides, he was hungry, not having yet had his break- 
fast, so that there were plenty of reasons why he should go 
home before making his call on Alana. Accordingly, home 
he went. 

He found Mrs. Schwartz indignant at his failure to 
come to his breakfast when it was ready, but he was not in 
the mood to resent her innuendoes and lamentations. Give 

me something to eat," he said, "and stop your growling," 
smiling good-naturedly as he spoke. He felt glad that at 
liist the matters that had troubled him and Alana were com- 
ing to a happy ending, and it would have taken a good deal 
from ^Irs. Schwartz to have developed even a very mild 
emotion of anger. 

He finished his breakfast, and then he set about the 
work of arranging his data in their proper sequence. It 
was not a rery easy task. Many of the notes that were 
contained in the memorandum-book that Miss Pink bad 
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found were of no oonseqnencej and would only encumber hiB 
narration with unimportant details. He was famous for 

his skill in detecting the salient features of a case, and be 
brought bis experience to bear with eHect upon the in- 
stance before bim. 

It was twelve o'clock, and be bad not yet got tbrougb 
bis labors, when old Schwartz came into tbe room, his eyes 
wide open, and bis nianuer showing that he had heard some- 
thing that he regarded as of great importance. 

There's bad news," he exclaimed, as soon as he had 
lecoyered the breath he had lost by the rapidity of more- 
ments to which he had not in late years been accustomed. 
** Mr. Gilchrist has just come oyer from Lykens, and he 
says tliat, just before be left there by a coal-train. Dr. Am- 
dell Liiiiie 111 briiiginrr Mr. Benbam, who bad been shot 
tbrougb the lungs by rubbers in tbe nioini tains. He could 
not stop to learn fiu-tlicr ]^^rt icnlars, for the train was leav- 
ing and be bad to hurry ; but be saw the wagon in which 
Mr. Benbam was lying, and heard them telling Dr. Green 
about tbe wound.'' 

While the man was speaking, Mr. Wade listened with- 
out interrupting him. There was every probability that 
the story was trpe, and bere, jnet as ho was congratulating 
himself that affairs were coming to a happy ending, this 
new complication had arisen to throw crerything back, and 
perhaps even to make matters worse tluui they bad yet been. 
If Benham were wounded seriously, an active element of 
disturbance would bo cast into the current of Alana's life 
that could not but in the present state of her mind act 
most injuriously. If possible, she must be prevented bear- 
ing anything of the circumstances until they could be told 
to her with the assurance that they were true. He knew 
how generally it is the case that exaggeration characterized 
statements made from knowledge as inexact as that that 
bad eyidently senred for the basis of the account giren by 
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Mr. Gilchrist. There would be time enough to tell hop of 
what had happened when information in rogiird to it came, 
as it certainly would, in due season, from Dr. Amdell. 

"Where is Mr. Gilchrist?" he inquired of Schwartz, 
who still looked the picture of astonishment and fear. 
He's in the kitchen. He's my wife's cousin." 

''Has he been to the Tillage yet ? " 

'* No, he stopped here firsts thinking that yon'd like to 
hear what had happened.'' 

Well, and why the deTil don't you bring him to me, 
instead of giving nic the news through your thick head? 
Send him here at once I " 

Schwartz hurried out of the room as fast as his old legs 
would carry him, and in a few minutes returned with Mr. 
Gilchrist. 

What's this news you bring of Mr. Benham being 
wounded?" inquired Mr. Wade, as soon as his visitor's 
head appeared aboTe the hole in the floor to which the 
spiral staircase led. 

Just what I told Peter," answered Hr. Gilchrist I 
was about leaving Lykens on a coal-train, when I saw a 
wagon corning along the street, driven by Dr. Arndell. 
Dr. Green met it, and the two doctors gut to talkiuof, and I 
heard part of what they said. Dr. Amdell said that Mr. 
Benham was in the wagon, dangerously shot in the lungs, 
by robbers, on Broad Mountain. Dr. Green insisted on 
having the wounded man taken to his house, and the wag^ 
on drove off in that direction." 
''Did you see Mr. Benham ?" 

*^ No, the cover was down all around. I forgot to say, 
however, that one of the robbers was caught in Lykens." 

And what became of the others ?" 

Didn't Peter tell you ? I suppose he was so much 
taken aback by Mr. Benham being hurt that he forgot. 
The doctor didn't mention them in my hearing, but all the 
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people were taUdng about them. They weie all killed^ and 
were lying on Broad Moimtun^ kbont two miles distant. 

A party was going out after tbenL** 

''Did Dr. Amdell say that Mr. Benham was badly 
wounded ?'* 

*' Oh, yes, he said that ; but I heard him say something 
about nursing and having to stay a long time ; so X guess, 
from that, that he expected him to get well." 

«X am much obliged to you, Mr. Gilchrist. Yon are a 
man, I see, who keeps his senses about him. Now, ezense 
me, plesse, for I want to go at once to Mrs. Benham with 
the tmfch relative to her son. After jou'to told your story 
in the Tillage it will grow, and by the time it reaches her, 
tiiiuuijli the medium of Miss i'lnk, ho will have received a. 
dozen wounds in his lungs, and be on his way here as a 
corpse. I'll be still more obliged to you if you'll stay hero 
about a quarter of an hour longer. I want to tell Miss 
Honeywood, too, exactly how the matter is with the super- 
intendent—Peter, get out that bottle of old Monongahela» 
that I opened last night, and set it before Mr, Gilchrist 
down-sttdrs. — YouHl find that competent to amuse you for 
fifteen minutes at least." 

Mr. Wade gathered up his papers, allhough he had uot 
finished his arrangement of them, and, leaving Mr. Gil- 
christ and Peter, nothing loath, to test the quality of the 
old Monougahela, proceeded at once to Mrs. Benham's 
bouse. 

Mr. Wade was not expert at communicating unpleasant 
intelligence, but he succeeded, after a while, in making 
Mrs. Benham nnderataDd that her son was shot in the 
lung, that the wound was serious, as all such wounds are, 
though that there were strong hopes of his recovery, and 
that it had been received in a contest with robbers, who 
had contemplated an attack on the "Works, and that he was 
comfortably housed under Dr. Green's roof at Lykens. 
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Dr. Arndell,'' he added, ^' has probably been detoined in 
getting his friend settled in bis new quarters, but will 

certumly be here in a short time. It is better for him 
to tell the story iu persou than to send an outline by 
telegraph." 

Of course, Mrs. Benham was both surprised and grieved 
at Mr. Wade's account, which was all the more a shock to 
her^ as she had had no idea that her son was in that part of 
the conntry. She at once, without 'losing her presence of 
mind^ declared her intention of going by the next train to 
Lykens. "There are many things, " she said, "that my 
boy will want done for him, tljat no one can do so well as 
his mother. Alana, poor child, will have more trouble ! 
Does she know yet ?'* 

**No; but I am going at once to tell her. Probably 
she also will desire to go to Lykens. There is a train," ho 
continued, taking a time-table out of his pocket and 
studying it a moment, "at two o'clock. Yon will have 
time to get ready while I go to Alana. I would rather 
some one else than I had this work to do." 

"No one could do it more sympathizingly. I will join 
you at her house immediately." 

She left the room, to make her preparations for the 
journey, while IVfr. Wade started to go across the lawn, 
when, hardly had he left the porch, than he saw Dr. Arn- 
dell coming rapidly toward him. 

"I haTC just met Mr. Gilchrist," said the doctor, hur^ 
riedly, " and he told me that he had given you some ac- 
count of poor Benham's condition. I was on my way to 
tell his mother. It is a bad wound, but he is doing wolL*' 

" I have already told her. She is going to him. Walk 
with mc to Miss Honeywood's, and tell me all about it.'* 

As they went along, Am dell gave Mr. Wade all the 
necessary particulars of his own and Benham's doings, so 
far 08 he knew them. The old lawyer was not a man to 
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show mnch emotion, but he grasped the doctor's hand 
warmly when the account was finished, and would have 
thanked him in words had not his heart been too full for 
utterance. He said something about Arndell being a hero, 
and then the two separated, the doctor to go homo, and 
Mr. Wade to perform his monmf al dntj to Alana. 

Bnbina Priestlej had gone home only a few minutes bo* 
fore, and he fonnd Alana alone in the library, where she 
had been awaiting him for an hour or more, trying in tho 
mean time to occupy herself witli a pile of new books that 
had come to her that morning from Pliiladclphia. She 
was a great reader, embracing in her range almost eyery 
subject that did not belong to technical science, and espe- 
cially fond of every branch of natural history. She had 
been skimming through the several Tolames, merely for 
the purpose of getting some idea of their scope, and had 
begun to wonder why Mr. Wade did not come, when she 
heard the frontdoor bell ring, and she at once surmised 
that at last he had arrived. ''Now/' she thought, as she 
recognized his step ia tho hall, this weight Uiat has 
rested hero" — placing her hands over her heart — "ever 
since my father*s death, will bo lifted, and T shall not be 
ashamed to look into tho honest and manly face of my 
husband, feeling that I am not unworthy of his love." At 
that moment Mr. Wade entered the room. 

He had a good deal of power over his emotional nature 
when he chose to exercise it His profession had served to 
giro him experience in controlling his feelings, and he had 
profited by the opportunity to such an extent that occa- 
sionally, when he had been entirely cool and collected, 
under circumstances that were calculated to cause tho 
strongest natures to give way, he had been called callous. 
But he was not that, and no one know it better than 
Alana. 

He came in with tho bandlo. of papers that contained 
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the facts that he relied upoa to eomf ort Ak]ia» while his 
thoughts were bosj with the task that he had Bet himself, 

of breaking to her intelligence that he knew would make 
her miserable. Tu face au uupleasant duty, and to go 
through with it us soon as possible, was, however, a cardinal 
feature of his character. 

**My dear child," he said, after they had greeted each 
other, ''I told you yesterday that joa might hope that the 
idea of your mother's depravity, under which joa had suf- 
fered so long, is enoneoos. I am now able to assure you, 
by the most indubitable proo&, that, though she might 
hare been, and probably was, imprudent, she was not the 
wicked woman you have been led to consider her. But 
there is anotlier matter of more immediate importance, 
with wiiich it is necessary you should be made acquainted* 
Mr. Benham — " 

"Mr. Benham !" she exclaimed, interrupting him, while 
she looked anxiously into his face — ''something has hap- 
pened to him. Tell me at once 1 I can bear it He is not 
dead. ITutt I seo in your countenance. I can endure any- 
thing else.*' 

''No, he is not dead. He is wounded, but he is doing 
well, and Br. Amdell expects him to recoTer.'* 

"Yes, I know that he is grievously injured." Her 

face became pale, lier eyes were wide open and filled with 
tears, but her voice was steady. "Tell mo all about it," 
she continued, "and then I shall go to him. My place is 
with him." 

Then, he told her the story as he had heard it from 
Amdell. 

** It was for us that he got his wound, and it must be 
our dui7 to bring him back to health. Of course jou have 
told his mother.^ 

'' Tes, his mother knows aSL She will be leadj to go 

with you to Lykens at once." 
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How she must softer I She Ioyos him so dearly^ and 

is so proud of iiim." 

** Yes, but she is as brave as you are, and as anxious 
and as able to do her part in nursing him through hia ill* 
ness." 

''I shall be ready in a lew minutes." She left the 
room as she spoke, and, summoning her maid^ went np- 
8taira to get lead j for the jonxnej to Lykens^ and» while 
there, was joined by Mn. Winebrenner, who, in some myft- 
terions manner, had heard that something ont of the way 
had occurred. "Now," said Alana, after she had told her 
old frioiid the chief points of the affair lu which Benham 
and Arndell had been engaged, **you see how unjust you 
were to the doctor, a few dajs ago, when you declared that 
ho had no good qualities. He has behaved like a hero, 
and, if Mr. Benham gets well, ho will owe his life to Dr« 
AmdelL" 

''You are not going to etay overnight in Lykens?'' 
inquired Mrs. Winebrenner, ignoring Alana's remarks, 00 
far as any reply to them went. 

''Tes, I expect to stay there till Mr. Benham is well 

enongli to be moved to his Lome." 

** Will you take Lucille with you ? " 

'*No, I can do without her. She can come to Lykens, 
however, every day, and bring me sucli things as I require.'* 

"You know nothing of nursing." 

"You forget that I nursrd my father.** 

"Yes, forgive me 1 I forgot that. But you were 
stronger then than you are now.*' 

" I am strong enough.*' 

Mrs. Winebrenner left the room in search of Moses, 

who was to wheel Alana's baggage to the station, and, in a 

few minutes afterward, the maid wa^ also relieved from fur- 
ther attendance. There wore yet ten minutes before it 
would bo necessary to leavo the house* Alana locked her 

ir 
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bedroom-door, for these minutes she wanted for herself. 

She wanted to think, to give herself up to the contempla- 
tion of this last and greatest of her sorrows, to try to real- 
ize her darling's condition, to picture to heidelf his pale 
face, his lahorod breathing, all that there was that .siiowcd 
that his life hung by a thread that at any moment might 
break. She tried to keep back her tears, but she might as 
well haye endeavored to stay the current of the broad river 
that flowed past her windows. '^Oh, my loveT' she 
cried, bnrsting into a paroxysm of passionate weepings as 
with clasped hands and heaving bosom she threw herself 
on the bed. ** What if he should die ! My love, my love ! 
My true-hearted love ! My noble, my Lravc, my generous 
love I You have risked your life for me. Ifc may be that 
yon have sacrificed it in your attempt to clear my name 
from shuiiie ! May God take mo also, if it comes to that ! " 

Then she. rose, and, dashing some cold water into her 
face, tried, to ol^tcrate the traces of weeping. "I will 
shed no more tei^rs,-' she said. '^They will only unfit me 
for the work I have to do.'' 

She went dowuHBtairs to the library^ where she found 
Mrs. Benham awaiting her. Accompanied by Mr. Wade, 
the two ladies went to the station, where they were joined 
by Dr. Amdcll, who was returning to Lykens not only to 
See after Benham, but to attend the coroner's inquest to bo 
held that afternoon on the bodies of the dead robbers, and 
at which he would be the chief if not the only witness, for 
it was scarcely possible that Benham's evidence could bo 
taken. He knew that Alana could never bo his wife ; not 
even, probably, if Benham died. In that event, he felt 
certain that no man would ever call her wife, but he had 
ncTcr felt happier than when, in a few simple words, she 
thanked him for what he had done, and held out her hand 
to him. He took it in his, and she allowed him to hold it 
longer than he had ever held it before. Each knew some- 
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thing of what the^ther was thinkiDg ahont, and each knew 
that thejr were friends while thej shoald live. 

Then, both she and Mrs. Benham plied him with ques- 
tions about the uHair, and more particularly about his 
friend's wound, till, by the time tbey arrived at Lykens, 
tliey had obtained all the knowledge and all the opiuiooa 
on the subject that he was capable of giving. He spoke 
oheerfnlly of the injury, and while not seeking to disguise 
its seriouB character, or the possibility that it might ter- 
minate fatally, expressed the strongest hope, based upon 
what he knew of Benham's excellent constitution, hb in- 
domitable courage, and his strength of will, that he would 
have an easy course to complete recovery. 

'^Besides,'' ho added, "he has every inducement to 
live, and that is a great deal in a fight such as he is a'uouc 
to make. Then, with such good nursing as he is likely to 
get, and a medical supervision that will mainly consist in 
letting him alone, his chances can not but be increased. 
One thing, however, I must impress upon you, and that is, 
don't say or do anything that is calculated to excite him* 
There was no hemorrhage when I left him, and if he can 
be kept perfectly quiet it will probably not return.^ 

I think you may rely on our powers of control," said 
Mrs. Benham. 

''ilo oughb not to speak above a whisper," continued 
the doctor. "And another thing,'* he went on, don't 
be alarmed if you find him feverish, and even a little deliri- 
ous. The reaction had fairly begun when I left him, and 
is doubtless at its height now.^' 

And Guch they found to bo the case. Arriving at Ly- 
kens> and proceeding to Br. Green% they were told by the 
doctor that Benham was quite out of his head, but that 
otherwise matters were progressing fsTorably. His fever 
was high, but not inordinately so, and it apx)eared to be 
the feyer of reaction rather than that of inflammation. 
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Both the womoa needed all their powers of Belf-oontiol, 
when they* looked at the son and lover lying, with flushed 
face and parched skin, breathing laboriously, and mutter- 
ing to himself something of which only the words ' moth- 
er*' and "Alana"wcre distinguishable, but they retained 
the command of themselves, and went about the work 
they had to do as methodically as though thej had been 
used to it all their liycs. Both quietly, in turn, pressed 
their lips to his burning forehead, but he made no sign 
that he had any knowledge of the caress, other than to 
open his half-closed eyes and look at his mother and at 
Alana» as though endeaToring to make out who they were 
and what they had done. 

He had a restless night of it. Dr. Anidell did not re- 
turn to Iho Works, but remained at the bedside of his 
friend, watching every phase of the fever, and ])ouring the 
quinine into the patient after a manner that his army ex- 
perience had shown him was expedient, but which almost 
made Dr. Green's hair stand on end. Xevertheiess, the 
result, as exhibited in the improved condition of the suf- 
ferer the next morning, fully justified the practice, and Dr. 
Green was willing to admit that he had learned a lesson. 

There were no yiolent demonstrations of afEeotion be- 
tween the two women and Benham. He recognised them 
at about daylight as they moTcd to and fro in the room, 
attending to his needs, and when his mother came to tlio 
bedside he stretched out his hand, and, taking hers, raised 
it to his lips. 

''I hare been trying for come time," he said, in a low 
whisper, " to make out who you were ; but now I know« 
and the other is Alana.'' 

Yes, my dear boy, it is Alana. She is afraid to 8x>eak 
to you, lest you may be excited* ^he doctor told us that 
we should not talk to you.^' 
Tell her to come here." 
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Mrs. Benham delivered the message, but Alana hesi- 
tated. She soon saw, however, that there was more dan- 
ger of nndne excitement from the denial of his request, 
than from a compliance with it ; 80 she crossed the floor to 
his bedside. 

"Don't speak," she said, as she drew near to him. 
Oh, my darUng,'' as she knelt on the floor^ and kissed 
his lipSy and laid her face against his still feTered cheeky 
you will get veil for me. God will not let yon die I ^ 
He threw his arms around her, and held her trembling 
in his embrace. **Yes," he whispered, " I shall get well. 
Whatever the doctors may say, I feel that the crisis is 
past." 

"Hush !" she exclaimed, "I must trp now." She rose 
to her feet, and at the instant the two physicians entered 
the room. Each in tarn felt the patient's pulse and 
counted his respirations. Then they ascertained the tem<* 
perature, and^ finally asking him a few questions, they re- 
tired to a corner of the room to consult over the case. 
After a few minutes they beckoned Mrs. Benham and 
Alana to them, and Dr. Arndell delivered their joint 
medical opinion. It was tlie first deliberate expression of 
views that they had yet had from the doctors. 

*' Yesterday," he said, *^ after Benham was made com- 
fortable, we made a thorough examination of the wound. 
We found that the ball had passed through the upper part 
of the right lung, without breaking the ribs, and was 
lying under the skin opposite to its entrance, whence it can 
be easily remoyed. It does no harm where it is, and it is 
better not to out it out at present To*day we find his 
condition favorable. His fever is within safe bonnds, and 
we shall try to keep it so. He is by no means out of dan- 
ger, nor will he be, under any circumstances, for several 
days to come. His strength must be kept up, for when he 
was shot his vital powers were low, owing to the exposure 
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andbaidfiliip and excitement of tbc past twenty-fonr Iiohtb. 

He will need careful nursing, and, in order that be may get 
that, and you Indies not become exhausted, you must tako 
charge of him in turns, relieving each other every i^ix 
hours. Either Dr. Green or myself will see him several 
times a day, and one of us will always bo witliin call. 
How, I want you both to go into the next room, which Mrs, 
Green has placed at your disposal, and lie down. Yon 
need sleep. X shall stay with him till ten o'clook, and 
then yon, Mias Honey wood, will get yonr instrnctions, and 
will look after the patient, under Dr. Green's snpervision, 
till fiye o'clock, when Mrs. Benham will take charge, and 
I shall be again on handL Now, go and get some sleep. 
We don't want three patients on our hands.'* After a few 
more words of explanation and inquiry, the two ladies left 
the room. They were fatigued, of course, but interest and 
excitement had kept them from feeling tired. Dr, Am- 
delFs words had relieyed their minds, and they were soon 
asleep. 

As Dr. Amdell was on his way to the station, he met a 
wagon containing three coarsely made coffins. The driver 
informed him that they held the hodies of the three rob- 
bers that were about to he bnried. The day before, the 

coroner's jury had found a verdict to the effect that these 
men had been justly killed by Dr. Amdell, and had com- 
mended him highly for the great service he had rendered 
the Commonwealth. 
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CHAPTER XXVIIL 

It was not until two or three weeks after the reception 
of his wound, that Benham had saflioientlj recovered to 
make it safe to movo him to his own home. Daring that 
period there had been two serious relapses^ but, upon the 
whole, no yer j untoward symptoms had arisen. His mtfth- 
er and Alana had been in constant attendance on bim, 
though eacb bad made BOTeral visits of sbort duration to 
the Works. During the latter part of the period of his 
stay at Lykens, he had been allowed to sit np for a portion 
of the day, and to converse and to road and la he read to ; 
and this, he said, was, in spite of his illness, the happiest 
period of his life. Indeed, he was never tired of express- 
ing his thanks to them for tlieir unwearying kindness, 
their unflagging devotion. Of course, mother," he said, 
I knew what you would do for your son* I bad a right 
to your devotion ; but bow many women in Alana's posi- 
tion would have left everything, as she bas done, and have 
pkced herself by the siok-bed of a man, even if she were 
engaged to be married to him ? 

** What's that you're saying about mc ? inquired 
Alana, coming forward from a table at which she was heat- 
ing something with a spirit-lamp. He repeated the ob- 
servation, making it even stronger than before. 

I think you are mistaken," she said, still going on 
with her beating operation. ''Any well-ordered young 
woman, sucb as I pretend to be, would have done exactly 
as I did) and without being entitled to any special con- 
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Bideration for so doing. People don't descrrc credit £or 
doing what is agreeable to them^ do they? Of course 
not I " answering the question herself. "There aie manj 
heartless women, as there are many heartless men. If yon 
had been one of the latter class, I am quite sure that I 
should haye been ono of the former^ and then/' coming 
toward the bed with a little Dresden chiiiu \cssel in her 
hand, ''1 arn equally certain that I shuuM not have been 
here now, making beef-tea for your loiiiship/' 

"Nor would I havo such an exquisite bowl to eat it out 
of, either. Every day 1 see some beautiful thing in silver, 
or china, or other material* that I have not seen before. 
To-day it is this tureen, with the Watteau medallions. 
Yesterday it was the r^auss^ lamp, the day before that 
this eiderdown quilt. What will it be to-monow, dear ? •» 

''This," she answered, taldng from the pocket of her 
frock a letter, and proceeding to open it " I received it 
this morning from Mr. Wade." 

Oh, yes ; ho hasn't been here for two or three days, 
has he.?" 

"No, but he's coming to-morrow, and Dr. Amdell says 
you are well enough now to hear something very important 
that Mr. Wade has to say. It is something, I think, that 
will make you yery happy, eyen if only because it will 
make me happy. Dear John 1 it is the nniayeling of the 
whole mystery of my mother, and of the woman-impostor 
that came to me the night before you went away.'' 

"Yes, if it makes you happy, it will rejoice me also. 
It makes no difference, otherwise. If you were " 

*'IIurfh !" she said, smiling, and playfully putting her 
hand OTcr his mouth. "1 know what you are going to say, 
but it does make a difference, for all thai Do you know,'* 
she went on, changing the subject of conyersation, "that 
the course of justice is very much impeded by your illness ? 
J^either my uncle, nor Jinks the robber, nor your three 
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forge-men» haTG yet been triedj owing to the inability to 

get your evidence. " 

"I wihh the whole thin 5 couid be dropped." 
Yes, bu do I ; but that is impossible, I suppose." 

''Quite impossible, unless we both run away, and take 
Dr. Arndell with us." 

''I think he would be yery glad to go with you, any- 
where." 

''He has twice saved my life. Some of these days, 
perhaps, I will tell yon something that will make yon 
form a still more exalted idea of him than any yon hare 
now." 

'^I think I nnderstand/' said Alana, quietly, "all that 

you mean to imply. lie has acted very nobly." 

"He knows wtiat I think of him. A more unselfish, 
and, withal, a more determined man, never lived.'' 

The following day, by one of the early trains, Mr. Wade 
arrived. It was the first time that Benham had been al- 
lowed to sit np, and he had that morning been told that he 
might retom home the day after to-morrow, if no untoward 
symptom should in the mean time make its appearance. 
He was still weak, he was of scareely more than half his 
former weight, but it was thought, by both the physicians, 
that the change would be of service to him. 

"You may wonder," said Mr. Wade, almost as boon as 
he entered the room in which Beiihinn was sitting, with a 
bright December sun shining in at the window and bathing 
him in its warmth — ''yon may wonder where I have been 
for the last few days." 

" Tes," said Alana, we wm talking of it yesterday." 

" I have been io Philadelphia. I was sect for by Mrs. 
X/Eistrange, which, as yon know, is only one of her many 
names. She had important information to give me, so she 
said. It is important, but I could have done very well 
without it Nevertheless, it is confirmatory of all that I 
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haye othenrise leoeiyed. I heard her tbrongh, leoeiTed 
from her what papers she had to give me, and then I left 
her, arriring home night hefore ]aat Before I went away, 
she begged that I would ask you, my dear, to forgive her 

the wroug that she ullempLcd to do you." 

'*It is easy for mo to do tliat," answered Alana. **I 
forgire her freely. I wish I could help her to be a good 
woman." 

" She was to have been tried to-day for the part she 
took in the gxeat diamond robbery. Bat she is now her 
yond yoar forgiyeness and the jorisdiction of courts^ for a 
few honrs after I left her she was found dead in her 
celL" 

''Desd !" exclaimed all three of his listeners, 

**Yes, dead. The Philadelphia papers of yesterday 

morniug contain accounts of the matter. Here is one of 

them.*' 

'"The notorious Sarah Lammy/" ho read, *^'with 
half a dozen aliases, was found dead in her cell in the 
connty jail yesterday afternoon. She had receiyed, at her 
request, a visit from Mr. Wade, of Uarrisburg, and at one 
o'clock took her dinner as usual. She walked in the cor- 
ridor till late in the afternoon. At five, when the matron 
came to make her usual inspection, Sarah Lammy was just 
breathing her last. Dr. Hanson, the prison physician, was 
immediately summoned, but before he arrived she wad 
dead. There is little donbt that she died of heart-disease. 
She had hivl seyeral attacks of shortness of breath since her 
incarceration. A post-mortem examination will be made 
to-day. She was to have been tried this morning, for the 
great diamond robbery, that she carried out so suocessfally 
about a month ago. She has passed the greater part of her 
life in prison, her first term being for shop-lifting when she 
was only sixteen years old.' 

''I may add,'' continued Mr. Wade, ''that I at once 
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telegraphed for farther iafoimation, and was informed, in 
reply, that the post-mortem examination Bhowed, bejond a 
doobty that heart-disease was the cause of her death." 

'^Poor woman I said' Alana, '^I am sorry for her. 
There was something abont her that was very attractiTe^ 
Tery winning, in fact. I felt almost irresistibly drawn 
toward her tlie night she came to sec me." 

**Yes,'* replied Mr. Wade, *'iL was that feature that 
made her snch a dangerous character. But, my dear, you 
should scarcely be sorry that she is gone. Her death is a 
relief to herself, as it certainly should be to all of us. 
Tfow, if it would please Proyidence to take Todd also, an- 
other person who encumbers the earth, and inconveniences, 
to say the least, honest people, it would be a blessing for 
which I for one should be profoundly thankfuL" 

''I don't think you, or any of us, will be troubled by 
Todd," said Benham. ''He will, in all probability, pass 
the rest of his days in the Eastern Penitentiary, and will 
be, to ail intents aud j)urposes, dead." 

'* These doctors are curious fellows," said Mr. TVade, 
apparently diverted for the moment from the chief olijoct 
of his visit, by a thought that had suddenly come into his 
mind. There isn't anything they won't do in the pursuit 
of science, from experimenting with the head of a guillotined 
man, to analyzing the sensations of a man with death star- 
ing him in the £ice. Now, there's Amdell — 

"Don't say anything against Amdell," said Benham, 
smiling, but still earnestly. ** Eyerything he does is right 
in my eyes." 

*'0h, I was not going to say anything against him. 
But what do you suppose lie's doing ? " 

"Something for the beneht of humanity, I suppose," 
answered Alana. He's the kindest man to the poor I 
eyer knew." 

Yes, X suppose so," rejoined Mr. Wade, hesitatingly. 
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diawling the words oat ot his moath as though each one 
required a separate thought "But, it's my deliberate 
opinion, based on a yeiy o^efal study of doctors^ that they 
don't care any more lor the poor, or for humanity in gen- 
eral, than I do, and that isnt much, I assure you. As to 
Dr. Amdell, 1 bclicYc that for humanity, in the abstract, 
he lias the most Bupreme contempt. lie and others like 
him are willing to help humanity, bnt they do it for the 
sako of their science, not from any love for the human 
species. Of course, the race is benefited, for whatever ad- 
yanoes medical science helps mankind, but that is not the 
primary object of the doctors," 

''I, for one, don't care to draw such refined distinc- 
tions as that,^ said Benham* ''But what stvted you in 
this liner' 

''I hare just left Dr. Amdell hard at work in his libra- 
ry, preparing a set of questions he designs putting to you 
this afternoon, relative to your sensations and thoughts as 
you lay in the wagon the morning that the robbers carried 
you off, and when they were (lifcn?.9ing; the question of 
what disposition to make of you ; wliat jou thought of the 
proposition to giye you a hundred lashes ; what of the sug* 
gestion to tie you, neck and heels, and throw you out on 
the road ; and what of the agreement to kill you on the 
edge of your grave, etc., etc. Oh, he has worked the mat- 
ter up yery thoroughly, I assure you ! TTgh I it makes my 
blood run cold to think of it all." 

"I don't see why it should," saidBenhain, laughing 
heartily, in spite of his weakness, though both his mother 
and Alana looked grave. "IVe often analyzed them my- 
self, not only since then, but while the events were going 
on, from the time I felt myself seized by Baokett, till I 
heard Amdell's pistol-shots, and felt a stinging feeling in 
my chest X shall be fully prepared to answer all his ques- 
tions. It was quite an era in my captivity when I deter* 
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mined to drop the enyelope throngh a crack in the wagon- 
bed. If I could go through such a process of introspection 
and self-exaoun:il ion for mv own satisfaction, I don't see 
why science should not have the benefit of it also." 

** That's right, John," said Alan a. 

**You -wouldn't like to read i>r. ArndeU's memoiTp 
would you ? " inquired Mr. Wade. 

"No, I should not like to read it," she replied ; " for 
my feelings aie too deeply inteiested* I should not like to 
witness a snrgical operation either, but I can understand 
that such things are necessary. I suppose Dr. Amdell 
knows that a study of the kind is yaluable, otherwise he 
would not wish to have the results. I am willing to be 
guided by him." 

*'Yon seem to have every confidence in the doctor, 
even to — " 

To any extent," interrupted Alana, warmly. There 
is only one man in all the world who stands before him in 

my heart." 

Benham smiled an approvaL 

''Well, well I'* cried Mr. Wade, raising his hands in a 
deprecatory manner. ^* I had no intention of upsetting a 
hornet's nest about my ears. Doubtless, if eyen the doc- 
tor does come next after Benham, the distance between the 
two is suflficiently great." 

"And you come next. Almost on the same plane," 
said Alana, laying her hand on his arm. "You know I 
have loved you ever since I knew yon." 

"I believe yon have, my dear," resnmed the old man. 
"I value your affection above most things that belong to 
me, and I am not complaining. -Ton are right to place 
Dr. Amdell high in your regard. Now, let us proceed, as 
they say in the Legislature, to the order of the day/' 

With these words Mr. Wade moved his chair to a table 
that stood in the center of the room, and, taking from the 
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breast-pocket of bis coat a bundle of papers, laid it down 
in front of him. Then he wiped his glassesi and^ seeing 
that he had the nndivided attention of the three persons 
Gonstttnting his andienoe, thus began : 

I have so thoroughly mastered these doonments^ con*- 
sisting of telegrams, statements, notes, and letters, that I 
think I can give you a better idea ol their purport if, instead 
of reading from them or referring to them, I should give a 
connected account of what thej prove. The papers will 
always be on hand at any future time for reference, as I 
shall, when I haye made my statement, give them to Alana 
for safe-keeping. I shall, it is perhaps scarcely necessary 
to say, indulge in no hypotheses or inferences. There is 
ample proof of the tmth of erery assertion I shall make : 

'^In the autumn of 1855,. Mr. Francis Honey wood, 
then twenty years of age, was a student in the Scientific 
School of the UniTersity of Pennsylyania. On the night of 
the 15th of October, 1855, he and two other students, a 
married man and his wife, and two young women, in all 
making a party of seven, went to a tavern at the Falls of 
Schuylkill to take sii;^per. One of tlie young women was 
Sarah Mullin, a daughter of the woman with whom Mr, 
Honey wood boarded. Mrs. MuUin had three oUier children 
— a daughter named Susan, a year younger than Sarah, who 
had not liTed at home for seTcral years, on account of the 
fact that she was serving out a term of imprisonment in 
the penitentiary for shop-lifting (Mr, Honey wood did not 
know that such a woman existed) ; a son named Alexan- 
der, also a disreputable fellow, and who rarely came to his 
mother's house ; and another son named William, likewise 
a bad character, who was killed by a policeman in lBfi4, 

Sarah was not a bad woman, tlinnsrh by no means as 
perfect as she ought to have been, bhe was a member, in 
good standing, of a church, and her clergyman, in a state- 
ment that I hare here, gives her a good character. The 
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worst that can be said against her is, that she delilrerately 

entered into a sclicme to iaveigle Mr. lloucywood into a, 
marriage with, her, but she professed to be sincerely at- 
tached to him, and probably was. The fact that lie was 
not of age, while she was thirty yc:irs old, is an unfortunate 
state of facts. She was an extremely beautiful woman^ 
• and possessed of more education than might have been ex- 
pected. 

''Well, the party of which Mr. Honeywood and Miss 
Sarah MuUin were members, went to the Falls of Schuyl* 
kill for an eyening's enjoyment It was seren o'clock when 
they arrived there. They engaged a priTate room^ and had 

supper. 

**So far as I can learn, all the members of this party 
were respectable people. I don't mean to say that the mar- 
ried man was a gentleman, as wo understand the word, or 
that the women were ladies, but, for all that, the eridence 
goes to show that they were certainly not disreputable* 
They were all, however, in high spirits, and the tavern- 
keeper seeing this, and dso perceiving that the young men 
had money enough to pay for it, plied them with wine. 
The consequence was, that they all became more or less 
intoxicated.*' 

Mr. Wade stopped for a moment. Then ho turned to 
Alan a. 

*'My dear," he said, what I hare to say further will 
be painful to yon, but it can not well be left untold. You 
mnst bear these facts in miod. Your father was young, 
his sin was one into which he was led by others. He bit- 
terly repented, and he was severely punished." 

Yes," she answered, *' it was expiated in this worlds 
and is doubtless forgiven by a merciful God. We are all 
of one &mily here. There is nothing that concerns me 
that the man who is shortly to be my husband, and the 
woman who is his mother, may not hear.'* 
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Thnt IB very flemdbly said," remarked Mr, Wade^ look- 
ing over his papers. " Then I will go on : 

"Though intoxicated, they were by no means in the 
last stage of drunkenness, and, in fact, several of them 
were only in a state of nndne hilarity. Mr. Honeywood, 
who had never been in the habit of drinking, was more 
affected than any of the others ; and^ according to the * 
Bwom declarations of two of the aorviving witnesses, him- 
self proposed that he should marry Miss MaUin^ and that 
the ceremony shonld be performed at once. 

Of eourae the others should not hare allowed such an 
act to take plaoe^ bnt they felt the recklessness that comes 
from Incipient drunkenness, and they entered fully into 
the spirit of the occasion. An old clergyman, who also 
ought to have known better, was sent for, came and per- 
formed the ceremony. The certificate of that mnrriacrc was 
made out, was witnessed, and is here with the other papers. 

"Thus far you will perceive that the account agrees 
very closely with the story told by Mrs. L'Estrange, the 
night that she paid a visit to the Works. From this time 
on she proves a prominent personage in the drama. 

Mr. Honeywood and his wife did not retnm to Phila- 
delphia for several days. When he became sober, however, 
he insisted that he had not been married, but he expressed 
his readiness to have the ceremony performed. Mrs. 
Honeywood, as she must properly be called, insisted that 
she was already his wife, and that a marriage would be an 
acknowledgment of guilt that she had not incurred. There 
is no doubt that both parties were honest in their opinions, 
and they held to them with a degree of obstinacy that, 
nnder the circumstances^ was remarkable. 

When the time came for Mrs. Honeywood to become 
a mother, her husband, still denying that he was ber hus- 
band, endeavored by every means in his power to get her 
to consent to be married, but she showed him the certifi- 
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cate, and brought him oilier evidence that a legal marriage 
had already been performed. This he denied, deckring 

that, even if the ceremony had been performed, he had not 
been at the time in a condition to understand the nature 
find con«equonces of his act, and that he would never rec- 
ognize the validity of what he stigmatized as a fraudulent 
' performance. AH things considered, it was deemed best 
that Mrs. Honey wood should go into the conntry until 
after her child Bhoald be bom. It was thought^ by the 
friendfl of both parties, that, after that event, an agree- 
ment could be reached. If not, it was determined by Mis. 
Honeywood that she wonld appeal to the law. She went, 
as these papers show, to the honse of a fanner, named Wil- 
son, who lived a mile or so from Media, in Delaware 
County; and there, my dear child," turning to Alana, 
** you were bom. A few hours afterward your mother was 
dead.'* 

Dead I " cried Alana, rising, and approaching Mr. 
Wade. Dead then ! at— at^my birth ? Then she was 
omeUy wronged I " 

Yes, I think she was. All the eyidence in my pos- 
session, and there is plenty of it, goes to show tbai^ except 
in the one act of marrying yonr father when he was not in 
a condition to know what he was doing, she had led a 
blameless life. You will find several letters of hers among 
tiicric papers, and in them she pleads the sincerity of her 
love for your father as her excuse.'* 

**But T do not understand," said Alana, excitedly. 
My lather, on liis death-bed, denounced her as a wicked 
woman, one that had deserted me, and abandoned him for 
a life of shame. How is that ? My father conld not have 
spoken faUmly." 

''All that yonr &ther said, he belicTed to be true, but 
at the same time it was not true. Now comes the worst 
port of the whole matter. 
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A lew days bsfore your birth, Mira. Hallin died, and at 
about the same time Susan Mnllin, who had been in prison, 
wasdiflcharged, in consequence of the expiration of the term 

for which she Imd been sentenced. Her mother^ as I have said, 
had just died, and she determined tu juin Mrs. Honeywood 
at the farmer's house near Media. Your mother received 
her coolly, but Susan was a specious woman. She stated 
that she had reformed, and with tears in her eyes entreated 
that she might be allowed to remain, and finally she gained 
her point She had her good traits, she was kind to your 
mother in her illness, and she promised to care for yon till 
yonr father conld take charge of you. 

Bat, very soon after yonr poor mother was laid in her 
grave, she began to form a deeply laid scheme to deceive 
3Ir. Honeywood. Slio paid Wilson a sum of money to 
write a letter to him to the effect that all was going on 
well, with the exception of the fa<?t that Miss Susan Mnl- 
lin, while on a visit to her sister, had died almost at the 
Tery time that his child was born. Your father made in- 
quiries, and discovered circumstances in regard to Snsan 
Mnllin, of whose existence he had prerionsly been nnawaze^ 
tiiat caused him to rejoice that she was dead. 

''In the coarse of abont a month Snsan departed, tak- 
ing you with her, and agreeing to pay Wilson and his wife 
each a small annuity so long as they lived, on condition 
that they adhered to the story that your mother was still 
alive. She continued to pay them regularly till she died. 
Wilson and his wife are still alive. I have seen them, 
talked with them, and have their aflSdavits here." 

Now I understand,^ resumed Ahma ; and that wom- 
an was my aunt ? " 

''Yes, she was yonr annt Mrs. L'Estrange, Sarah 
lAmmy, and by whatever other alias she was known, was 
Snsan Mollin.'' 

"Don^t distress yourself abent it, dear," said Benham. 
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"Think what has been gained for your mother by these 
inquiries ! You have a right to revere her memory now." 

She made no reply, save by a look that was as express- 
ive of what she felt as any words could havo been, and, 
after Mrs. Benham had, without speaking, kissed her^ JMr. 
Wade continued his recital. 

" She, Susan Muliin, went awaj from Wilsou% taking 
yon with her ; but, on arriving at Media^ she met an old 
acqnaintance, a man with whom she had formerly been 
nndnly intimate, and he persuaded her to abandon you, 
and to enter with him into a scheme that was being con- 
cycled to perpetrate a robbery. You were thtrefore sent 
in the night to the Delaware County almshouse, and Susan 
Mullin wrote a letter to Mrs. Wilson to that effect. When, 
therefore, your father came to the house, he was told a 
story that it had been arranged should be told, and was in- 
formed of your whereabout. After that time yon were 
properly cared for. 

*^ All the accounts agree in saying that the resemblance 
between the two sisters— your mother and your auut— was 
yery great. There was but a year's difference in their ages, 
80 that Susan bad no difficulty in passing herself off as 
Sarah. It was then that your father heard from various 
sources of her continued degradation, and it was then that, 
in order to avoid disgrace, he began the payment of an al- 
lowance in accordance with his means, on condition ihat 
she should not call herself by his name. She had no desire 
to pass for his wife. He was poor, she had more liberty as 
Sarah Mullin than she would have had as Mrs. Honey wood, 
and she mulcted him in the half of his income, given on 
condition that she kept away from him. He paid it will- 
ingly. She went lower and lower, and was seTeral times 
in prison, for various offenses. Her life was as foul as 
was possible, aud aii this time he thought she was your 
mother." 
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''Ah, tbftt is the woxsfc of allt** exelaimed Alana. 
"How keen miwt have been my poor father's sufferings all 
this time, up to the very hour of his death !'* 

Yes ; and yet it is difficult to understand how a man 
of his great force of character should have allowed himself 
to bo deceived. Tt can only be acconnted for on the pre- 
sumption that he knew ho had not been free from blame, 
and that he shrank from exposing his priTate affairs to 
publio gaie— the same sonroe that causes many others to 
sabmit to extortion and blaek*maiL 

Doubtless the fear that the slightest inqnirj would 
leyeal her fraudulent conduct prerented Susan Mullin 
from taking legal proceeding against your father looking 
to the establishment of her claim to be his wife. She con- 
tented herself with tlireats, and, as they proved sufficient 
to secure her a comforfsiblo income, free from ail the 
doubts that attended her other sources of pecuniary sup- 
ply, she was content for a long time — Beveial ^lears, in 
fact. 

''But, finally, she became more intimate than she had 
heretofore been with her brother Alexander. This man, 
the Todd of to-day, had receiTed a tolerably good English 
education, and hsd been an alderman in the city of ^ew 
York. But his inclinations were all vicious, and, having 
considerable natural sharpness, he was enabled to mal<e 
eilective use of them in furthering his schemes. His trade 
was that of a bricklayer, but he had, for several years, 
given it up for more uncertain means of livelihood. Todd 
saw at once that in his sister Susan he had a fsctor for 
coercing Mr. Honeywood that had not yet been employed 
to its utmost extent, and he determined, with her aid, to 
work it in such a manner as to develop its fall power. 
The business was one that he saw would require the united 
wits and the most thorough industry of both of thera, so 
he devoted a considerable amount of time to the prepara- 



Digitized by Google 



OK THE SUSQUEHANKA. 408 

tion of an elaborate scheme. This he leduced to writing. 
Two copies were made, of which he had one, and Snsan, 
alias Sarah Mnllin, the other. It was this ktter that Miss 

Fink found, and which is now in my possession." 
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As Mr. Wade uttered the concluding words of the im- 
mediately preceding chapter, he turned OTer the papers on 
the table and took from the pile two memorandnm^books. 

One of these,'* he said, *f belonged to Mrs. L'Estrangey 
as she called herself on the night that she yisited the 
Works, and the other one was the property of her brother 
Alexander, now in the Danphin County Jail. They agree 
exuctly, and, so far as pcr.«picuity and shrewdness are ex- 
hibited, would do credit to a general laying out the plan 
of a campaign. 

** In the first place, it was settled that the claim that a 
marriage existed between Francis Honey wood and Sarah 
Mullin should not be pressed beyond the point necessary 
to make him pay a handsome annuity. Although the 
marriage could undoubtedly be proved, the process of 
doing so woald certainly rouse Mr. Honey wood into a 
spirit of active resistance. He had kept track of the life 
of the supposed Sarah Mullin, and would never consent to 
recognize her as his wife. The investigation that would be 
instituted by his legal connsel in case a trial should be had, 
would inevitably lead to the exposure of the plot, to the 
di&covery of Sarah Mullin's death, and to the revelation 
of the false personation made by Susan. Mr. Honey wood 
must be frightened, but not angered beyond his powers of 
endurance. 

"At first they contented themselves by announcing to 
him that they had concluded to accept the proposition 
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made by him to Sarah MuUin several years previously, that 
a new marriage should take place. Tbis, however, he in- 
dignantly refused, and at the same time denied vehemently 
that there had ever been a marriage. IIo said, in bis let- 
ter to Susan, still under the impression, remember, that he 
was writing to Sarah, that her conduct bad been so atro- 
cions, so utterly depraved, that he wonld rather bis daugh- 
ter sbonld bear the stain of ill^timaoy than that such a 
wretch as she should have the right to stand in the reUtion 
legally of mother to his danghier, and perhaps even to en- 
deavor to undermine her goodness. These are almost his 
exact words. His letter is here, with several others wiil- 
teu by him at different times, to a like effect." 

Tears etartod to Alana's eves, as she thought of the 
plots that had been directed against her father, and of the 
suffering be had endured, but she said nothing. She dared 
not, in fact, trust herself to speak, lest she should give 
way altogether. Benham held out his hand to her, and 
she laid hers in*it, and sat thus, while Mr. Wade went on 
with his story : 

"But, althougli he wrote thus indignantly, Mr. Iloney- 
wood thought it the better plan to yield to the demands 
made on liim for money, under threat of a suit at law to 
establish the validity of his marriage with Sarah MuUin. 
The two confederates had a strong card, and they knew it, 
but it was one that required to be played with great cau- 
tion, for, if they endeavored to use it for more than it was 
worth, the victim might rebel, and then all would be lost 
They, therefore, accepted the sum of two thousand dollars, 
which was to be pmd yearly to Susan, alias Sarah Mulltn, 
in quarterly inst^ments, and it was so paid regularly dur- 
ing about five years. 

Throughout all this period the woman continued lier 
life of shame and degradation, and was several times sub- 
jected to imprisonment. Your father, however, took no 
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notioe of ber, other than to send her the money that he 
had agreed to par her. He was .glad enough to he free 

from liLT oil tliose terms. 

"Then came ilio resolution to extort a Btill larger sum 
from your father, lie bad never seen the woman that per- 
sonated his wife, although this was from no action of hers. 
She waa bo coutident that she could deceive him^ through 
her resemblance to her sister, and her acquaintance with 
her history, that she had often endeayorod to obtain a per- 
sonal interview* She was sore of her ability to sqneeae 
more money oat of him if she ooaM only be bronght face 
to face with him. She had never^ howeverj been able to 
accomplish her purpose, for he had steadfastly refused to 
see her. I am inclined to think," added Mr. Wade, dryly, 
'* that in this instance she reckoned without her host, and 
that had your father consented to see her he would at once 
have perceived that she was an impostor. 

It was resolTed/' he oontinned, after a readjustment 
of the papers on the iable^ ^* that a visit should be paid to 
yonr father at the Works. So^ accompanied by her brotiier 
Alexander, Snsan made the journey. He called on Mr. 
Honey wood, while she remained at the tavern. I believe, 
my dear, you were present at the interview between your 
father and this man. It was a stormy one, but it rosultod 
in the increase of the annuity from two to three thousand 
dollars. Mr. Honey wood persisted in his refusal to see the 
woman, and she was therefore obliged to leave without ao- 
eomplishing this part of her scheme. 

They were, however, made to understand that there 
would he no further augmentation of the annuity, and 
that if any demand for an increase were made the payment 
would at onee be stopped, and they might proceed to law 
if they chose. They were satisfied that tlicj had exhausted 
your father^s powers of compliance, and for about ten 
years they remained quiet, so far as he was concerned. 
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BTuring this periocl Sacnii lired In yarioiis jmrts of the 

Uiulod States, and for tho lattor part of it m Mootreal, 
Canada. All through this time she drew the allowanco 
regularly, tho chocks being made out in favor of Sarah 
Mullin^ and she indorsini^^hcm with that name^ though, aa 
was usual with her, she bore eeyeral aliases* Then yotir 
father died* 

As we all know, nothing was heaid of her for OTor 
two yaara. Bhe made no demand for money, nor did she 
leTeal hexaelf to ns in any other way. There were two rea- 
sons for this. In the first place, she was in prison in 

Canada, havinp^ been senteiiced to two years' confinement in 
the lieformatory Prison at Penetanguishene ; in the next, 
she had heard of your father's death, and she was forming 
a scheme of still bolder character, to bo put into execution 
as soon as she was released, and that was no less than to 
come here, and, imposing on yoa as your mother, claim 
her right of dower in yonr fatber^s estate. In due course 
of time she was released, and immediately she and her 
brother entered npon the execution of their ingeniously 
dcTised plot. 

**It was ain^ed that Todd should come to the Works 
several weeks before active measures were to be taken, in 
order that full information in regard to all points of im- 
portance should be obtained. He did so, engaging himself 
as a bricklayer, and very soon thereafter being made fore- 
man of the workmen engaged in building the stack of the 
new foige. He bronght his wife with him, but, ao far as I 
can learn, she was not let into any secrets of the party, 
though she appears to have had a general idea thai some- 
thing of an unlawful character was contemplated. About 
this time Susan made the acquaintance of Raekett, the 
leader of a band of robbers that had been committing dep- 
redations in various parts of the interior of the State, and 
he, wishing to profit by the knowledge that she and her 
18 
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brother ^poaemed, induced them to agree to jonr abdnotiaii 

and to the robbery of the Works. It was thought not only 
that you would give a large sum of money to be released, 
but that your feelings would be so played upon by the pre- 
tended intervention of Snsan in your behalf, and the pres- 
entation of the eyidence in her possession relative to Sarah 
MuUin's marriiigey and identity with herself, as to acknowl- 
edge her as your mother. We all know how, through 
Todd's drankenneM, an assault on yon, and the diseoTerjr 
of Backett and Sosan on Peter's Monntain, this part of the 
scheme fell throngh. 

''Then It inis that Snsan undertook, very much against 
her will, but persuaded to do so by Backett, to impose her- 
self on you as your mother. The ^tory of her discomfiture 
and arrest for a diamorid robbery that she had perpetrated 
alraoat immediatily after her arrival in Philadelphia from 
MoDtreaJ, is familiar to all of us, and need not therefore bo 
retold. She was a bad woman, in every sense of the word, 
bnt she seems, after once having seen yon, to hare de- 
veloped within her a feeling of tenderness which might, 
had she lived, have led to her reformation, although it 
would have been effected within the walls of a prison. 
Backett has gone to his long accouDt, with two of his band, 
and the other will probably pass the rest of his life in soli- 
tary confinement in the penitentiary. 

**Tod(l shims indications of n desire to load a better 
life, but I place no reliance on him. Ue is a thoroughly 
had fellow, and is working solely with tiie object of secur- 
ing sympathy and a mitigation of his punishment. He ia 
entitled to some little consideration from the Common- 
wealth for his disclosure relative to Backett, by means of 
which Benham and Dr. Amdell were enabled to bring that 
scoundrel and his gang to grief, and will doubtkss receive 
his due in this and in other respects. 

**That," ho continued, gathering his papers together. 
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* 

^'embraoes all the essential points of the histoxj that theae 
documents tell more folly. At some future time^ my 
dear, you can look them oyer. I phMse them where they 

belong, in your hands," 

With these words Mr. Wade rude and held out the 
package to Alana. 

"I shall never look at a single paper," slic said. 
** Though they clear the memory of my mother, they tell 
me of other circamstances that humiliate me, and that I 
would like to blot out of my memory forever. With an 
aunt living, all through her existence, a criminal life^ and 
dying in a prison ; with an uncle now in jail, and awaiting 
hlB trial for murder and lohhery, there is litUe about my 
f!amity for which I can ooDgratulate ro jself. Were it not 
for the kind friends I have found, 1 should almost feel like 
hiding my face from all mankind, and — ^ 

"But with them," interrupted Mr. Wade, while Ben- 
ham, rising, though with difficulty, put his arm gently 
around her waist and drew her toward him — with them 
yon will live out in full light of day, blessing all that oomie 
within th^ range of your sweet influence, the type of a 
noble woman, who, knowing what her duty is, performs it, 
with full measure and overflowing. Let there be no more 
sorrow over this matter. The case is closed. It has be- 
come what we lawyers call res axi judicata. We have all of 
us other things to think of, and we can not afford to waste 
any more time on the crimes and punishments of Mrs. 
L'Estrange and Alexander Todd. To-morrow I am going 
to Philadelphia, and mainly for the purpose of getting 
your wedding-present, and— and — 

And what inquired Alana, with a smile, allowing 
her thoughts to be led away from the subjects that had 
engaged them. 

**I suppose T may as well tell yon," answered Mr. 
Wade, looking a little confused. "You would have to 
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knov it soon, anyhow, mid I aee no reason whj yon ahonld 
not know it now* I am going to be manied." 

^'YoaT' exclaimed all three of bis liatenefa in a 
breath. 

**YeB; it 18 never too late to mend, and I'm going to 
begin a new life, with Mrs. Priestley to help me to walk a 
straight path. It was all arranged yesterday." 

"I am not at all surprised," said Alana, giving him her 
hand, while the others offered their oongiatnlation& "Now 
that I come to think of the matter, I remember many littte 
incidentB that, had I been watohlnl, wonld haye told me 
what WBB going on. Yon will, of ooorae, oontinoe to live 
at the Works ?^ 

**No ; that is the worst part of it. Mrs. Priestley de- 
cUures that nothing would induce her to live in a round 
tower. The fact is," he continued, with a knowing smile 
on his face, "she couldn't very well get higher in ifc than 
the ground-floor, for, while she is not what would be called 
stoat, she is of snoh fair proportions that X am yery sure 
she oonld not pass throngh my spiral staircase. So I shall 
either hare to bnild an addition to my tower, with more 
ample means of going from story to stoiy than I have now, 
or moTe to Harrisbnrg." 

''Bnild the addition, then,'' said Benham, "for I see, 
by the expression that Alana has put into her face, that 
she will never agree to your leaving the Works. You have 
been a second father to her, and it will not do for you to 
break the relationship." 

''Not even if she is going to marry a man who has 
fouglit her battles at the risk of his life ? Well, well, we 
shall see." 

. ^'I shall try my powers of persnasion on Mrs. Priest- 
ley," said Alana» langhing, ''rather than on yon.'' 

She did, and the result was, that- an addition^ bearing 
about the same proportion to the tower that a dog has to 
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its tail, WM built It was essentiallj different ittaichitect- 
ure, especially bo far as its staixoaaes were eonoemed, all 
of which were wide and straight enough to admit of ICr. 

and Mrs. Wado passing up and down them abreast^ should 
thoy desire so to do. 

The day but one following that on which Mr. Wade 
made the revelations concerning Alana and her family, 
Benham was taken to the AVorks. It was several weeks 
before his health and strength were so far restored as to 
admit of his considering himself as well as he had erer 
been» and then he and Alana were married. The ceremonj 
was performed in the little ohnrch at the Works that her 
father had built Mr. Wade gave the bride away, and Mr. 
Trevor performed the ceremony. Of course, Alana had no 
right to suppose that he had ever contemplat<^d asking her 
to marrv him, but she nevortlu loss did know tluit pncb had 
been his intention. It would not have been treating him 
with courtesy not to have invited him to officiate at her 
wedding, and yet it was with many misgivings that she 
sent Mr. Wade to him with the request. He had evidently 
been ei^ecting the invitation, lor he at once acoeptedy and, 
when the time came, went through the service without the 
qniyering of a mnsele or the slightest tremor in his Toioe. 
Ue afterward told Arndcll that it was the most sublime act 
of self-sacrifice that he had ever performed. 

narrisburg, and, in fact, all Dauphin County, were in • 
a state of preat excitement during the trial of Todd, Jinks, 
and the three forge-men. Todd never, by word or deed, 
allowed it to be known that he was Alana's uncle. She 
and Benham gave their testimony, and the latter deposed 
to the fsct that it was through information furnished by 
the prisoner that Beckett's gang was broken up. The 
district attorney united with Todd's counsel in asking the 
consideration of the court, and, as a consequence, a sen- 
tence of ten years' imprisonment was imposed instead of 
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the full, extent of the law. It is quite certaiiii hovem^ 
that he will not live to emerge from the penitentiary, as he 
is in the Uut stages of puhnonarj consumption. 

Jinks was found gailtj of seteral bnrglaries perpetrated 

Skt Lingle^town and its vicinity, and was sentenced to 
twenty years' solitary confiuement at Lard labor. The 
forge-men were convicted of conspiracy to commit bur- 
glary, and zeceiTed each three years iu the penitentiary. 

Alana^s secfet was well kept. No one outside of her 
fiimilj OTer knew the tnith except Mr. Wade, and it might 
as well have been in the giare as in his breast Miss Pink 
at one time, in oonsequenoe of Todd's statements to Mir. 
McClure, the prison chaplain, had suspicions, but they 
were all dissipated by his subsequent assertions that at the 
time he aaid he was Alana's uncle he was drunk, as in 
truth ho was. 

''Benham's proeess/' as it was and still is called, 
pioyed to be of Teiy great yalue, far exceeding bis most 
sanguine expectations, so thal^ in the matter of wealth, lie 
was qnite the equal of Alana. No happiness can be greater 
than theirs, for it is based l^n a loTe that has its founder 
tiotts deep in their hearts, and that the memories of the 
past will nerer permit to dio. A little Benham made hia 
appearance in due season. His father once ventured laugh- 
ingly to say that he was jealous of hia first-bom, but Alana 
was quick to declare hj word and deed that all the children 
in the world could neyer hold the place in her heart that 
was held by him, 
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A STRONG-MIPTDED WOMAN; OR, TWO YEARS 
AFTJBR. A SEQUEL TO "^LAL." 12aui. CUoib, $1.60. 

Althou«;b in one way a sequel to " Lai," " A Strong-minded Woman " 
is an independent work, complete in itpolf. The story treats incidentally 
of some of the leading issues of the time ; and in the character of the 
heninft^Kaf filling a acooadAiy plaoe-^tbe reader will find a |att aad 
admirable portndt of a *'stroiig4ni]ided'' bat eminently inteOeciuftl 
voman. 



MR. OlfDMIXOH. AKoTcL 12inow Ooth^lLfiO. 

In ''Ifr. Oldndzmi'* Dr. lfainm<md ooiuildeni eereral phases of New 

Tork life from new points of view, and presents pictures the truth of 
which will be readily reco;;nizod, but whirh it believed have not hitherto 
been drawn bjr the novelist. *^Mr. Oidxnixou" is dramatic from first to 
lut, aad the dimas amusea tbe emoHoiu of the reader to a high pitch. 

DOCTOR GRATTAW. A Novel 12mo. Ooth, $1.50. 

"'Doctor O.ittan' is really a capital book. . . . Dr. HrFittnn liimself 
is a pleasant, piactical man, who makes an excellent and origmal hero. 
Bat Mr. Hammond mnat be eongcatnlited on his wonnen.'^^XoNdbft 
Saturday Ittviaw, 



IiAIi. ANofoL lamo. doth, $1.60. 

"It possesses the great merit of being interesting from beginning to 
end. The characters are striking, and several of them have an element 
of originality; the incidf^nts are abimdnnt am! effective; the situations 
are well devised, and if there is not much intricacy in the plot there is a 
certain bustle and rapidity of movement which answers instead of more 
eomplieated maohinciy." — Nltw York TViftaiia, 

TALES OF BCCEMTRIC IiIFK* By William A Hjunioirn 
and GiAaA Lama, 12mo, paper cover, 25 eents. ' 

A collection of tales by Dr. Hammond and hia daughter, depicting 
original ehaiioten aad strange phases of life. 



Hew Tork: D. AFPLBTON A C0.« 1, 8, ft 5 Bond Street 
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THB JBWS OF BABHOW* Stovtei bj K&ib Sksl fBumm. 
Tnailitod bjr M. W. MacDoitsu,; wlkh « Frefaoe bj BAmr 

**Thl« collection of Jewirh storle*, the Incident?^ tikcn from Ea«tcm fJalicJa, 
la certainly one of the mofit valaable eontrlhations mnrip during this centnry, as 
fbrsA rt-lKc-!^ :o ihc poruliiir ideas and cnstom^ of the ruliBh and Rnssiao Jewa. 
WrlUen with KtiMi dramatic force, the Tolame liM pro¥oked muclk disciuaioii 

'*ThcRP ftoHrfl d'*flPrTc prent pmfse. Th^y nm told In a plnnplc. ptra^g^htror- 
ward st^l'-', whlcti rii?cH at limeF, whi'ii the sitiiatiou requires u, to a very high 
lerel. . . . The whole honk may he etrofigly recommended to reaikTH wlio ew 
«l^|>rcciate a good workman baiidllog a uorel ■ntt)^*'~'£'i9<wii<ay £«view. 

THB OU> DOCTOR. A KcNiiaaee of Qaecr TiBaflS. By Jomt 

The Old Doctor " ia written In a freth rein and consiata of a careftit slndj 

of life fn an old and oat-of-the-way New EnRlatid village. It eontaina pome 
ori(2;iDal and atrikioi; aketchev of ctoracter, the old doctor spedallj being a flgnre 
MHdj to IB • p«f»aiMiit ipliM to tlM giDwy of MmI 

THE VIRGINIA COMEDIANS; or, Old Days in the Old 
Dominion. By John £st£n Cooue. Two toIs. in one. 16mo. 
Cloth, $1.26. 

A new edition, in rctponae to frequent applicationa, of a uoyel long out of 
pfiBt, aiMl whkb OP Itt flnt ftppeanuiM, nearlj tliirty yeara ago, iMtfa » iMilMd 
tapuflnioni 

"The nnthor has r-rntipht matorlnl into a narrallTe no Tppp rrmarkabletor 
its Tigor of description Uuia fur ita dramatic effeci.**~i/arper'« MagwAne. 
**A pom, hedthft^ aBdTfgora«•1Mok.**-CSIaHM^^^^ 

THE MAURICE MYSTERY. By J. Esten Cookk, author of 
" The Virginia Comedians^" etc 12mo. Paper, 25 cents. 

DOCTOB TAITDTKB* By J. Ebuh Cteo. nioBfanted. Vwpw^ 
76 oenta; doth, $1.26. 

STRUCK DOWN. A Novel. By IIawlet Smart, author of "A 
lUce for a Wife," etc 12nio. Paper, 26 cents. 

DBBBZIB IiAKGTOir* By Hawlst Bm*xt. 8to. Paper, Y6 eeati. 

A RACE FOR A WIFE. By Uawlet Smabt. 8to. Paper, 
60 cents. 
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PBPITA XIMEim* AKbreL FramtheSpMiUhof JvamYiubu. 
With aa introduction by the author written specially for this editioo. 
12mo. Fkper, 60 eenta; half bound, 7S oenta. 

Seflor Don Juan Yalera, recentlj Spanish minister to our OoTemmentf 
b rccognixed ai the most promiaeiit litenuy man of the Ume in Spain. 
He is the autlior of some e|g|it or ten norels, the moel recent and euo- 
ewifiil of which is **BeiiiCa Zhnene^** which has appeared in eight edi- 
tiooa in Spain, and been timnslated faito German, French, Italian, and 
Bohemian. Kotlung more charming lias appeared ia recent litemtnre. 

A POLinCIAll'S DAUGHTER. A Novel By Mtba SAwm 
ILmmuh, 12mo. Half bound, 9S cents. 

** A Fd1iticlan*s Daiighter^ Is a bright, YtmloBs novel, based on a 
mors than usual knowledge of Americia social and political life. 

AUETTB (La Horto). By Ootati FsnrtLLir, anther of ** The Bo- 
manee of a Poor Toung Ika,'* etCL ISmo. Paper, 60 cents; half 
bound, 76 cents. 

" There Is no sort of doabt that M. Octare Fcoillct has prodnced a little book 
of ImnMostt power, tn which the sketcbes of ctwracter are as TiTid as if he had 
had no moiaf afler4hoaght in his woik.**— loiMCPfi ^Mctotor. 

" Nobodj can deny ttiat V. Feulllct has made a very etron^ hit f n * La Mnrte.* 
• • . Altiwether the maehtoeiy of the norel is e»cel>ent and the interest admiia- 
M J SttBtafied.**— X«Ml0» Saturday JUvUw* 

" The development of the diafaeters le meet sMIHU, and while the Jonmal 
form into which the beginulnff and end are thrown Imposes special dimcoltles 
vpon the anther, there Is no loss of power in these partv. Pertiaps the most 
snbtUe tliini; in the book ii the expoaltion, in the contracted characten* of Dr. 
Tallevaat and Bsbinc, nf the two v ayi in which the modern acieniific education 
BMiy operate: and of the radical difference in the effect of aach teachinf; npon 
one wnoflc mind has been rormcd under rellgioas inflaences and one whose p^ruw- 
in^; intellect ha^ been carefully p:narded sgauistall apiritoal beliefs and doctrines. 
The flgors of AUette is the least atrooidy dflawn, yet ehe is perfectly inteUigihle. 
Sebfaie ia ttartllngr, and win no doebt be celled vanatnial, but it woold be un- 
reasonable to pay that a eiri with aach a tempeiaaeat, SO educstcd, mifht not 
crow into such a woman."— iVei^r York Tribune. 

** Merit of a most onnsnal kind."— Xondon Atheiuivm. 

THB DIART OF A WOMAH. By Octats Ftmuxt, 16ma. 
Pbper, 26 cents; doth, 60 cents. 
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won BT WAITIirO* A NoviL By Eoha Ltiul. 12mo. CMhf 

**T1w Dwa*i daoghtan are peifeetly real charaetera— the learned Cornelia 
eroedallT; Um litlla ImimtoiTa Fmicti Imoine, who endorea their cold lioapt* 
tautv and at teat wtna their aflleeikm, la thoroughly channtnjr : while thronghoot 

the Dook t!icro rnna n frnlrlcn thread of pure brotherly and Bitterly love, which 
pleaaanily remind* as that the maklua and marriJOtf o£ marriaiie is not. aiter alL 
iht avm tffMii irf ml llfti"— iffrmftpft Jnirfmii'- " ' ^. 

WE TWO. By EnvA T.tall. 12mo. Cioth, $1.50. 

Well written and IhU of intercat. The atoiy aboanda with a good many 
IgM toadMt, and to eertidUy fl» fhNtt laddiiff in teeSd^ 

.1 . Two ' contaln^^ many very excilinfr pasja':::^!' nnd a great deal of iDfonna> 
tioD. Miss Lyall ia a capable writer of flctiou, and b1ik> a clenr-beaded thinker.'* 
*~J^romt/l$JiMk$nctum. 

Wa recommend all novel-nftdera to read tbto novel with Um mn wUeh 
foeha atrong, nncommon^ mA tiwwMehtfta hook demaaai nA dMdnrai.**— J»ai 

POlf 0¥AN ; A MODi^KN ENGLISIIMAN. By £j>aA Ljalu 12mo. 
Cloth, $1.60. 

** Distinctly a norel with a high aim saccessfollj attained. The character- 
drawlug i« Tigoroas aod trathThl.''— Mail OotetU. 

" This story Is told with vigor and intellisenoe. and throosiioat the hook le 
well ima^lued and well written. It la a noveT of aic«litig mem, being IVeah and 
original in eoooeption, thorooghly h^lthy in tone, IntarMtqg ill d*l*U« Md 
aincere and capable in execatioo.' '—/Irvm the AcatUmjf. 

*mE ALIEIfS. A Novel. By HnMT F. Kiiiiaxi» auAor of "Ti»> 

"Tin ADiU*' it ft itiffiog, picturcaqoi fonaaoe, depicting Ufo and 
cbaneter in 111009 oonttasti, and maiked Ij aa tttmiit and fMd a^yle* 
Tfao floenaof the atoiyia laid in thewcalem pari of the Stela of Keir 
York, about flfly jaaia agfH-the eranli oomlDg down to tbo time of tii* 
Mexican War. 

" He colors rfcbly, warmly, and with the dash of an artist ; . . . one! hU cTiar- 
acteni grow, and are not manafactured; . . . the freaheat and moat readable 
Amerteaa novel of the season /'—/^u/^idd^o BulUUn,' 

**Tli0 prsvidling mailt of the atory to the vtvtd aenae tti reality which tho 
writer gfvet to aoanet and diaiaetera ; . . . above all thtiiga, interesting.*'— 

"Not second to *Tral«o* In chantcter-paintins, felicitj of diction, wcU^naa* 
■fed eonvMMtioni, pattioit and haaKwr." JlmriuK ig Otummt» 

" Thornnrhiy IntorMtt^ In plol, lad toM with aqari Bkni and aaluRtiaa.**— 

3o^on Quzette. 
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DovBiiB cmnniro. the tale of a transpabbkt hts- 

TERT. By OM»ai Martillb Finv. ISmo. Paper, 50. cents. 

We heartily recommend ' Double Cnnnins * to re&dcn of Action as a goud, 
•Urrlnf, exciting Bloir, with plealj of *fo* uaA Incitfent**— ^iMeCator. 

More excltlDic thM ftajthlaff of the kind that hae been written since ' Th^ 
Woman in White ' of WUkW Collins. ' Doable Cannlnx* U one of those bookn 
which, once uktti vp, BO ona cfto pat 4own imttl tli« lait dupia'r to iwiehiNL**— 
London iW. 

THB PABK HOUW* ANot«L Giosoi llAanriixi IkNN. 
12III0. FHper, SS eootf. 
. An iMcraUW* aaA bewUdtriag njit«i7-**-M HUT OoMdU. 

JOHN MAIDMBNT* A NoreL Bj Jcliah Sturois, author of 
''An Aeoomplbhed Genileiiitiii,*' ete. 16mo. Paper, 60 centa. 

A!f ACCOMPLISHED GENTLEMAN, A NoveL By Julian 
Sturqis, author of " JoUiMh-Oreams/' eta ISmo. Paper, 80 cents ; 
dotb, 60 cents. 

JOHN-AaDREAHE. A NoveL Bj JiruAii Sivaai^ antlior of 
''littk Cnaediest** ote. ISmo. Paper, 80 dentsL 

lilTTLE COMEDIES. By Jdlux Sturgis, author of "An Ac- 
complished Qentleman," etc. 18mo. Paper, 30 cents. 

A CONTBirTIONAL BOHEMIAN. A Novel. By Edmuxo 
Pexpit^tov. New and dieap edition. 12aia Paper, 60 eeals; 
cloth, $1.25. 

" A Conventional Bohcminn " i.-? a pocicty novel, the frrpator part of 
the action taking place at summer cottages on the shores oi New England. 
Tlie plot of the atorjr ia simple, the action direct, the morement often 
dranuUie. Although a society novel, it reaches at times the heights of 
passion, and reveals a remarkable knowledirc of tho motivps and conflict.** 
of the human heart. The style is noticeable lor epigrammatic wit and 
wisdom in the lighter scenes, and for dramatic power in the serious ones. 
There are a number of well-drawn characters, the heroine being a pecul< 
iarly felicitous sttidy, nnd the hero a virile and strikinfi; portrait. It is a 
novel sure of many admirers among those who delight in intellectual 
Sttbtietj and artistic execution. 

" Mr. Pendleton Is a careful observer of hamau oattire. . . . Mr. Pendleton is 
c rta il ly < x c eedlBglj dovor. lUs atjrlo to In the mala ertop and brlglit.**— Xm- 

don 8ptctator. 



New Tork: D. APPLETON ft CO., 1, 8, ft 0 Bond Street 



Digitized by Google 



D. APPLETON d 00/8 PUBUOATtONa. 



JACOB 8CHUiri.Ea*3 MILLlONi^. A NoveL IGat^. Pk- 

pcr, 60 Cents. 

Jacob bchujicr'a Miilions" ia au Americaa novel, the action talclns place ia 
New Jartey Mir Nmt ToiIc flilr tad to tt» netfopolta. Tbe itoff la of ttfOQf 

interest, affording a graphic picture of life a qnartcr of a ccnturj aj^o. Tbe 
characters nro wpH portrajeri, the style ia fl-^cnt and easj, arid tbS IDJfteiy MU' 
roandio^ Jacob Scbuylei o miiiioos is ingeuiousi/ managed. 

'*A capita] %iorjy—Ind«pendinL 

TUE SECRET OF HER LIFE. A Kovcl. By Eowabd 
Jiaxns, aatbor of Qiiix*i Baby," etc ISmo. Paper, 26 cents. 

THB "WVtCSn HBAD« A Novel. By H, R. IIagoabik ISmo. 
Paper, 25 ecnts. 

THE CRUIE OF CHRISTMAS-DAY. S Tnle of t!ic Latin 
Quarter. By tbe author of " My Ducats and my Daughter." 12ino. 
Paper, 25 centa. 




MODBIUI FISHERS OP MEH . A TALE OF THB VARIO 
8BXES, SEOTS^ AinO SETS OF CHABTVIUUS CflUBGH 
OOMIIUKITT. By OKmoi L. BaTMOKa A new edhioo. ISmo. 
Paper, 25 ecnts. 

" ' Modern Fiehcrs of Men,' by George L Raymonfl, dcucrlTifs Ihr prrplcxttlet 
and other ex(>erience8 of a yount; clergyman iu a country parish, it ia told with 

animation, and the aothor ezUWti no flttle command of lattee acd heawMf.**— 

A'€w XoTkSm^ 

A STRUGGIiB. A NoTeL By Bimr Fnaum. New edition. 
12mo. Plaper, unont, 26 eenta. 

GEIER-WALLYS A TALE OF TUE TYROL. Froia 
the Gernau of WiuisuiiNE ton Hillkb:!. A new edition. 12mo. 
Pnpcr, 26 cents. 

THE FELMERES. By & B. Emon. Ntw popular editioo. 

12mo. Paper, 60 cents, 

"The Pelmeren" in "hx Miss EllloJt, danpbter of \\xc Into Bishop of Qcoisii. 
It depicts, with lio Uttle power, the strange gittuttloa of a yoong woman 
edncated aa aa atheitt 
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